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SCENE —LZarly morn, in the neighbourhood of the Saronic Gulf. A marble Temple, olive-stadowed, and overlooking the sea, 
Horta discovered discoursing with her venerable Sire. To them enter Mr, Poxcu, accompanied by ‘'a burly man of middle 
height, with a countenance remarkable from its depth of expression and strength of contour,” 


Mr. Punch. Greetings, Hyceta! “I hope I don't intrude” (as Paulus Speculator would say) upon the musings 


| of the ancient Sire of Medicine and his daughter, well-beloved of modern man, 


Hygeia (affably). Mr. Puxcu could never be an intruder anywhere. 

Mr. Punch. You do me proud, Hycxra, Pray grant me the additional favour of introducing me to your father. 

Zisculapius. Mr. Puxcu requires no introduction. Moreover, though that satirical dog, Luctay, represents me as 
wrangling with Hercures about precedence, “in a manner unseemly, and quite strange to the banquets of the Gods,” yet 
indeed I am too little of a parvenu to be proud, or of a quack to be quarrelsome. 

Mr. Punch. Only what was to be expected of “the blameless physician” of Epidaurus, I wish that some of your 
later followers, British and Teuton, would take example from their great prototype. Then we should be spared some 
unseemly professional squabbles, and much peevishly polemical pamphleteering. 

Asculapius, Who, Mr. Puxcu, is your companion? I perceive by his manner that he warmly echoes your wish, 

Mr. Punch. Like Hermes of old, I am privileged to act as ambassador and intermediary between the Immortals and 
mankird. This is Dr. Ropent Kocn, the great German bacteriologist, and dauntless foe of the deadly Bacillus. 

ZEscu'apius. “Whom not to know argues oneself unknown.” By the beard of Jove, that thrasonic “ strong man,” 
Hercutes (albeit he called me “ paltry herb-doctor and mountebank "), with all his heroic exploits against huge Hydras and 
swarming Stymphalian Birds, performed tasks not more arduous, and infinitely less useful, than he whose life-long battle has 
been against the microscopic scourges of mankind. 

Dr. Koch. But my battle is not yet won, Aiscunarrus. I am sorry that some of my over-eager disciples fail to dis- 
tinguish between sounding the charge and blowing the trumpet of final victory. 

Mr. Punch. Bravo, Modesty! Sensationalism in Science, particularly in Medical Science, is singularly detestable, 

So many cockadoodledoo 
Too soon, Fame’s temple plotting in ! 
You’re modest, Kocu, my learned Teu- 
-ton, as when studying at the U- 
-niversity of Géttingen! 
Dr. Koch. 1 trust so, But, Sir, it is not in Berlin or in London as it was in old Epidaurus. A modern Prometheus, 


even, would have his beneficent fire puffed into premature notoriety by the accursed, ubiquitous, indisereet, flatulent, swag- 


gering, sensation-mongering spirit of Adverticement, almost before he had time to appraise or to apply it, My friend Pasteur 
and myself should not be held responsible for the unmeasured pretensions of our hasty exploiters, 
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Hygeia. All civilised mankind are now worshippers at my modernised shrine ; but, uuhappily, like the devotees of 
other altars, they are sometimes a little too corybantic in their cultus. 

Mr. Punch. Most true, Hycera !— 


f t 1 hb 
o e ympa, 
oheralded by Blotant, nousless noise, 


& weary wor 
! the wise abhor the blatant crew, 
Whose life is one long Cock-a-doodle-do! 
But here, AiscutaPivs, we are far from the shindy of Sensationalism ; here, Hyceia, the dawn creeps upon us over yon 
shadowy hills without the devil's tattoo of puffing quackdom; here, Dr. Kocu, all is as calm and thought-aiding as those 
| lonely Klausthal Mountains where you first meditated war upon the Bacillus. 
ZEsculapius. Here is wine of a vintage that Clubdom could not match, and that Sir Witrrtp the Water-worshipper 
could hardly demur to. Let us drink the health and the ultimate triumph of the illustrious Bacillicide ! 
Mr. Punch. With all my heart—though 'tis early for so potent a potation. 
In spite of the quackish and yuizzical, 
May Kocu’s magic lymph anti-phthisical 
Effect a safe cure, 


lasting 


As as sure, ; 
O'er the saddest of maladies physical ! (They drink. 


seulapius. Hark! my bird in jubilant strains greets the dawn. May it mean the dawn of Health to the 
disease-harassed world of men whom I loved, and suffered from angry Jove for aiding. Your devoted dog barketh briskly, 
Mr. Posen. 

Mr. Punch. As though he beheld the angry spectres or spooks of the malignant Microbes driven forth with the 
vanishing darkness. Topy's Master is also, in his way, a slayer of Microbes, the parasitic mental pests, the soul-corrupting 
Bacilli of palsying Humbug, and feverish Folly, and cancerous Cant. Foes, Doctor, as multitudinous as ubiquitous, and as 
difficult of extirpation as any of the physical disease-germs that we are all hoping your long-sought lymph will finally defeat. 
| As you labcur in your Hygienic Museum in Kloster Strasse, so do I in my Sanctum in Fleet Street, in the interests of 
_ disordered Mankind. Would you study my doctrine, and learn my infallible specifics? Then read this! 


And Mr. Pouxca politely presented to Alscutarivs his 


Ainety-Dinth Volune | 
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; WEEK BY WEEK. 


WE understand that careful observers have noted a considerable 
amount of disturbance in the House of Commons susies Doge 
three weeks. Various reasons have, as usual, been ad 
account for this one eminent politician having gone so 
far as to hint ly at the existence of Cave-men (or Troglodytes), 


who dwell in barrows. 
| The weather has been subject to strange variations. The mean 
| temperature of the lines, when reduced to fractions of an 


infinitesimal value, has been found to correspond exactly to the 
elevation of the nap on the hat of a certain sporting Karl. ividin § 
that by the number of buttons on a costermonger’s waistcoat, an 

to the quotient the number of aspirates picked up in the Old 
Kent on a Saturday the result has been computed as 
equal to the total amount of minutes occupied =_ vendor of save- 
loys in advertising his wares in the Pall Mall Clu 


Candour is at times inconvenient. A promiment member of a 


manent seavengers of the district, that he ‘‘ wasn’t worth the pri 

of a second-hand boot-lace.” a en pce « As this 

curious phrase, he was told that “ blooming head would be 

Sot Sareea, Meena nT e: 
ona is i 

scavenger, a member of a class usually noted for their somewhat 

‘eeremonious courtesy 


Those who propose to travel this year will doubtless be glad to 
earn thet Go Meson Sg es been observed in pamay ea og 
sauce of devilled lentils and oil. on ts 2 


It appears, after all, that there is no very definite foundation for 
the report that Sir Epwarp WarKIN is said to be disappointed in 
the competitive designs sent in for his Tower, because none of them 
* sleeping accommodation for 2000 people on the storey. 

course must haye given rise to the rumour, but it is 
glow» eerie soraeis Bia sBeaty, bowers, 
appears, readiness make required ition, 
hanging his beds over the side of the Tower on ‘‘ extended poles,” 
The question is, ‘‘ Would Sir Warxrn be able to induce his patrons 
to turn in’ under such conditions?” There’s the rub. 











Metropolitan Vestry was informed two days maoety one of the per- | } 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


SranLey's Darkest Africa (Sampson Low) swamps all other books 
just now. except, of course, the Other Sraniey , called A Light 


to | on the Keep -it-Quite-the- Darkest Africa (Tuiscuter & Co.) which 


follows closely at ite heels, The real Srawiey narrative is most 
interesting and exciting: it is a book that will make everyone 
“sit up ”"—at night to read it. The centre of attraction is in the 
answer to the questi “How did I find Emin?” Which is, 
** Quite well, thank you.” . 

My faithful ‘‘ Co.” reports that he has been doing his duty nobl 
as a novel-reader. He has already devoured Vol. III. of the Man wit 
a Secret. He would attack Vols. I. and II. if he had not had (so he 
says) quite enough of the Man and his Secret. Innocent Victims is 
written in the temperance interest. ‘*Co.” has every sympathy 
with the cause of undiluted water, but fears that this ‘‘ story of 
London Life and Labour” may end in drink. He found it himself 
a little dry, and was not cheered by the name of the author, Huon 
Dowwe, which seemed to suggest he could not get u again. He is 
eagerly waiting for more fiction, as “* " b AVE THANET 

as scarcely sati his craving for the weird and the horrible. In 
the meanwhile, he has found a cheerful interlude in Sanity and 
Insanity, a text-book (written in a lar yet scientific strain) of 
the maladies of the mind. He says, Dr. Mercer, the author, 
is to be congratulated on having treated a rather ‘ jumpy” subject 
in a manner that can offend noone. ‘‘Co.” had no idea up to now, 
that ‘‘t’other was so like unto which.” 

All the Magazines for July are in, but the Baron has been unable to 
open them, and Co.” has cut them. Baron pz Boox-Woums & Co, 





ADVICE TO GIRL GRADUATES. 
(After Charles Kingsley—at a reapectf{ul distance.) 
Duess well, sweet Maid, and let who will be clever. 
Dance, flirt, and sing ! 
Don’t study all da ® 
Or else you ’li fi - 
When other girl« get married, 
You 'll sing a different song ! 


Sap News raom Erow.—‘ Bever” is dead. Sorrowing boys 
followed the bier. The Bever-age has ceased to exist. What next? 
Will the characteristic Etonian top-hat follow the Bever ? 
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THE RACK OF THE RATE-PAYER. 
| (By a Victim of “* Quinquennial Valuation”) 

“ Parochial Authorities have a way of their own in inter- 
| preting Acts of Parliament, and a very peculiar way indeed of 
dealing with the Valuation Act... . Overseers go their own 
= and interpret the Act according to their Ay and 

xperience; and in many cases experience is and 
| kmewiedge a unknown quantity... . When ing 

| with leasehold prope . overseers positively revel in the most 
delightful caprice. e leaseholder’s property is dealt with 
| kindly or the reverse, just as it is in this or that parish.””— 
| St. James's Gazette. 


Tanwrson talks of “ gay quinquenniads.” Yes, 
heen would mention 6 with less elation 
e my experience, I guess, 
Of the aden Quinquennial Valuation i 
I am not now so young as once I was, 
I have arrived at the Golosh and Gamp Age, 
I am not equal to contend—that’s 
With the Parochial Fathers on the rampage. 
Ah Las these Vestry vultures on the pounce ! 
They scare me, skin me, bully me, and bilk me. 
on Say See "ll scarce have left an ounce, 
persistently maul, mulct, and milk me. 
oHEEN) My / Once t in y te years they send me papers blue 
i N iy They ‘ yy inde poses. = the do. 
it First the “ First Clerk,” a devil of a fellow! 
i: Challenges me to up and tell him Sy 
: vil = About gross value, also value rateable. 
rad jul It’s all pure fudge. their helpless thrall, 
, To an extent in civil speech unstateable. 
will not take my word. If I appeal, 
hale me up before a stern Committee, 
Fellows with brazen faces, hearts of steel, 
HIS FIRST ACHE. And destitute of manners as of pity. 
“away! I’ve oor svom A PAU IN FRONT oF ux!” a a eabject of f my —— 2. - 
An honest citizen feels but a cur [ Office, 
> PISLEY When snapped and snarled at by these Jacks-in- 
— ; a They rm epee to Rese The ae of pe seme ; 
| oo ief. The C.C.-in-Chief Oh! I’ve read “Handbooks.” I’ve attended 
| 1B RasGEr. wh Meetings ro fruit! 
R.H. G. esl beg pardon, I should say, om ry yers raise tless row ; 
gules E rorlleney Say But, bless Y ny these bold roarings turn to bleatings, 
Cc. 4 Be careful, Sir, auc ber in whose presence When they the cruel inquisition face 
are! Telieve about a month ago you asked for subscriptions in aid of the Of some austere Committee of Assessment. 
National Rifle Association ? Until I found myself in that dread 
H.R.H. G. kh. Yes, Mr. P.—I should say, your Excellency. poate an aad ay omer distress meant. 
C.C.-inC. And I presume the N. R. A. have been put to very great expense| Between them and m I’ve no peace. 
in Goan from Wimbledon to Bisley ? 1’m honest, but the iy, treat me as a wrong one. 
RH G. R. Yes, | am sorry to say WO 2 = my tear sorry. \ the I'ma ognernte, Be holding short lease 
bullet ay have played the mischiet with thea (My good care it’s not a long one). 
C.C.-in-C. (severeiy). We are not discussing Wis im Coe in seven years the Sormee my lifts fmm g Rent, 
right in ommene that the reason funds wer e requested was to put “bisley in ——> in five m 


a cond in for the reception of the Voluntecre? Vauety m 
ek R.H. G. R. Of course. I am sure I am the best friend of the Volunteers, bY the at attempt ice mak 
The -y-* regular rule oe Up! ~ 4 
= 0.C.-in-C. Gatervuapting). How comes it then that when the Volunteers And any protest only bene u 
whose own ranges are closed all round London) ask for permission to Your Landlord’s wrath, and chee: from some sleek pup, 
ene BL Bisley, oy oe tala that they may not have it, because “the range is) ,, Pay and look yo rs when pe poems you. 
requ! or the regular troops.” easan 
H.R.H. G. R. Well, as Commander-in-Chief, of course I must consider the dukes © eens as pee 
Army, and as— You may attend to th ee drudging fool ! 
Ke C.-in-C., President of the N N. R. A., you more of tis of thing el het ~ pane Rent and you've made full pay- 
—but you don’t ow see here, sort g; 
eel Yes, Rent and Rates! the are the modern 
you frankly that w aon here, if I hens ony suave of this ot of thing, I tl And Molooh’s tyranny was not more or 
. : With Landlord or with Vestry get at odds, 
MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. And you’re gone coon; they’ll soon give you your 
QvALIFIED REcoMMENDATION, gruel. 
‘A Nobleman wishes particularly to recommend his Coachman, who is leaving Just now ow Vestrydom’ 8 victims are a-howl 
his service, solely owing to domestic changes ;” .¢., Having been ‘detected falsi- With rage at skinning ; but their arene 
fying his stable accounts, and threatened in consequence with prosecution, he Will fade, and they feed the Official Ghoul 
retaliates by a menace to disclose certain unpleasant family secrets, picked up in Until the next Cipquenna Valuation. 
the servants’ hall, to a Society journal. And then—well, Lord what may then, 
Trape EMpeLLisHMENts, aM... ne a that is Sic eset aoe 
“If applied but once gently with the the hand, it will afford the 
sufferer ‘dolightful and cnstantanegus reliefs” ie, It at once removes 9 skin, Atl ot mere sheep” gregarious warm-fieeced, rob- 
and if rubbed in with vigour will flay a horse. Meanwhile the V Vuldases fill, 
PLATPOBMULARS, ae > oe wae by triode Devt ont their 
“I feel that I have already trespassed upon patience, and detuined you’ up: we 
an unconscionable time:” i.e, “ Your cttention ovens flagging. I want a! Their back! ’ And wesing “ Rule Britannia” still! ! 
moment or two for reflection, and a cue to go on again.” Will no one chaw these fine official Jacks up? 
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THE KREUTZER SONATA. 


One Posdnisheff by name 
Played the matrimonial game ; 
ve hh, vy Cored 
Which round his heart did twirl, 
koltdien te a ieer 
(Ex we he Mersey): 
He poor man, half. 
When he saw how well it fitted ! 
The ortho, we we Max jersey-clad young daughter, 
Asked the lover to a party on the afore 

Fins ing? De new sould say 

Tp the maiden all the wa 
Till she caught him—who imagined he hed caught her! 
ow tae cise young eoeicien, Troukachevsky, 
resided on the N. 


And ty y with him the flighty wife was fated 
duet to Kreutzer dedicated. 


mtccresy who perceived things were not right, 
noma returned at dead of night. 
= ff ; 
ast ip comeh ; 
And his plans so well were woven, 
ag Sp gucemng® Besthoven. 


r 
at last heard, Pocdnichef? 
oor wife! Ha on elias bee, 
That she plays no more the Ki 


21 an ceili ou iiee beh a dltener 
To sire saved) 


’T was his habit, eee he got into a pet, 

Invariabl ~ light a cigarette ; 

And, ha ihis wife, he never spoke 
One word Fei he’d had a quiet smoke. 


bat wish the mater brought befor 
a! e a » 
Pa he et reidingari s 

re Guilty, We’ oe ” 


And he tee in a Russian railwa: 
Told OLeTos all the story of his marriage 








Mi 


Ul) il 


THE PROPOSED NATIONAL CALLERY OF BRITISH ART IN DANCER. 


Mr, Henry Tate, ‘‘'No, THANK You, Mr. Rep Taps, I pon’r want my Girrs 
TO THE Nation ro BE TIED UP BY YOU, THAN PACKED AWAY, AND NEVZR 
SEEN AGAIN!” 








WHAT IT WILL COME TO; 


On, Tae Court, THE CHASr, AND THE OCuRSE, 


“Mr. Mowracu WiiiraMs used some strong language yesterday in reference to 
the small room in which he was called upon to administer Justice while the Worship 
Street Police Court is being renovated.”"— Evening Paper. 

Scenze—A small mj te in a Metro, m Police Court, 
ael a Magistrate and Clock discovered. 

Presiding Magist a You and I can sit here, and the rest can | 
remain outside. wr now I will take the night es. 

Voice from Passage (without). Please, your w 


night, this man—— 
Builder (putting his head in). Sorry to trouble oe Zee Sir, but we have got 


something to do to the Must a to be 
P. sretvelomng his indignation), fo well; the Court is adjourned 
© the back a garden. (Scene changes to t locality.) Come, is better | 
air, in 


spite of the smuts! And now, Constable, go on with your | 


evidence. 

Police Constable. Well, your Worship, as I was on duty last night, this | 
man—— 

Builder (entering). V: parey te toenble, ou again, Sir —— 6 somethin 
wrong with the drains. We think fee endieo wo chal 
have to dig them up. So, if. LF 

P. M. (restraining his i ion), Very w the Court is adjourned 
to the -cellar. (Scene c > dha lect: this is not so 
bad! Very cool, if rather damp. And now, Constable, go on with your evidence. 

Police Constable. Well, your Worship, as I was on duty last night, this 
man—— 


Coatheaver (s through hole in roof). Sorry to disturb you, gents, but 
Noor pre given bb tows Tt 


manners to you all 
2 bad | Ria to the housetop, 
nt 


P.M. (restraining his 
Scene changes to that ecg — ! Nice breeze up here. 
; but one gets accustomed 


little difficult to _- ) os a 
everything. FS em on sot ‘evidence. 
Police Cesstable Well, your en a was on duty last night, this 


man—— 
Sorry to disturb you, mates, but I am just agoing to 


Sweep (entering). 

sweep the chimneys ; an sc ie 7 
indignation any er —! 

C he Curtain hurriedly conceals the strong but natural exc lamation. 


ip, as I was on duty last 


Police Magistrate fenstle to restrain his 
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EXCELSIOR! OR, THE DAY-DREAM OF DRURIOLANUS. 
Elected Sheriff, June 27, he dreams that he is encowntered on his road by 
the favry forms of Harry Nicholls and Herbert Campbell. 

Voices of Fairy Forms, “‘Atx watt, Devriocanos! Saerivr THOU 
ART, AND SHALT BE MAYOR HEREAFTER!” 








VOCES POPULI. 
AT THE MILITARY TOURNAMENT. 


Scenr— The Agricultural Hall. Tent-pegging going on. 

Stentorian Judge (in Arena). Borges! (The Assistants 
give a finishing blow to fore and fall back. Corporal Brrxs 
in, masses the peg, and rides off, relieving his feelings by whirl Y 
lance defiantly in the air.) Ly K8—nothing 

A Gushing Lady. Poor dear thing! I do wish he’d struck it! 
a ao Gaappetines, tg Ady g- horse ! a 

ge. Serjeant SpanxkEe t 8. gallops in, spears t 
peg neatly, and curries it off triumphantly on the port of the lance, 
after which he rides back and returns the peg to the Assistants as a 
piece of valuable property of which he has accidentally deprived them 
Sergeant Spanxer—eight! (Applause; the Assistants drive in another 
peg.) Corporal CoriasH ! (Corpora C. enters, strikes the peg, and 
dislodges without securing it. Immense applause from the Chowed. ) 
Corporal CuTLasH—two! 

The Geshing Lady. Only two, and when he really did hit the 
pee! I docall that ashame. I should have given him more marks 
than the other man—he has such a much nicer face ! 

Z A Child with a Thirst for Information. Unele, why do they call 
1t tent- ng! 

The Uncle. Why? Well, because those pegs are what they fasten 
down tents with. 

The Child, Bat why isn’t there a tent now ? 

Unele. Because there’s no use for one. 

Child. Why? 

Uncle. Because all they want to do is to pick up the peg with the 
point of their lance. 

Child, Yes, but why should they want to do it ? 

Unele. Ob, to amuse their horses, (The Child ponders upon this 


the ion for 


tty Man. Well, it shows 
The Socialist, Ride? 


money 
) up bullies 





’aving ‘em taught, don’t we? But mark my words, 
P. won't put up with this state of PP ollipane 4 longer —keepin 
a set of ’ired murderers in luxury and hidleness. I tell yer, ¢ 
ever I come across one of these great louts about in 
his red coat, as if he was one of the of the , well—it 
makes my nose bleed, ah—it does / ‘ . 
The Chatty Man. lf that’s the way you talk to him, I ain’t 
surprised if it do. 

Judge. Sword versus Sword! Come in, there! (Two mounted 
Combatants, in leather jerkins and black visors, armed with sword- 
pp Soy wh ah tL ve —— on 2 audience with = 

id of a flag.) rporal Jon essex Yeomanry ; Sergean 
Surru, of the Manx Mounted infantry. (Their swords are chalked 
the Assistants.) Are you ready? Left turn! Countermarch! 
ngage | (The Combatonts Chest TOME SS eat et: oan 
vigorously spurring his horse cautiously at the other ; 
two horses seem determined not to be drawn into the affair themselves 
on any account, and take no Y 
umpires skip and at the rear of the 
Combatants gets in with a rattling blow on the the 
intense delight of audience, Both men are brushed down, and their 
tt 


weapons re-chalked, wher t once more—much to the 
. of their horses, per hey ta tri ey ot was all over. 
the contest is finally decided, a second pair enter ; 
one is mounted on a black horse, the other on ae who refuses 
to lend himself to the business on any terms, and bolts on principle ; 
while the rider of the black horse remains m stationary meditation.) 
Go on—that black horse—goon! (The chestnut is at length brought u 
to the scratch snorting, but again flinches ‘ond felires wouth hie rider.) 

The Crowd (to rider of black horse). Go on, now’s your chance! 
"Ithim! (The recipient of these counsels his antagonist, and 

8 him and his horse with ¢ y ne tery 
the Umpires, whoeramine the chalk-marks witha professional scrutiny.) 

The Judge, Here, you on black horse, you mustn’t hit that 
other horse about the head. (The man addressed appears rebuked 
and surprised under his black-wired visor ; The J reer or) 
It’s all right, you know; only, don’t do it again, that’s all! (The 
Combatant sits up again 4 

The Gushing 'y. Oh, I can’t bear to look on, really. I’m sure 
they oughtn’t to hit so hard—how their poor dear heads must ache! 
Isn't that chestnut a duck? I’m sure he’s trying to save his master 
from getting hurt—they’re such sensible creatures, horses are! 
(Artillery teams drive in, and between the posts; the Crowd 
going frantic with delight when the posts remain upright, and roaring 
with laughter when one is knocked over.) 

Dunine tHe Mvsicat Ripe. 

The Gushing Lady. Oh, they’re simply too svcet! how those 
horses are enjoying it—aren’t they pets? and how perfectly they keep 
: SP Priond (oho. bopimnin to get a trifle tired by her enthusiasm). | 

er (who ts nning a . 
Yes; but then they’re all trained | by Madame Rarer Lawyer, of 
rury Lane, you see. 

The G. L. Whet pains she must haye taken with them ; but you 
can teach a horse anything, can’t you? 

Her Friend. Oh, that’s ane ; next year they ’re going to have 
Oe denelne a moctey dehtt Godt a pretty: ight ©’ the People 

alist, A pretty sight! a sight o’ 's 
I know that. Tomfoolery, that’s Phat tt is; a setof dressed- 
dancin’ illes on ’orseback; that 


: ain’t military 
mancavrin’, It’s sickenin’ the gp Ary applaud such goins on. 
And cuttin off the Saracen’s ’ed, ; I'd eall it plucky if the 
Saracen ’ad a gun in his’and. Bah, I ate the ole b ! 

His Neighbour, Got anybody along with you, Mate ? 
The Socialist, No, I don’t want anybody along with me, I don’t. 
His Neighbour, That’s a pity, that is. A sweet-tempered, 
pleasant-spoken party like you are oughtn’t to go about by your- 
self. You ought to bring somebody just to enjoy B yw conversation. 
There don’t seem to be anybody ’ere of your way ot thinkin’. 


Dvuztmve tHe Comsrrep DisPiar, 


Lady (as the Cyclist Corps enter). 
"ne lesh—anch. due! * 


(But, there being apparently no answer 
faithful but prudint animal dese not re-appear) 
Arrzr THE PERFORMANCE, 
The Inquisitive Child, Unele, which side won ? 
. I sw the side that advanced across the 
Child. side 
Unele. I really couldn’t 
Child. But which do you 
Uncle. I suppose the side that , 
Child. But which side was that ? to find that 
the society of an intelligent Nephew entails too severe a mental strain 
to be frequently cultivated.) 
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Thursda ~~ Fine house 
THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. ‘ganuse. the Prinoes alo ag? ge i ai * ee 
Mondoy 23.—Operatio world all agog to hear, and to seo, Is nown as ‘* Her Grace.” Lasix, not idea! Jeter, ysically 
Prophéete. First y years, Great things expected cae he eiooes a SoM Ja whist. eee 
of Jean DE ReszKé as Jean of ar & and Mile. Rrcewarp as Fides. —ia. ie * eet eb Ging te be a anal) 


Ty 


of course, good as usual, ES eg not semeaaxs 
we Mreanpa, and be tho Gy Shakaparan 3 on at (nh once?) energetic 


Monterone. FERDINAND sonsiteiigns aster. Not 
LE. last, but quite the least, comes Mlle, BAUERMEISTERSINGER, as 
porn Giovanna, without whom no Opera at Covent Garden can be 
considered as really com This is the only defect on 
Mpa . F Night, in Le 
= FY : no part for BaUERMEISTERSINGER. place 








if 
Frdez 
et fa 
4 
af 
: 
e 
3 
3 
bs 


peg ee eden Lake, 
At last the = A are OLANUS elected. ecemsenty 
well he will look in his robes of 


Sueeirrvs! 
Saturday.—Cannot r present. Have telegraphed to Davaio- 


office. Drvarotanvs Orrraticus 





SARAH JEANNE AT HIS MAYERJESTY’S. 





Saran Jeanve of Are. in the visionary creation 
is comparatively lost in the part at tl she comes out 
| nificently in the last scene except to look t 


Monpay, June 23. 
Jean de Reszké at Jean of Leyden. Jeanne The Risky as Sarah d’ Are. 


Great expectations not disappointed. Scene in Cathedral magnifi- 
cent as a spectacle. But scene in Cathedral between Jnaw and bis 


mother still grander as Mile Ba Le Prophéte is remarkable 
too, as an O without Mlle. SUENEOSEE in it. Skating 
pre ede rather a ** Not sufficient go in it, 


observes veteran meth hock in his hand dated eighteen 
handred and Pete antenns oo cast of characters which, | 
he says, though he doesn’t Sees book, comprises the names 
of Mario, Grist, Viarpor-Gancra, ‘oe Herr Forumes. A more 
veterany ‘veteran tells me that Gnist and Viarpor never played 
~~ this, bat age Saas cnensded Sunner as Fides, 

‘ven the veteran is pleased, acknowledges that thirty years ago 
they couldn’t have done it as they do now, barring the skating 





scene, where, he insists upon it, the original ~ "go ie wanting. 
The fact is, we have long passed the days w 
was & novelty on the ome 8 a But we a jolly 4) 4~ 


these ‘hey = 
joyed ca ~~ ves with th ad dentine- | Sarah Jeanne pe a epeape-~ F- he rude English soldier that he muet 


Pat aby ve — yah a of Martyr, and to languish, sling union for Sanan todo. Cathedral 


den, and the tambourine girls for 8°en¢ here rivals that at Covent Garden. Sauan wins and thrills 
oc and the ballet, and ead the audience: her voice soothes them in their most ruffled 
you have a modern version of Le Ramone, even after the audience has 
Prophete. kept waiting nearly twenty-five 
Delightful to see M. Mrmawna as od between the Acts. Everyone 
one of the three Anabaptists, Mathisen disappointed that the —_~ pile does 


not catch fire, and that 
pS henge, kee = om Ad does not descend on a 


\ scene, for which Ca Suaw and 
ingen hing te az ry. tn would have. to be in 
® attempt, com "attendance The cast good all . 
> foenth-contary ise, sae ve em ut it’s more an Opera, oe 6 
a sneaking kind of way, ny, religious play, than a Melod 
sieteeatts - century match, which |GOUNoD’s music not particularl 
strikes only on its own box. Mile. strikin, , and the March sounds a 
Mile. Richard as Fides,—not_ Nyovmwa, not so good here as in the | liar. Saran Jeanne holds the audi- 
Boney Fides. arguerite, but there is very once spall-Sound, Se Ee 2a ae 











of 
little for a to do. Juss! sechlons t'tho foal nal drialiag oon what she doesn’t than she 
The voice of DRogioLaNvs Oreraticus is heard at the wings, The | does, exce in the great scene already 
stage-manager's anata is evidently nervous, and the ater mentioned. Jeanne d’ Arc is to run 
once going up 2 little and coming down ascends jen SS ere ee ee 
ote § ot Drverotaxvs to “* Wait! wait!” A Saran will a in some of her 
meee and in moment Wy omy I gin, but with well-known part, te, ot Sees oo 
ppm emotions welhing he nie T could onl tr get Guildball to ao | To those who have hitherto slated ea vont for ruse moet venue 
what I like in on that N Ninth of November when I shall be Lord | opportunities of seeing Sanax meotings 
Mayor, 1’d soon show ’em what’s what. 1I’d have  ibiedien let this notice be ~*~ and let them in their thousands hurry 
investiture, scene to which this should be mere child’s play.” up to His Mayerjesty’s. 





EpovarD pe Reezxé excellent as Zacharias—a name chiefly 
with angel Lisadenens Ceuale characters, 0 Mecmemnamne “Caw Worms See ?”—Vide 8t. James's Gazette and Field. 


looks over the screen ; and M. Mowtaniot good as a lighter-hearted Dosseqpentent says worms do Pong shrink from candle-light, but 
immedia 





ae A memorable ly withdraw under the glare of a bull's-eye lantern. 
ee Les Huguenots, Retarn of Mile. Bavenmetsrer after | Evid eae ie oe information, "' Ack s Policeman.” lso consult 
one night's absence. Wednesday.— Carmen, as before. | Baron DE ng He sees his way about well 
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A PRACTICAL MEMENTO. 


Sir James. ‘‘ AND WERE you tx Rome?” American Lady. ‘1 ougss wot.” {To her Daughter.) ‘Say, Betta, Dip we visit Rome?” 


hair Daughter. ‘‘ Way, Ma, ceat'sty! Don't you REMEMBER ! 


Ir was In Rome we Bovcur THE LiIsLE-THREAD StTocktnes !” 
[American Lady is convinced, 











“IN TROUBLE.” 


** Tore Men in a Boat!” And you don’t often see 
Pair oars and their cox. in a nastier fix. 

They started all right, did this nautical Three, 
But they ’ve m to get in no end of a mix. 

That Steersman, he thought a good deal of his Stroke, 
And there seemed scarce a steadier oarsman than Bow, 
But they must have got ‘‘skylarking.” Ah! it’s no joke, 

And the question is what are they going to do now’ 
For danger ’s a-head, and 'twill tax all their skill 
To avoid a capsize and a horrible spill. 


What can they be up to? a gazer might say, 

As he watched their eccentric career from the banks. 
Three ’Axrxres at on a Bank Holiday 

Could hardly ind in more blundering pranks. 
Stroke ** catches a crab” in the clumsiest style, 

(And they called him a fine finished oarsman, this chap !) 
At his *‘ Catherine-wheeler” a ner Set smile, 

As he tumbles so helplessly back in Bow's lap. 
And Bow !—well, he’s snapped off the blade of his scull, 
And poor Cox's steering-gear’s all “in a mull.” 
It’s all that Stroke’s fault—so the whisper goes round. 

He would try new dodges, uncalled-for, un a 
iy were “ going great ” when he suddenly found 

at, to make himself ee (and get himself loved 

By the river-side *‘ Bungs” and their large clientele), 

He must—set a new stroke in the midst of a spin— 
A policy plainly predestined to fail, 

nd one, we must own, sesree deserving to win. 

And so he has smashed up a shining success, 
And got himself into a deuce of a mess. 


aston - AF. My was the -— 

ey trium won from a great ri crew ; 

The cool -headed, stendy-narved Stroke, bound to score ; 
The fellow who funking or failure ne’er knew. 


He hurry, or falter, catch crabs, miss, or muff ? 

No, no; lesser men might—say, Gu-pst-nx or Su-TH— 
But he was not made of such common-place stuff, 

His nerve was all steel, and his muscie all pith. 
And now he’s adrift amidst snags, stumps, and rocks, 
And the Coxswain has just lost his radder—poor Cox. ! 


And danger ’s ahead, and the fall of the weir 
Sounds close, as that Stroke tumbles ‘* head over tip.” 
No wonder poor Bow, his oar bladeless, looks queer. 
No wonder the Steersman his yoke-lines lets ~ 
The Three are “‘ In Trouble,’’ of that there’s no doubt ; 
Stroke mutters, “Obstruction!” Bow talks of ‘* a foul.” 
But when you have muffed it, and foes are about, 
It isn’t much use at bad fortune to growl. 
No; Stroke, Bow, and Coxswain must “‘ go it like bricks,” 
If they mean to get out of this troublesome fix. 








Ereratum.—Mr. Punch last week paid the Notts’ Cricketer, 
Gonw, a well-deserved compliment on his great innings of 228 
— the Australians, He intended to represent him as piling- up 

t huge score ‘‘ against the best bowling.” The obviously acci- 
dental substitution of the word “‘ batting” for “* bowling” here, 
caused ‘the Nottingham Giant” to be credited with a novel cricketing 
performance, to which even he would hardly be equal. The pro- 
verbial Irish gun that could “‘ shoot round a corner,’ would not be 
“in it” with a Guynx who could “bat against batting!” As a 
Correspondent (in slightly different words) suggests :— 

“ When a Champion Batsman’s performance extolling, 
’Tis well to distinguish *twixt batting and bowling!” 





Excuancr no Roppery.—According to Mr. Punch’s sharp con- 
temporary, the Lancet, the effect of bagpipe-playing upon the teeth 
is to blunt them ; in fact, in course of time, to wear them away. To 
the auditor the music has a contrary effect. Mr. Punch is able to 





say, from experience, that he has never listened to the National instru- 
ment of Grand Old Scotland without having his teeth set on edge. 
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HINTS FOR 








THE PARK. 


Way NOT HAVE SoMETHING or THIS Sort! IT WOULD AT LEAST MAKE TaINGs LEss Monoronovs, 








TOUTING FOR TOURISTS. 
To tae Epitor 
Of any Paper that inserts Gratuitous Advertisements, 


Srr,—Kindly contradict the rumour, which I find is widely spread 
and appears to be credited in some quarters, that an extensive 
sewage farm has been established in front of the most fashionable 
terrace in Slushborough-on-Sea, and that a —— Hospital is 
about to be built upon the Pier. ‘‘ Salubrious Slushberough”’ still 
continues (in spite of the machinations of jealous Northbourne) to be 
the most a and healthy resort on the British coasts. 

Yours disinterestedly, Tae Mayor or SitusHporoven. 


Srr,—A_ report ( , 1 have reason to .believe, from ill- 
conditioned residents at Sl borough) is being disseminated to the 
effect, that the water-supply of Northbourne is largely tainted 
with typhus and diphtheria germs, and that an epidemic is already 
res Se ae As a matter of fact, the only case of illness 
of any kind in this town at 


Slush nate tee ena hak otieinns Seten toa 
ia “ ’ 
detective drai there, and who, in this salubrious and 
invigorating a' is now rapidly recovering. 
I remain, ours &e., HE Mayor or NorTHBovRne. 
cin slow of. tho seysaspendense With petvad fo the present 
oniiaetas ide resorts, it will, I feel interest 


rene seoteny te that an examination of the air of itecliffe 
aly sate by & leeet anaiyel, scans Se See that 5 come Ae 
fire gor oul, vers asone iia ose be Seunden Se bon of Soe lance ! 
pu piece of intelligence purely in the interests of science, 
and as I am writing I ma‘ Spreeus ts Se epgestams to mention 
that apartments here are both and reasonable, the bathing 
first-rate. The same analyst incidentally discovered that the air at 
Chorkstone is megey laees we i bacteria. 

ours truly, Tue Mayor or WHirectirrs. 
Srr,—At this time of year, when our glorious Lees are in the full 
radiance of their summer beauty, it becomes a mere act of Christian 
holiday-makers to avoid Whitecliffe, and to 





select Chorkstone as their place of sojourn instead, An eminent 
local medical man asserts that morbiferous germs exist to a very 
dangerous degree in the Whitecliffe atmosphere, and that the 
Whitecliffe water is rendered almost solid by the multitude of 
bacilli it contains. Another Chorkstone resident, who lately visited 
Whitecliffe, found the air so relaxing that he fainted away, and 
had it not been for the kindness of the landlord of a certain hotel, 
who had him carried out of his bar and driven off in a trap to 
his own home, he believes he would have succumbed! Comment is 
needless. Yours impartially, THe Mayor or Cronxsrons, 


Sm,—There is not the slightest foundation for the ridiculous 
canard as to the inhabitants of this picturesque and abnormally 
fashionable town being ‘‘in a state of complete panic, owing to the 
fact that all the convicts recently confined at Shortland have broken 
out, and are indulging in frightfal excesses in hbourhood,”’ 
The convicts have not broken out; but an epidemic of gratuitous 
mendacity has done so, it a 
Yours indignantly, Tue Mayor or Curpsmouru. 

P.S.—Have you heard about the sanitary state of Shutmouth ? 

Shocking ! 


Sre,—As I hear that it is rumoured that M. Pasrevn has dis- 
covered an entirely new and most dangerous kind of bacillus in the 
neighbourhood of pine-trees, I may mention, in order to 
reassure our myriads of in summer visitors, that the death- 
rate at this town is one in ten and that we should have 
had no death-rate at all last week, if the one referred to had 
not met with an unfortunate accident. All Shutmouth doctors 
are starving. Yours, Tae Mayor or Savurmovurn. 

P.8.—Ought not to be done to check the mortality at 
Curdsmouth? It is di ! 





To the Right Wheel, Barrow! 
Canrr’s action shakes the Unionists’ dominion ; 
Against it seem 
But ’tis, in his late 


yee vain ; 
Not * ene dadeaied taal” 
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“THE SEA! THE SEA!” an 


A BUSINESS-LIKE BALLAD. 
(Penned by Mr. Punch on behalf of ‘' Nobody's Boys.””) 

gy le ra ae ey 
mui i————=—®m6Cm hm Cr 
TuaLattaA! Thalatia! Not Xenornon’s Greeks, O benevolent 

Public, but ** Nobody’s Boys,” 
Wild Arabs of London, by tenderness tamed, at the sight of the sea 

vent exuberant joys 
In vociferous shou: 1] 


in 
ara wih hunger and 
i ALLOT’s free brush 





Eb reey 
ane 


wave; 

For these are of those who, 
from London's dark wastes 
*tis the aim of their leaders 
to rescue and save. 

“Nobody's Boys,” the lost 
waifs of i fore- 


ent and crime, 


Possible gallows-birds,—the 
with wan faces wage Bima | 
from the rookery’s hideous oe 


Snatched from the gute whit boyhood bears hope with it, gathered | What better ee, 
wi 


and tended vigilant care. 
Servants of soul-thrift their volunteer champions! Weeds of the Mr. Punch 
slum, with fresh soil and sweet air, than the Southwark Boys’ Home! 
Grow into grace and fair fruitage. These pariahs, ‘‘ Southwark | 
Boys,” strays from the slime-sodden east, 
Froan takes forth in gay troops to the meadows, in freshness of 
_ nature to frolic and feast, 
Climb in the woodlands ead 


’ 


ly come ! 


towards the of 


mee Se Goeyne ramble and | Homes. To that gentleman, and 
red _ |should be sent. Remittances may be 
s Primitive tackle, breathe quickening able at General Post-Office, or by 

| County Bank) at the Boys’ Home, 95, 





ex ving “‘a fortnight's holi 
| —by the sea, if possible to the waifs and strays 
rei ee Pee 
cheque AW. Ls imaien ond 
Southwark Street, London, 8.E. 


* cam ing out” on the commons, and gipsying 
their canvas and blankets and boilers and pannikins 
might have managed it—gathered 


dwelling Arabs, tl 
rabs, or outlaws 
of Sherwood, or bands of th 


Border. 
Picture it! Ferear’s pink 
et Aas pi it. 
it, all lovers of Nature 
and 


th, 

All who have care for the 
wrecks of humanity, all who 
eH moved by the spirit of 
rath. 


their contingents of ‘* No- 


body’s —_ 

Let them take with them kind 
thoughts of Old England, 
and memories sweet of its 
rare rural joys. 

Let them ‘“‘camp out” once 
ain, by the ocean, and 
ange in the billow, and 

rove on Ss; . 

Know the true British brine- 

whiff ience. Help, 


Good is the work, and the fruit 
of it excellent ; giving poor 
wastrels a fair start in life, 

Taste of true pleasure, and 

wholesome enjoyment, aid 

in endeavour, and strength 
for the strife. 


spare cash at this season? Come then, Punch 
scarce a cause more deserving, or worthy of aid, 


Mem.—Mr. J. W. C. Fucan, of the Boys’ Home, Southwark, the 
writer of the pleasant pamphlet entitled Camping 


Out, makes appeal 
7 ae canvas 
Mr. Frean’s 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, &.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, June 23.—A 
sombre chamber of the Peers; a thin streak 
devious way between the table the 
Black ivi the 


— 


, forbidding, distrustful look 
countenance. Young Peer 
nod; Lonp CHANCELLOR in 


moved en 


, response, 
on ing it, was observed to cock it sli 
bea vain replacing it, nd Ay 
rs. 
slow isn’t it, Sir,” said Duke of Cranznce to H.R.H. ; 
it here a bit; Black Rod will go and fetch us a 


hat, and 


on one side, Pro- 
of Throne, 


lifted three-cornered 


ena wos | par Tee They aowage keep a butt on the 
y ” 
msey for you, CLARENCE,” said the Gracious Parent; 


po Peer sat mi chair, 
i i Lorp CHANCELLOR 


see what 
everything t and in | at 
; presence of Princo of W ashe quatetn at hn bal ALsBURY uplifted 


it; Lonp Cuancettor did 


ing on behind him. New Peer, making himself 
home, put on fat ; finding Lonp CaanceLiorn 


on W 


’d like to sit down a moment, you may.” 
in middle chai Father om { Unele anxiously 
round oolsack 


ite 
at him, 
same with his. e tried it 
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From Report of Debate on Hares Preservation Bill, June 26.— They (the other Members of Parliament) could not go out and kill 300 Dodos,”— 
, but evidently he (Sir W. V. Hancourr) could, and here he is—caught in the act! 
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again; Lozp Cuancettor, comically half turned round on the | poetry, is not Agqvupiction, Speaker agreed with him: conster- 
Woolsack, followed suit. nation on Treasury Bench; Ministers tried to put bold face on 
“Do it a third time, Crarerce,” whispered H.R.H., entering | affairs; could not discuss question now ; would ea by-and-by ; 
into fun of thing. So the new Peer, “1 with his eyes gravely confident they could show there was nothing in Trw’s 7 An 
fixed on Lonp CHaNcEtion, who, the excitement of the | hour later, when time came to resume Committee tion 
moment, had his left leg cocked Sarthe Woolsack, did it a third Bill, Op Moratrry announced that it would be postponed to give 
time; Lory Cuancettor did the same; Princesses in the Gallery | Ministers opportunity to consider a eee Tro. Shout of 
sweetly smiling; Garter King-at-Arms totting off the number of | exultation went up from Opposition fight had 
salutes; and Black Rod thanking his stars that presently, when they | been won at last; the obnoxious Bill was floored, and Tim had 
left the House, he could walk fave forward, not as when he visi done it. 
the Commons, walking backward like a erab. Op Moratiry, standing at table in attitude where natural nobility 
“1 think that ll do,” said H.R.H. “ Hatsscry is in very un-/| of character struggled with accidental depression, said: ‘* Success, 
comfortable attitude ; besides this Mr. Speaker, is a mark no mortal wit o surest hand can always 
hit. For what soe’ er we perpetrate. we do but row; we are steered 
: 4 by fate, which in success often disinherits, for spurious causes, 
good - bye noblest merits. Great occasions, Mr. Speaker, are not always ‘tras 
we'll go and have a oup,of tea ' sons of great and mighty resolutions, nor, I may add, do the 
with your mothen a attempts busing forth events still equal to their worth. lites be 
Procession reformed , New Peer } the case with us; but at least we carry to our homes the con- 
led up to Woolsack, where Lorp amak ¢ sciousness that we have a eh striven to do our duty to eur 
Cuancetion, with ‘little gesture : Queen and our country.” ral cheering at this little speech, 
of surprise, as if he had only now oN | and scarcely dry eye on a. > ines h. 
caught sight of him for first time, - P| Business done. bbe | Bill in fresh difficulties. 
Ww hands - him. Prinoe of wir Thursday.—Sitting remarkable for two speeches from ordinarily 
C ales lifted his cap to Logp Wl silent Members. Began and ended proceedings. First was by 
’HANCELLOR ; Loup ar Warnes WW) Wuakrtor, on presenting petition signed by over half a million 
lifted his cap to Prince of Wane ; Wf) in favour of. Compensation Clanses of Licensing Bill. 
~ other Ponees Fy ye Fy Petition brought down in three cases by Picxrorp’s van. Conve- 
lack Pf died off; an di e he niently disposed on floor of House; occupied the whole space. Per- 
gay and gorgeous procession dis- : turbation on Treasury Bench at the report that there was Royal 
appeared through the Ree Commission going forward in other House. Time of the Session 
leaving the Chamber in sudden / when these are re frequent. Black Rod arrives; requests a 
twilight, as if the sun had dipped é of Members to hear Commission read, Advances towards table, 
below the horizon. Aan, bowing to chair; retires backward 
me ps ry ay A meet - . SPEAKER follows him. How mine f 
round ; quite contagious. a 
ing Tony, MPI p on” enid “Toby, M.P., I presume ? be Seey, wie with _fove, Bpeked 
Broapuursr, as I walked out. He had been looking on, and had | an old = ghey might heal himeclf 
quite caught the graceful manner of the Loxp Fo eyes Mi I) ap hand-over-hand, and skip seroas 
raised my hat three times, and went on to the Commons her tne of cases; but never do for 
there were wigs on the Green. the SPxaker 80 to seramble out. 
Business done.—In Commons, Compensation Clauses withdrawn. i and anxious inquiry made. 
‘urned out to be no yal Com- 
Tuesday. —Tim Heaty puts final e in wheel disaster 
Bill. Rose after questions on paper pa of, and te a — | Ministers avoided. oat for 
of Sr£aKER on an important point affecting Parliamentary Procedure.| Wruisrow succeeds somehow * 
Tr’s manner boded il) for Government — Saas low-voieed, | when nting Petition in casting 
with total absence of self-assertion or aggression, Tim stood, the very .o+t of Cathedral Close air over 
model of « modest young man proceedings. Life-long association 
Yes,” said Prince Axraur, “but 1 hope he’s not going to say | with cathedrals and their precincts 
stot Teiek| Rave have invested him with placid 
about Iris of manner: would have 
easteecs. = an excellent Dean; gone off 
this st capitally as a Canon; now, as he 
t he waves his hand towards the space 
Pt e ia wy lately crowded b e Petition, 
ebou hi a ip Wears subtle, indessrinatle but 
dress a unmistakable alt, as if he were 
hi _ & .” taking part ina Confirmation 


rvice. 
Tim b aa The other orator, Grrmetow, con- 
series tos siderably less coslaslastion! is his 
manner. Ap suddenly on 
| rypeotee er | soene at midnight; maiden speech ; 
C. was about pat f effective. ‘* Mr. Counrxrr, 
ompensation he said, diffidently hiding h 
in his trousers’ pockets, “ T claim the ind the House 
always extends to young Members, in rising to it for the 
; last first time. I beg to move that the a coy wok be now “i Question 
OKIM, a8 de- put accordingly ; debate Sears. and so home. 
A turn in Business done.— Quite a lot. Ldscnding Clssoes y_ dropped ; 
vious ; | Allotments Bill read Third Time; Barrac Dill thronah Oonsice’ 
Friday.— Police in possession of House to-night. Matraews 
moved Second Reading of Bill dealing with Force. Quite unusual 
consensus of approval, considering it is a Government Bill. Only for 
Groner ag a chorus would have been unanimous. rye pen 
through "Leouat anes wd. 7 bene = 
em 
Right Hon. A. ae. “ My dearest Tim, ‘forthis § gyiri¢ Duty“ thoroughly bad.” House thereupon passed Second 
tg er hn erm omg en ed Se Oe ene Time 
“ But,”, says Tom, 


for interposing, “in — 
Bill it has been onyhe 3 mae that proceeds of tax az | 
be appre during present Session.” Romueshation. | “Tax Ovf Bird” is the Auk, as Cornhill Mag says its eggs cost £170 


Tx urged, @ vague notion that he was dropping into apiece, —of cuurse when fresh. What a big lark !—Yours, ’Arry. 
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LIFE’S RACE A BATTLE, NOT A VICTORY. 


IN THE RACE OF THIS LIFE, 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” 


Is au imperative hygienic need, or necessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents and 

cures fevers and acute inflammatory diseases, removes the injurious effects of stimulants, 

narcotics, such as alcohol, tobacco, tea, and coffee, by natural means; thus restoring the nervous 

system to its normal condition by preventing the great danger of poisoned blood and over 
cerebral activity, sleeplessness, irritability, worry, &c. 


EUROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, AUSTRALIA, AMERICA. 


T RTANT TO TRAVELLERS,.—" Please send me half-a-dozen bottles of BNO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ I have tried ENO'S 
*FRUIT SALT’ in all parte of the world for almost every complaint, fever included, with the most satisfactory results. I can 
ly it to all travellers; in fact, 1 am never without it, Yours faithfully, “Am Anoto-lnpian Opricia.” 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 
STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE—WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM! 


“A new invention is brought before the public, and eommands success. A score of abominable imitations 
are immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive 
the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed 
in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and’ profit.”"—ADAMS, 


IMPORTANT TRADE-MARK JUDGMENT. 


House or Lorps’ APPEAL (JUNE 19, 1890).—( Present: The Lord Chancellor, and Lords Watson, Herschell, 
Macnaghten, and Morris.)--ENo v7 Dunw.—This was an appeal from a judgment of the Gourt of Appeal (reversing an 
order of Mr. Justice Kay), which was in favour of Dunn, the Respondent. The Appellant, Eno, was the registered 
owner of the trade mark “Eno’s Fruit Salt,” which he first brought out in 1873, The Respondent described his 
preparation as “ Dunns Fruit Salt Baking Powder.” In accordance with the decision of the majority of their Lord- 
ships, the judgment of the Court of Appeal was reversed with costs (in both Courts), and the decision of Mr, Justice 


sree“ CAUTION. ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, that we will imme‘iately instruct our Solicitors to proceed against anyon 
infringing our rights, or attempting any colourable imitation of our Labels or Wrappers. 


June 21, 1890. ENO’S ‘“‘FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, 6.E. 


























GURIOUS OLD COR Re ADVICE GRATIS. | the neat ~cup o' Kindness” 


neare t (hemi<‘s. get « Wotrle of “ LAM 


ve ” 4 tak of the Highest Classes of Fine Old Whishirs, ia 
HIGH LAND WH ISKI FS hen a -ay ores ianele ten their Native Purity, as produced in Scotiand. 
. serniee It will prevent Sega Sickness, Headache, , 


ligestion. or Bilious and fit you to really 
o ow 10 15 & 26 years tn wood. enjoy ever leasu'e which travel affords, We 
Pree per doz. 48/- 60/- 72/- 1202 OLD IRISH vue for the truth of the fa et ovON, Le 
An eminent Medical Authority, Wink, 118, Holborn. B.C., June, Mie ' 
mending the moderate use of nubs W « a € 
states that on no account should W 0TC 

be used unless it is well matured. MAP? N & WEBB’ S BLENDED OLD SCOTCH 
Detailed List on application to To be had of a 1 Spirit Dealers, and supplied 5 


to wholesale merc Bante in casks and cases, by ee © Cid, BOs. per dos, 
MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY, Lep., HOLLOW Bight , » 1%» 4, 
MOKRISON’S ISLAN}, CORK. Five ug te 88 we os 
(LIMITED), GROUND f 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; |The “NEW EASY” : 2 oe eee 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; LAWN MOWER a > and so confident ore they of | 


143, ENT 8ST. 9 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. es ee ee 


J. EXSHAW & G0’S iis ae SHEFFIELD si eta = te gal 


Market ) 
vines TOLD BRANDY. pe a the leading Toen- Lendon, or — te Maney LEITH, SCOTLAND. 
T. Ww. Sateen a « ye 203, Regent Street, W. from the Sole Licensees— 


Rieck Handle ENGLISH BRANCH, 
_LINCRUSTA-WALTON. sees |S Sans RAZORS cee) ore, eons 
anton . ‘ . 
all Decoration. ° “No could be produced.” —Lanoet, . Please mention “ — * when 


anal, & Water. Annual Sale over Four Million bottles. ~s 
eq nest nen onon d ve ail Grogers, Wine Merchants, and Stores, 


Rew Att 30%" Decorator for 1800 ee aa ~ . . 7 ‘ S, FO R S 5 
EWaRs OF Wonranass Saprastean, WICH st IS | | | W . | ? Mn > 
A pollinaris Zi avs By to 


Lhe Filling at the Apollinavis 
Spring (Rhenish Prussia) 
amounted to 


11,894,000 soccies in 1889, 
12,720,000 . ssa, 
15,822,000 ., ss» “ Sie ery 
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“THE SOAP OF THE AGE.” 


VINOLIA SOAP. 


A NEW DEPARTURE. 


FOR TOILET, NURSERY, AND BATH. 


CONTAINS EXTRA CREAM INSTEAD OF ‘BITING ALEKALIES.”’ 


Cleaning without Shrivelling Skin, Hair, and Nails. Not Coloured, Rendered Transparent, or in any way “ Doctored Up.’, 
NOTEWORTHY REPORTS. 

‘* The Chemist and Druggist.”—“‘ Vinolia’ Soap is an ideal Soap, is delightfully perfumed, a very little of it gives a lasting lather even with hard 
watcr, and the skin has a velvety feeling after washing with it, The Soap is put up in an elegant manner, and Chemists can recommend it with confidence.” 

“The Hospital Gazette.’’—* We have tried ‘ Vinolia’ Soap, and can certify that it is bland and unirritating, even to the most delicate skin. The 
alkali in the Soap being neutralised by an adequate provision of fatty base, it does not deprive the skin of its natural fat, but acts rather as a lubricant, 
leaving it soft and pliable.” 

** Illustra Medical News.’’—“ The great feature of ‘ Vinolia’ Soap is that it contains, instead of some free alkali, an excess of the unsaponified 
cream, and thus embodies the principle introduced in recent years of a superfatted soap ; consequently, it is beautifully emollient and sof.ening to the skin, 
and most soothing in many slightly inflamed conditions.” 

** London Medical Recorder.’’—“‘ Vinolia’ Soap may be used even for the most irritable skin without the risk of producing excoriation, &c. It 
is highly spoken of by the leading authorities for skin affections and tender skins.” 

** Lancet.’’—* No free alkali, a distinct excess of free fat, odour delicate, an article of excellent quality.” 

** Health.”’—“ The acme of all that has been done in soaps.” 

‘* British and Colonial Druggist.””—“ The Soap is of so high a quality, that it is a matter of surprise to many that so good an article can be 
supplied at the price.” 

** Hospital.”’—“ Particularly suited to the nursery.” 

‘* Journal of Laryngology.” —“ Excellent and elegant, Jathering nicely, producing a soft skin, and delicately perfumed.” 

** Medical Press vod Circular.” — Deliciously scented, and gives a good smooth lather. Bland and unirritating.” 

** Dublin Medical Journal.”—“ It does not dry or weaken the skin or hair.”’ 

** The Family Doctor.’’—“ Unquestionably the Soap all who prize their skin should use.” 

‘*The Baby.”’—*‘ Vinolia’ Soap contains an excess of unsaponified cream and thus differs from the usual scented and other soaps, in which more or 
less alkali is detectable. It lathers beautifully, and does not crack. It does not make a baby’s eyes smart, nor does it dry, wrinkle, and harden the skin, or 
induce pimples. For the toilet, nursery, and bath, and especially for those with skin affections, it may be used with comfort, safety, and perfect satisfaction.” 

Chas. R. Alder Wright, D.8.C., F.R.8.—“ A further amelioration is also effected by the incorporation with the Soap of extra fatty matter, well 
calculated to soften the skin, and diminish the tendency to irritation sometimes caused in very tender subjects by even the purest of ordinary soaps.” 


OF ALL CHEMISTS. 
Trial Specimens on receipt of Three Penny Stamps. 


BLONDEAU ET CIE... RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 


LEA & PERRINS’ LAWN MOWER 
SAUCE. 


POR 1HE SEAsOF is THE 
The Origins! and Genuine “* Worcestershire Sauce.” 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


a ON OD ee ee ee ee eee 


For HOF and GOLD “ages | / MAPPIN & WEBB'S yivey 
GRAVIES, 1ol, . . « 90h 
SALADS, SPOONS & FORKS | ue SSS a 


+ 86/- 
40/- 


SOUPS, 





Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. | 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF HOTH RED 
AND BKOWN LABELS. 





Delivered Free 
te any Kallway 


raresits, /<:/ZA* |GAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS, “2-7. 


4 Whole Letter with One Dip. Sees Cais. 


Pignate ¢ ison every Hottie of the Genuine 


“I use pens for all my drawings on paper or wood 
ant Cuisine! and your’ Comes pons ase tea best l eve: handied.” 
—Linter Samsovanne. 








THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


TASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 
repre-ents the largrst and most succes-ful Matri- 
moniai agency in the world, and is the original ané 
sole re-p-msible medium for the Nobility. owt, 
and Commercial Classes. Pric+ Id. (secure 
















In One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or To be had of any respectable Ironmonger. plain cavelpe, “ Korron. 40, Lamb's Conduit 
Aotwrs ron Exotanp: Mtrert. 1 m, WC. 0 order of all Kewsagent’ 
ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURGH. | varrencoy, orizy & WATSON, Coventry, | —— 



















Menefacturers of Gorden Rollers, Garden Chairs. 4c. |) 


Pa emeSIem) LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. | ~ S23; 
' p wee Way RY Sy Me THE 













ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 

Re oN BO ce 
a i FIRS 
2 LoHse’s J/SS* ENGLISH] 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) + 
rN 
* PERFUME 


LILY 
Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 
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VALLEY 

PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 10/6 per Bottle. 
| To be had of all Perfumers, Chemista, 9c. 
| 
| 


PERFUME | 
WHOLESALE~R, HOVENDEN & SONS, | 


as 






BRNEKS STREET, W., & CiTY ROAD, EC, 
LONDON, 



























Mews. Bradbury, ° Limiwd, 
Leadon ~Sarenect, tag k -_" 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


COLLECTED UNIFORM ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF F. C. BURNAND’S “PUNCH” WRITINGS, 
The Second With Numerous 
Volume, RAT H E R AT S E A ' st 


Will be Ready on the 25th inst. Large Crown 8v0. Price 5/-. mye Ae 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
BOTTLED AT THE SPRINGS. 


Schweppe’s Sparkling Malvern 


Sin Henry THompson :—“ No purer water exists in any natural sources than that of our own Malvern Springs.” 
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"0st Vier a Newspaper. 
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- The Scots 
Observer. 


An Imperial Review. 


PURLISHED SIMULTANEOUSLY 


EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
EVERY SATURDAY. PRICE SIXPENCE. 


The SCOTS OFSERVER ts, in Politics, resolutely 
‘ srirerioras sed Unionwr 


LITERATURE, SCIENCE. ART, POLITICS, 
AGKICULTORE, 
And other topics are treated by Eminent Writers. 


The SCOTS CBSERVER is o valuable mediam for 
reachiag the Wealthy and Cultured 


The *COTS OBSERVER mey be had of every 
Pootwselier and Railway Kookstal| in Scotiand , and 
Meeers. W. H. Surra & Bow have it oa Bale at the 
pre ipal Railway “tations in ingiand, and rece've 
ders for it at ali their Hooketalle. It # also on 
Fale ot most of the London-N ewsagents, or from the 
Orriese—LONDON: 115, Fleet Street; 

EDINHURGH: 8, Thistle Street. 





PATERSON’S 
GUIDE 
BOOKS. 


Usrren Kinopow—@0 Maps, &c., 6 and Ms, 64, 
Brotasn asp Watee—é5 Mapes and Pians 4 
BcoTLan D— Bc Otls ee. le 
ani 64 ‘Trossachs, lv. and 64. 
Land of Barns, |: end éd Land or 


nd 2. 64. and le 


Ov ney and She tiand, le. and 6d 
Ap irrentax v—10 (oivured Maps dr sh 
Lume Paovinces—10 Coloured Maps end Pians, 
6 


le. 6 — 
10, Levell's Court, Paternoster Row, £.C., 
Ans all Kookseliers 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Sig. 





LNIWLSIANI ? 
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EDINBULGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

eo 8 Pall Mall Bast, 6. Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in /ndia & the Colonies 


BEINSMEAD'S PIANOS. 


BKINSMEAD'S PIANOS, 

HMINSMEAD’S PIANOS. 

BRINSMEAD'S PlaNOs. 

JOHN RBRINSMEAD axv SONS 
18, Wrene an Sreeer, W 








LIEBIG . 
COMPANY'S 





(as above) in Blue 

Ink scross the Label 

on esch Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 
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First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWS & POLSOW in 1856. 


Brown & Porson’s Corn Four 


__ Bas THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 





OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ones OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
PeRsT-cu.sse MOTELS IN THE KINODOM 


SACKVILLE HOTEL, Bexhill. 
—This most laserious Hotel 

commanding unrivalled posit! on facing the Sea and 

Promenade, will be OPENED for Visitors on or 

about the Zérd inst. For terms, apply to 

W. Haxowrcen, late Manager of the Savoy Hotel. 











VAN 








HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 
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SCHOOL 

OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS have resdy 


mw bo te 


on” Bore, 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, 


| 65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowpon, B.C. 





iouse Lf ae Jon, a, one 
idita es . 
_ apeess and’ all “other ‘cal 





for Large and small Game, Moor-Shooting, and 
Target Practice, , are quicker end and weigh less than 


| COLTS TARGET REVOLVERS 
ied off the highest prizes at Wimbledon last 
year. Price List free. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE 





By Special Warrants of Appointmest 


To H.M. the Queen. H.I. Majesty the Empress 
Frederick, and H.R.H. the Princess of Wales. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


(ROYAL SERGES 


ond materials Soy Defned Beem & 
and 


ferns ee Fae 


peeling Value. — irable We: Quali 
Perf Finish. The Immense Variety of New 
Pastorns com 
and Fashions, 





ei /NEW PATTERNS 


POST FREE to any addr 
Any Length Sold. Carriage Paid on po ewe 200, 
and above to any part of the United Kingdom. 
No Aoxxts on Mippts-Men Burtorep. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 


Oriental= 
=Toot 
—** "Paste. 








| COLT’S PIREARMS Co.,14, Pall Mall,London, 5. W. 


5OLD BY ALL CHEMI 

Q@ND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 


ALSO IN PATENT 
@ETALIC BOX 


erie }/- “a 





76 to 


COLLINSON & LOCK’S 
PURE SILK DAMASKS AND BROGADES, &c. 


FOR WALLS, CURTAINS, and FURNITURE COVERINGS. 


Finest Colours and Designs, and Moderate Prices. A Large Assortment. 


80, OXFORD STREET, 


Ww 


cea | 
Sei 


POLYTECHNIC a 


FRORIOLENCY. PG UARANTEED. 
rat-Class Kite-provided. 


N'S F, 
Re USED ly, 


1H ALL HOSPITALS. , 
CONDY’S REMEDIAL FLUID. 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS. 


Slight cases cut short at once. 


SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS 
by gargling with diluted * Cow 

Of all Chemists and Stores. Eve 
the boek of medical reports wi 





ne aii read 
each bottle. 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWARDS ar ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Pest modern-made Violins, Grand tone, skilfully 

finished. Highly recommended by Senor Sarasate 

Prof. Wilhelrai, Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitser, and 
other great artis! ts. Introduced im mene of 
uw opean Conservatories and Orcheg 








It not only pre 

cold, = purities ‘th the 
skin. biaces the m4 
fortifies the diges' 





of Testimonisis and + the bing Post ag Jf 
STREET, LONDON, 
Genuine 01d Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 
this renowned seit 
organs, and Pr oy Dooyaney to 
Bold by meee “Reet throughoat 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL E.6, 
ALL THE LS nr "aot 
TIDMAN'S 225225 

edhe SALT. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. Beware of Imitations. 
SUARE’S SEOLINE 
PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lenpor. 
RANSOM Es Ss’. 
fog of the 








LAWN MOWERS 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
“New AvTomaTon,’ “ Cuam AvrTomarTor,” 
‘New Panis,” SWeass and “Powr ap 
Honse-Fowsn ” Mowzns, in all sizes to suit 
pei Ba uirement. All Machines sent on « 
Mon ree afi ——a Supplied 








RANSOMES, SIKS & JEPFERIEG, Lé., Ipswich. 











ANVANS ANITA 


posses VrortTaste. Per- 
Harm- 


Send stamp tur pam 


BOTANIC MEDICINE Co.,8, NEW OXFORD S7,W0, | 
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VOCES POPULI. 


AT THE MILITARY EXHIBITION. 
In THE AVENUE FACING THE ARENA. 
An Unreasonable Old Lady peatinn Seam, 
son and niece). This’ll be the place balloon goes up 
_ ‘wouldn’t miss it for anything! ut 
>» the child up on that bench, Manta; 
~~" we'll stand about here till it begins. 
Maria. But I don’t see no balloon 
nor nothing. 
[ Which, as the foliage blocks out 
ali but the immediate fore- 


bi, ound, is scarcely 8 . 

i The £0. L. No more don’t I— 

| but it stands to reason there wouldn’t 

> be so many looking on if there wasn’t 

ing to see. e’re well enough 

where we are, and J’m not going further to fare worse to please 
at lag wont Son Sy If of thi ara 

ARIA prom: av self 0 18 permission. 

: . O. L. (a little later). Well, it’s time they did something, 

I’m sure. Why the le seem all moving off! and where’s 

that girl Marts got to? Ah, here you are! So you found you 

were no better off /—Nezt time, p’raps, you’ ll believe what I tell you. 

Not that there’s any War as J can see! 

Marva. Oh, there was a capital view from where J was—out in 
the open there. 

The U. O, L. Why couldn’t you say so before? Out in the 
open! Let’s go there then—it’s all the same to me / 

Maria (with an undutiful giggle). It’s all the same now—wherever 
you go, ’cause the balloon’s gone up. 

The U. O. L, Gone up! What are you telling me, Manta ? 

Maria. | see it go—it shot up ever so fast and quite steady, and 
the people in the car all waved their ’ats tous. I could see a arm 
a waving almost till it got out of sight. 

The U. O. L, And me and this innercent waiting here on the 
seat like lambs, and never dreaming what was goin’ on! Oh, Manta, 
however you ‘Il ile it to your conscience, J don’t know! 

. Why. whatever are you pitching into me for! 

l L. It’s not that it’s any partickler pleasure to me, 
seeing a balloon, though we did our tea done early to be in 
time for it—it’s the sly decei of your conduck, Marta, 
which is all the satisfaction I get for coming out with you,—it’s 
the feeling that—well, there, I won’t talk about it! 

(In pursuance of which virtuous resolve, she talks about nothing 
else for the remainder of the day, until the unfortunate 
MaBlA wishes fervently that balloons had never been invented. 

In THE BuILpING. 

An admiring group has collected before an enormous pin-cushion in 
the form 9a Sat star, and about the size of a Church-hassock. 
First Soldier (to his Companion) Lot 0’ work in that, yer know! 
Second Soldier. Yes. ( Atfully.) Not but what—(becomi 

critical)—if I’d been doin’ it myself, I should ha’ chose pins wi 

a ba on - ie dened 

wet 8, (regardii is as presumptuous). You may depend on it 
the man who made that ’ad his reasons for choosing the pins he 
did—but there’s no pleasing some ies ! 

Second 8. (a I le Well, I ain’t ge the Art in it, am I? 

First Woman. I do that ’andsome, Saran. See, there’s a 
star, and two ’arps, and a crownd, and I don’t know what all— 
- all done in pins and beads! ‘‘ Made by i> Brown,” 

ong 

Second W. Soldiers is that clever with their ’ands. Four pounds 
to ask for it, though. 

) the weeks it must ha’ took him to do! 
Con between ten and eleven thousand pins 
and ninety-eight pieces of coloured 

Why. the pins alone must ha’ cost a deal of money. 

. Yes, it’ud be a pity for it to go to somebody as ’ud 


ought to be bought by Gover’ment, that it ought— 
u ment, it oug 
} to afford it. says 
A select party of Philistines, comprising a young Man, apparenti: 
in the aemy and his Mother Sister. fe ~~ auuinheg Mr. 
Gitnert’s Jubilee Trophy in‘a spirit of puzzled antipathy. 
The Mother. Dear and that’s the Jubilee centrepiece, is it ? 
What a heavy-looking . 1 wonder what that cost ? 
Her _ a oy da Cost? Why, about two days’ pay for every 


man in 

His Mother, Well, 1 call it a shame for the Army to be fleeced 
for that . Are those creatures intended for mermaids, with 
their tails curled round that glass ball, I wonder ? [ She sniffs. 


Her Daughter. 1 expect it will be erystal, Mother. 


Reading.) 
and beads, and a hi 


loth ! 


| Her pie. Very likely, my dear, but—glass or crystal —Z see 


ith her grand- | 
w = | 





no sense in it 

Daughter, Oh, it’s absurd, of course—still, this figure isn’t badly 
done, is it supposed to represent St. Gzorer carrying the Dragon ? 
Because they ve made the —_ no bigger than a salmon ! 

Mother. Ah, well, I ER MaJsesty will be better pleased 
with it than I am, that’s 

[After which they fall into ecstasies over an industrial exhibit, 
consisting of a drain-pipe, cunningly encrusted with frag- 
ments of regimental mess-china set in gilded cement. 

Before a large mechanical clock, representing a fortress, which is 
striking. ns mpets sound, Dae pao often soldiers ae 

tn and out of gateways, par t ttlements, clicking, 
Sora seneiidie time. 

A Spectator (with a keen sense of the fitness of things). What— all 
that for on’y ’alf-past five! ” rows 

OVERHEARD IW THE AmpuLaNce DeraRTMENT. 

Spectators ( ing in front of groups of models arranged in rea- 
listie surroundings). All the faces screwed up to euffering, ou see ! 
... What a nice patient expression that officer on the stretcher has! 
Yes, they ’ve given him a wax head—some of them are only papier 
méaché, ... Pity they couldn’t get nearer their right size in ’elmets, 
though, ain’t it? ...There’s one chap’s given up the ghost!... 
I know that stuffed elephant—he comes from the Indian Jungle at 
the Colinderies! ...I do think it’s a pity they couldn’t get some- 
thing more /ike a mule than this w thing! Why, it’s quite 
flat, and it’s ears are only leather, nailed on! .. . You can’t tell, my 
dear; it may bea peculiar breed out there—cross between‘a towel- 
horse and a donkey-engine, don’t you know! 

In THE Inpran JunetE SHoorine-Gatiery. 

At the back, amidst tropical . an endless procession of 
remarkably undeceptiwwe rabbits of painted tin are running 
rapidly up and down an inclined plane, Birds jerk painfully 
through the air above, and tin rats, boars, tigers, lions, and ducks, 
all of the same size, glide swiftly along grooves in the middle 
distance, In front, Commissionnaires are busy loading rifles for 
keen sportsmen, who keep up a licely but somewhat ineffective 

’ Arriet (to’ Anny). They ’ave got it up beautiful, I must say. 
you get anything for ’itting them ? 

’Arry. On’y the honour. 

A Father (to intelligent Small Boy, in rear of Nervous Sports- 
man). No, I ain’t seen him ’it anything yet, my son; but you watch. 
That ’s a rabbit he’s aiming at now. . . . Ah, missed him! 

Small Boy. ’Ow d’yer know what the gentleman’s a-aiming at, 
“yather "Ow? Why, you notice which way he polats b 

‘lather. ’Ow y, you notice which way he points his gun. 
The N. 8. fires again—without results. 
Small Boy. I sor that time, Father. He was a-aiming at one o’ 
them ducks, an’ he missed a rabbit! [The N. &. gives it up in disgust. 
Enter a small party of ’ Arries in high spirits. 
First ’Arry. ’Ullo! I’m on to this. ’Ere, Guy'nor, ’and us a 
. I'll show yer ’ow to shoot! 
[ He takes up his foe: ion, in happy unconsciousness that 
companions decorated his coat-collar behind wit 
ece of white 


paper. 
’Arry. Go in, Jam! You got yer markin'’-paper ready, 


Do 


Spy tee 
a long 


Secon 
anyhow. 
(Doligiees guffaws from the other’ Arries,'in which Jim joins 


v ly. 
Third ore Ill lay you can’t knock a rabbit down ! 
Jim, I'll lay I can! 


Fires. The gr" 
Second ’ Arry (jocosely), Never mi 
the feathers floy ! 
Third’ Arry. You'd ha’ copped ’im if yer’d bin a bit quicker. 
Jim (annoyed), They keep on movin’ so, they don’t give a bloke 
no chornce ! 
Second ’ Arry. ’Ave a go at that old owl. 
[Alluding to a tin representation of that fowl which remains 
stationary among the painted rushes. 
Third’ Arry. No—see if you can’t git that stuffed bear. He’s 
on’y a yard or two away ! ¢ 
An Impatient’ Arry (at doorway). ’Ere, come on! Ain’t you shot 
enough? Shake a leg, can’t {or Joa? : 
Second’ Arry. He's got to ill one o’ them rabbits fust. Or pot a 
a ee You ain't oy L Bee 
im. No; I’m goin’ to git that owl. e’s quiet any way. 
° { Fires. The por y cooaivate, 
Second ’Arry. Got ’im! Owl’s orf! Ji, old man, you must 
stand drinks round after this! . 
[ Exeunt’ Arries, to celebrate their victory in a befitting fashion, 
as Scene closes in, 


of rabbits goes on undisturbed. 
You peppered ’im. I sor 





VOL, XCIX, 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. (Jury 12, 1890. 
THE LAY OF THE LOUD SALVATIONIST. 


A Sone vor THe Seat oy Jupcment. Arm—‘' The British Grenadier.” 























Ww NY q 
BY eo z 


Sy ~ > ee 


i ‘ee 








Some talk of Wacner chorus, of war’s wild rataplan, 

Or of the well thum tom-tom of happy Hindostan ; 
Bat*sweetest of all shindy to which man’s ear may list, 

Is the tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud slvationist ! 


The swart-skinned Nubian’s my at ~pipe hath an ear-piercing note, 
And you may hear mad music from *Azry in a boat ; 

Bat safest of all sounds to give the panum a twist, 

Is the tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Sulattnit L, 


Who prates of calm Nirvafia, of quietism’s joys 

What are they to “* Row’s” Gospel, the Paradi Sof Noise.? 
Quakerian calm is obsolete, but oh! who can resist 

The tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ? 


~ muster in their thousands on market-place, or green, 
blatant brazen brayings, and ame of tambourine 
ou at prayer, asleeporsick? Whatodds? You’re "ze foroed to list 
Aro tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ! 


ail throng with thunderous tramplings the city thoroughfare, 
In rural nooks their shoutings are on the summer air; 

Though sea-side peace be pleasant, its spell may not resist 

The tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ! 


O Holy Noise! 0 latest and greatest of man’s gods! 

With common-sense at issue, with comfort at fierce odds; : 
Divine, of course, you must be,—thrice lucky to enlist 
The tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ! 


The Corybantic ganger was cheerfal, in its way, 

Bat Hallelujah Lasses the cymbals can outbray. 

O raucous throat, O leathern lung, O big belabouring fist ! 
O tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist! 
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SUCH AN UNEXPECTED PLEASURE! 


THE GREAT ADVANTAGE OF HAVING THE Exzctric Licut ‘‘BRoveHT TO YouR very Door,” WITHOUT ANY PREVIOUS NoTicr, on 
THE IDENTICAL Day, TOO, WHEN YOU ARE GIVING A PARTY, AND YOUR FRIENDS WON'T BE ABLE TO GET WITHIN SOME YARDS OF 


your Hovss, AND THEN, 80 NICE FOR LADIES IF IT RAINS | 











‘* A Nuisance! Nay, my children!” (’Tis Grandam Justice speaks.) 
‘* Town butterflies may think so, and so may country ‘ beaks, 
The Oracle in Ermine declares you shan’t resist 

The tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ! 


‘‘ Traffic may be obstructed, and tympanums be rent, 

The noise may torture sufferers with sickness well-nigh spent ; 
But these be merely trifles. Your anguish may assist 

The tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ! 


‘Our self-appointed saviours must work their noble will. 

These shouters have small faith in the voice that’s small and still 
Blown brass and beaten parchment take heaven by storm. Then list 
To the tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist! 


‘‘ The priests of Baal were noisy, but not so loud as Boorn. 
Charivari and clamour are vehicles of Truth. 

At least that seems the notion on which these seers insist, 
With the tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ! 


** Without such little worries the world could not get on! 

t sweet thought tempts Dame Justice the bonnet brown to don, 
And smite the clanging sh in, and aid with voice and fist 
The tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ! 


“* That sick child in her chamber ma bow = an aching head, 
The mother, bowed and broken, bend deafened o’er her bed. 
Regrettable, but needful, since freedom must exist 

For the tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationi 
So Justice, in zeal’s bonnet, so Jurymen in haste! 

What are the claims of comfort, health, common-sense or taste, 
Compared with those of brainless Noise, our new evangelist, 
And the tow-row, tow-row, tow-row of the loud Salvationist ! 


” 








De ta Part pe Mite. Satnre-Nrrovcnr.—A demure Spinster 
says she is quite against the Early Closing Movement, and hopes the 
shops will keep open as late as possible. ‘‘‘ Karly closing’ means,” 
she explains, “‘* early shopping,’ and I should blush to commence 
my rounds before the windows are properly ‘ dressed.’ ” 





WEEK BY WEEK. 
Tue Season has now only some three weeks to run. Already | 
careful dowagers are having themselves packed in chintz or old 
newspapers, and fathers of feminine families are beginning to emerge | 
from the = in which they had sought refuge with their 
cheque- books. number of detrimentals has been calculated to | 
amount to three times the number of first editions of the Star news- | 
paper, plus a mean fraction of a child’s Banbury cake, multiplied by 
the nod of a Dachess to a leader of Society in Peckham Rye. 


From the Canton of Koblinsky a report reaches us that the Deputy | 
Grand Master of the Koblinsky Einspinner has met with a some- 
what alarming accident. As he was going his last week, 
accompanied by his faithful Pudelhund, he observed a mark lying on 
the pavement. On stooping to pick it up, he was unfortunately mis- 
taken for a Bath bun by his canine companion, and before help 
could be secured he had partly devoured. However, all that 
was left of him has been packed in ice, and forwarded, with the 
compliments of the Municipality, to the Empznor. 


The Great-Western Railway Company intend, it is said, to make 
unparalleled efforts to secure the comfort of those who may visit 
Henley Regatta during the present week. All the ordinary trains 
have been taken off, and special trains, timed to take at least half- 
an-hour longer, have been substituted for them. As a special 
concession, holders of first-class return tickets will be allowed to 
travel part of the distance by omnibus. At Twyford Junction the 
amusing game of follow-my-leader will be played by four locomotives 
and a guard’s van. The winning locomotive will then steam on to 
Henley, and upon its return passengers will proceed as usual, 


Yesterday being the opening day of the Regatta, was observed as 

a holiday by the natives of Henley. The ancient ceremonial of | 
“Prices up and money down,” was, as usual, observed with proper 
solemnity by all the burgesses of the little Oxfordshire town. There 
was some boat-racing during the day; but it is beginning to be felt | 


that a stop should be put to this bar survival of the dark ages. | 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Type Writer.) 
-THE JACK OF ALL JOURNALISMS. 


| Ly» order to become a successful Journalist of rovde bimel 
only necessary that a man should in early life 
a front as brazen as the trumpet which he bi 
the world his merits his - is, of A essential | 
that he should rid himself of any trace of sensitiveness that may i 
remain to him after a youth about which the only thing certain is 
ite complete obscurity, in order that no hint may be sufficiently 
to fit in with the tolerant breadth of his im and no affront 
suffic neatly pelubes te ay to ine the skin with which Nature and his own 
industr ve furnished Literary culture must be eschewed, 
for with literary ao come taste and discrimination—qualities 
which might ‘tally obstruct the path of this journalistic aspirant. 
For it must be assumed that in some of its later developments 
jou has entirely cast off the reticence and i 
successive generations of censors 
characteristic of an age that i 
that in 1550 the critics of the 
on the early years of the cen’ 
abuse for the journalism of th 
many of those who hurl the 
present — have only words ” 


No, XV. 
it is 


held | 


u 
foe beg gd pte 


elegant and recherché, whilst the dresses and jewels of Mrs. Jrrrs are 
admiration 


always a subject of enthusiastic to those amongst whom 

moves ; and it is only in moments of peculiar pepeeen Sot we 
remember that neither of these two ladies is qualified by position or 
refinement for anything more than a passing smile. Yet to many, 
the mere fact that they are mentioned in paragraphs, is proof positive 


with of their descent from the Vere pz VERES. 


Moreover, the Jack of Journalisms will, ot ene Gime or anether, 
ten of one wae Gaenraenaeste Saves a 
is paper, to be e recognised dramatic cri co 

extraordinary 


influence 


that, ts fal hath no fury like a critic scorned,” 

any occasion, have taken umbrage at the treatment 

by an actor or a manager, he never allow the offence to fade, so 
long as he can fashion a misconstrue motives, or manu- 


| facture failure with his 
the modesty which | 


— ce the Jack Y of all Journalisms is not al ‘pleasing. 
early otru ggles against i ae mye editors have their mar 
for} coving been compelled to seek disappoint- 
by ind g in ong he never completely iThoug -4 

th upon his dress and tem 4 peg 
success, by bringing the leasures of the table within reach, ee 
increased the rofundity of his figure, it has never been able to make 
collars snowy or his conversation refined. 





1850. thout, however 
| these stern descendants of st Sane j 


| affirmed that the pape -hided J 

| Journalisms, as we w him, never 

| greater power, nor on it over a larger 
| scope with smaller scruple than to-day. 

It has been already said that fe youth of 
the Jack of all Jow . 
It is obvious that he cannot have ‘combed his 
readiness of pen without much , but 
| where the practice was obtained is a puzzle to 
| which each of his enemies has a different key. 
Some say of him that he spent a year or two 
at a University, where he was noved for the 
| unfailing regularity with which he ht the 
society of the wealthy, imbibed strong dri 
and omitted to pay his debts. It is also 
alleged that he started a colourable University 
imitation of the j which happened at 
| that particular due to be the most highly 
coloured in London, and that, after struggli 
through two numbers of convulsive seurrility 
the infant effort withered under the frown of 








Hel is often found upon the Committees of new 
Clubs which start with a blare of journalistic 
wonpets upon a cheg existence, only to 
in net a few years 
Bit while they last he attends them in the 
we of picking up | 4 friend who may be valu- 
a 


he may turn to 
Asa rule, he affects the alah of 
those who are intellectually dull in order that 
he may pass with them for a man of immense 
culture and unfathomable sagacity. Over the 
third drink provided for him by an ad- 
miring associate Mf this sort, he grow 
p man By and his conversation will sparkle 
reminiscences of leading articles he may 
pen have written, and anticipations of others 
that he proposes ‘to write. who hear 
him on such occasions will opine that he is a 
man of genius, who is Loy prevented by 
carelessness of a Gallio from becoming a sta 
man of the first rank. 
A little later he will rise still Sapa, sad 
will become the almost 











| the Authorities, who at the same time sent its 
founder down. however, him 
| to have been the offspring of a ae - 
intelligence, who na’ y sent his son 

had lost his last shirt in betting against 

| Others again aver, and probably Le could 
| no time other than what he is when the 

| his existence—the blatant, cringing, 

wielder of a pen which — m 

the vanities and fears 
somehow becomes a — 
the editors of which he first 
despises. He may perhaps 


Ses ee 


and caused 
| friend who is musical to write for small pay songs which 
honours by attaching his own name to them as their composer. 


pe dabbled in cin 


Woe betide the unhappy aspirant to the honours of public 
who ignores the demand of this quasi-musical Turpin that 
should sing his son For, having become in the meantime 
musical critic, he _ devote "all his 
abusing her voice in hich i 
instrument of the two. 
oem ms requests, > now deem 
er existence wi s patronising commendati 

However, before reaching this pitch, he will have 
as an interviewer and a picturesque social . 
capacity he will have hunted momentary celebri' 
of their rooms, whence, after exchanging two a 
will have emerged with two columns of conversation. 
capacity, he will create for himself ane Be readers 
social circle, the = it p ane the same 
proper as a lurcher does to a hound. 
many so-called social sets w! merel 
to enter and many to leave = and to these 
nalisms is often a promeet and a leader pointing 
promised land. Thus we learn, with a at —~" 
with the yawn that comes of the constan constant repetition 
fact, that the receptions of Lady Trrrin are a model 


tion 
F 





through which really fashionable intelligence 
is conv inte common know! n this 
position he will allow nothing to escape him, and if one of the highest 
persons in the land should invite six friends to , their names 
bee on the following morning be known to the Jack of all Journal- 
isms. It is unnecessary to say that in the course of ye by oy 
| sete , not onl natestety, bes but oom, who watch eagerly f 

step that 5 bring him to the ground. In spite of 
he is inevitably driven from Td into rashness 
a fruitless war more accomp! 

courage that scarcely seg for his im 

witness-box, and, a flood of light having been 
career, he finds himself for two = 
on the posters of the evening pa and is com esau 
— to an adverse verdict, an to retire, ” may be for years or 
be for ever.” from the open practice of a profession in which 


he he 20 distinguished himse 








ACCORDING TO A RECENT PRECEDENT. 
(Her Majesty’s Servants are invited to cheer the Queen.— Oficial Invitation.} 
Soldiers. Not us—we want more food ! 
Sailors. Belay there—give us more liberty ashore! 
C. &. Clerks. "Can't attend to private business during office hours— 
our grievances ! 
Postmen. Don’t care a rap—groans as before— ’t changed 
our sentiments ! 
Police, Move on with that there Tequest—just mind your own 
and look after our pensions ! 
Inland Revenue Receivers. No! That’sthe only Tax that needn’t 


be paid! 








a Em Umtomists.—On Saturday next, at Westminster 
Abbey, Mr. H. M. Srawzer, the founder of the “ Congo Free State,” 
enters the ‘‘ Can’t-go Free State.” 





























Jory 12, 1890.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 17 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Baron begs to acknowledge the receipt of a delightful book 
entitled, Bordeaux et ses Vins (Cinquieme édition !) Classés 

Ordre de Mérite, written by M. Evovarp Ferret, and enriched 
with 225 views of vine-cul- 
turing Chateaux, by M. 


Evezne VeRerz. is 

blished y A Masson, 
ee t Germain 
120, and now the Baron has 
placed it within reach of all 
the world. This particular 
volume was ited to 


the Baron by Mesers. Han- 
KEY, Bannister & Co., who 
succeeded to the business of 
Top Heatiey & Co. (wh 
was there never a 
firm of Toppy Drauvxiey & 
Co.?) Judging from a few 
casual dips into its contents, 
it will evidently afford him 
some interesting half- 


connoisseur in claret should 
go right through the book 
until he comes to ‘* Enére- 
deuz-mers,” by which time 
Ly, Nes he will be as wise and as 
EBS, rs hi] \ ready as was SoLomon, 
mee) 2///, Se & entre deux méres, to —¢ 
Wit ai) mee Ty nounce aa. e 

of the ement 

Wine fakes us beak to 1305, 
~~ and is correctly told; but 
the Baron doubts whether 
Refreshment for the Baron. . S real che senate ont 
Haut-Brion. The fact is, that about the Twelfth Century, Seigneur 
Tue Baxow O’Barew from County Clare—which, as you see, only 
requires a ‘‘t” to make “‘ Clare” into ‘‘ Claret ’—became the happy 
peneeneee of this elegant vine- g district. The Baron 0’ Barren 
aving taken a great d of trouble about the good of his 
body, was one day struck by the remark, “in vino veritas,” and 
thought he wor net. for the good of his soul. So he 
f a Mission, Za Mission O’ Brien, and then died in the odour 
f So mat sevaceien oo, On his tomb were the gues a. 
r . n course of time, grass grew over the stone, the 
sold another family of Irish 


ission moved, the and er 
: na ney hen vpai bees shot out on ay a 





instalment of a grand book 
of all countries, which he is on the point of bringing out, entitled 
Folks and Grapes, 
The Baron likes persons who take a hint kindly and act on it 
sensibly. He says this @ propos of the Hairless Paper-pad Holder, 
“warp; the bald idea of which was suggested in 


etme Bhr. Punch’s The -pad will be 
most to tray: writers who 

and those authors w gout, or 

ailment, pels to 


en eee se Se For Mr. Giap- 
he is once again Prime Minister, 
invaluable, as he can place it com- 
write his despatch to Hen Maszsry, and blot 
As a writer of iderable practical experi- 
‘Worms strongly recommends the Hairless 
as a Hairloom to his family. 
he has received Dunlop’ » Caleulating 
to discover how on earth to use it, 





whether as a game, or a puzzle, or a ready-reckoner, the Baron’s 
hair is turning from to white. There are numbers, and sections, 
and tons, and small figures and large ook cicenisiene 
and numbers in black ink, and others h it must 
of course be Ce sory Sengtens and easiest thing in the world when 
you once know all about it, yet it is just the sort of book (yet it isn't 
exactly a book) that might ve deeply interested the Hatter and 
the ao Hews, one L Py ey upto, cad 2 
many deep questions uiring mind in Won- 
land, As a really humorous uction, capable of affording 
amusement for wang a ney! hour, it may be safely recommended 
to parties in country es during an exceptionally rainy season. 
Tax Baron px Boox-Worms, 
P.S.—My faithful ‘‘ Co.” has been The Lazy Tour of Two 
Idle Apprentices, No Thoroughfare, and Perils of Certain Eng- 
lish Prisoners, the joint work of Cuantes Dickens and Witxre 
CoLtins, and now published for the first time in a single volume. 
He says that the book is instructive, inasmuch as it shows the growth 
of its authors’ collaboration. When the writers started The Lazy 


5 
Fs 
F 
4 


3 
E 
E 


one er during The P and attained perfection in No 
Thoroughfare, This last novel shows no traces of dual workman- 


ship, and might have been the outcome of a single pen. My “Co.” 
has but one fault to find with Messrs. CuarMan an Hatt (L 


—he says that the stories deserved better illustrations. 








A VALID EXCUSE, 


[A Juror who failed to put in an attendance at the Old Bailey sent an excuse 
that he was away on his honeymoon, The Lorp Mayon declared this was 
a perfectly valid excuse.]} 


Tue sly Undergraduate, eager to be 
Of Tutors and Deans an acute circumventist, 

Has been known to declare, when he went on the spree, 
’Twas to bury his uncle, or call on his dentist. 


The husband who’s ever in scrapes or in pickles, 
And in coming home early displays a remissness, 

Is wont, if it’s safe to believe Hanky Nicnox1s, 
To say he stayed out on “‘a matter of business.” 


The hero whose praises they constantly sound, 
A Triton ’mongst minnows in prowess at cricket, 
When bowled by a ball that did not touch the ground, 
Very frequently swears ’twas the state of the wicket! 


And the J finding excuses were vain, 
Of the Judge's dspleamure has ever been féarful, 
Since he knew it a not a whit to complain— 


He must be in his place, or pay up and look cheerful. 


But the thought of a fine never more will produce 
Consternation, nor ever again make him pallid. 

In a Honeymoon now he has got an excuse, . 
And the Lorp Mayor pronounces it ‘* perfectly yalid’’ ! 


THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. 


Nornuine icular this week. Mlle. Merna, the two Dr 
Reszx fs, and tn ae 
- Royal command, in 
afternoon at Windsor Castle. 
“Wasn't that a dainty dish / 
to set before the Queen?” | 
Rather. We meant to wind up ~ 
the week with Le Prophéte, but 
Jean pe Reszxé had caught 
cold,—perhaps on the return 
journey from Windsor,—and so 
Faust was substituted, with 
Mzrsa as Marguerite, and 
Raven. the Reliable as Faust. 
We are looking forward to 
Bolt wane iat = 

. y suc- 
esuabel onsen uallydrawing ~ 
to a close. 8 Masaniello 
Not heard it for years. It would — 
come out as quite a novelty. Let the Sheriff-elect look to it. If not 
~ this Season, let it mark the year of office of Davntotanvs 

PERATICUS, 














|“ ParocnaL” Poxrrics Inpeep!—Making over to a handful of 
Colonists that would not fill many an Eng 
| mileage” of Western Australia! 








parish the ‘‘ mighty | 
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TOUCHING RECIPROCITY BETWEEN HUSBAND AND WIFE. 


EDWIN CARRIES His ANGELINA’s PARASOL, AND ANGELINA CARRIES HER Epwin’s SKETCHING MATERIALS, 








I notice that the Ladies have a race all to 
“HOPE DEFERRED.” HENLEY REGATTA. themselves. Doubtless this is due to Miss 
“ Waanr of watching and waiting!” (By Mr, Punch’s own Rowing Man.) | wollen ts oD age example mane ee 
; song-words go Henley, Monday. isi ity. Three 
Charity here, contemplating I mave aevived, and Henley ence more io | cri, aire cae & Sterags eanty 
|. This trio of lads in a row, Henley. Bren the weather bes recogniced Seni 
Might turn from the slams of the City, and old Pla himself 
e a ae dy Children a spare 
ne glance true practical ° 
One hour of considerate — 


The waifs from the slum and the gutter ; 
Are off ‘‘ to the country ’’ in troops, : : A BALLAD OF BARROW. 
To feed on new eggs and fresh butter, (After Burns.) 
To frolic with balls and with hoops ; : -_ | ’ 
These three, with their eves , pedi Arn—“ Duncan Gray.” 
t hints unattainable joys, came 
Must envy the son of the Coster, : Cupane | eee fic. ha, he wodun oi! 
The waifs of the Workhouse. Poor boys! : ’GinstC who thought all drinkers fou, 
Beis 








They, too, are united! I H the o’t! 

‘+ go" Caure, he head full high, 
a is be | At Grapsrowe sneered and Garmovnr, 
th prospect of promising wea‘ her. And bade oP Duncan just \ by; 


; : . 341 
One pities them, k and ing, | Ha, ha, the wooing o’t ! 
Aweary of waiting their tarn . mes, London, Brasenose: | Doxcan was a lado’ grace, 
Mh AS Pil 9 Toy met dale a een am Sy 1 Ha, ha, the wooing o’t! 
The “* Voice of the Country” they'd sterling | On the poll he gat first place. 
. - H the ing o’t! 
The la FS lotto Hho Haat? ; r Woe for Winns Srroston Caine! 
Nay, that "* Voioe,”” to their ears, hath more the Stew Sc... 
it Ha, ote wooing o’t ! 


in 
Than sounds in the nightingale’s trill. 
| There’s a song, to some it sounds | 
raucous, e itor ~ : “te 
: For them most seductively rolls ; right?” Ge Bitr-in ya an Oh New Trriz.—The Public-house Compen- 
Tis the crow of a bird (the “Caw-Caw-Cus”)| “Reply.—Right? Of course it is. I'm here, and sation Bill shall be hereafter known and 
Whose song is so like “ Pretty Poll’s” ! I ought to know. alluded to as the Bung Bungle’d Bill, 
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| A DAY IN THE | 
COUNTRY | 
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“HOPE DEFERRED.” 


Cnorvs oF Loxoine Laps. “ WISH WE COULD GO TO THE COUNTRY!” 
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EVOLUTIONARY ASSIMILATION. 
A Story of Signor Piatti and his ’Cello. 














SUNDAY AT HOME. 


Tar stillness of the Summer day 
Broods o’er the country sweet, 
And all things, 
Are silent in the heat. 
The = 


y> 
The & air is sweet with new-mown hay— 
But I am bound at home to stay 
Here in Great Gasworks Street. 


bay omey floor I take the air, 
fall the visions fir 


There’s Muvnte in the cradle, 
And Tommy on the floor, 
ag fe HY 
And, where the on te dotd linen dries, 
Cross little Annie sits and cries 
As loud as she 


About the street the children 5 sae 
Or on the ae sit ; 


wht ben with wit 
And meditate and spit. 


me a ar 


bu-ri-ed, 





save the murmuring atream, 
the green leaves 


. nd fe ment 8 Lepohnd is — 


Beyond Great Gasworks Street. 





Wuene snp How 10 Srenp a Harry Day, 
Weatuxr Peraitrine, or Covrse.—Go to 
Sevenoaks ; ar drive, =e Knole Park =a 

House, drive back 
via ol a om 

pos- 
" Ny and one that 
‘4 in — hehe 
ypman mig’ ve 
chosen for his re- 
treat from the mad- 
ding crowd —to 
Dartford, where 
dine at the ancient 
hostelrie called 
we \ Re- 
AWW g commended by the 
Punch faculty, the Bull and no mistake. 


Then wu » ioe still by road,—if a fine 
moonlight night, ightful,—and remember 
ne cummuer y 80 well spent as ‘“‘a Knole 
’ y.’ 








TOO CLEVER BY HALF. 
(Being Questions and Answers Cut on the Straight.) 


‘ ~+ poe So you have finished your educa- 
ion ? 

Answer, Yes, thanks to the liberality of 
the School Board. 

> Do you know more than your parents ? 


“nyt ther — se it ? 
either occu suit you 
. Certain] toms 


y my impaired 


Pn B cote eealth, tas 
by excessive std, ime for 6 
—— 
AT think I could, with a little cram- 
examinations 


. Certainly, as my father was a sweep, | de 
mother a phe Bnmey hd 


Q. Would you take a clerkship in the City ? 
A, Not ys as I have enjoyed some- 
education, 


bende City clerk 
City clackebine asa not to te had for 
mW Wall, would you become a shop-boy o 

a counter-jumper ? 
not; I should deem it a sin to 


A, Certainly 
waste accom ts (which 
in my speemaplchments ete L 
hall, of the library 





MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF. PHRASES. 


PLATFORMULARS, 

** The humble individual who now addresses 
you;” de, “I mustn’t t exactly assert my 
superiority’ in so many wi is an 
invitation to you to do t for me.” 


DovstruL RecomMENDATION. 


ft Pepe 0 wonderful wine, when ew think 
Q p P Good enoug 
** He is said to i have quite fe the 


about here ;” 
like; Z shouldn’ 


or you 
est practice 
fe You may fail 


in if you 

Farenpty Comments on CHARACTER AND 
ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 

** Poor dear Mulligan! he is too 

htfully roy don’t EL, Hy ar 

ions “A great goose who gushes, and fancies 


wa ee 


ELECTIONEERING, 
on Mone bean cashed to come farnard = 4.6.5 
‘The resultof ten years pushing and scheming 


me ” man; ie, Gaps o ema gue- 
in the furthest corner of Vf 


ny 4 An ener- 
* bunkers’ and 


good old cause ;” i.¢., 
R mansay af tcomiry ie dre 
’ of a 








ming, peas the for the Army, 
the Navy, or the Bar. 

Q. Then why not become an officer in either 
branch of the United Service, or a Member of 
ay ag moan 5 day 0d 

moegnte 6 Dak, Sask 9 » man of neler 
wk cor beeeihiee be regarded with 
contempt in either the Camp or the Forum. 
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Wie | “ Hymen, Io Hymen, H they do shout.” — 
yt \ 


\ penser, ‘ Epithalamion.”’ 
STS I } “* Brine home the triumph of our Victory,” 
4 + wy), |!) Sings Spawsr. From wide wanderings you have 
/ j 4 Victorious, yet, as all the world may see, [come 
() i ‘ Your sweetest, crowning triumph find—at home. 
Say, would ULrsszs care again to roam 
Wed with so winning a PeweLore 
As Stantey’s Dornorny ? 
Loyal like her of Ithaca, and dowered 
With charms that in the Greek less fully flowered, 
The charms of talent and of character, 
_ Which blend in her per 
Who, won, long waited, and who, waiting, won 
ile. valiant 


virile. son 
Of our adventurous England. May the bays 
Blend well with Hymen’s roses, and long days 
Of ~~ and honour crown the 
For whom toy loud ta oe 4 ‘ 
"7 en, Io en, Hymen, the out,”— 
Health to heave Deasentt and Serwiat stout | 


REALLY ENTERTAINING. 


CapiTat entertainment the German Reeps have just 
now. Mr. Atrrep Reep immensely funny in Carnival 
Time, written by Matcorm Watson and Corny Garary. 
You should have heard Miss Netire Farnen’s hearty 
laughter at the drolleries in St. George’s Hall last Thurs- 
day afternoon. Netty FaRREn’s as good an audience as 
she is a comic and that’s saying a good deal. Miss 
Fanny Hottanp Miss Kate y excellent. Then, 
after the Carnival, Conwy Grawn’s Society Peepshow for 
1890 sent everybody into fite. That austere Indian Judge, 
Mr. Justice Sraaicut, was straight no longer, but bent 
double by convulsions of laughter. Mr. Conny Grain 
Vy deals out pumaiy _, py om om peal, but as 
| everyone applies them or bour, everyone 
THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UN RSET oa: 0 ke peed Soceel Goved 

' , ies” just now. ; we have 
saID had the Fisheries, and the che. and any number of 


Frivolous Lady (making conversation). ‘Ou, Tam Acapemy! I never saw | other “ries,” why not re-name St. George’s Hall ‘‘ The 
such KuBsisH 48 THERE is THIS YeaR!” (Suddenly remembers that the Gentle-| Drolleries?”’ Advice gratis :—Before the Season’s over, 
man she is talking to isan R.A.) “Have YOU ANYTHING THERE!” it isa place to spend a happy afternoon or evening. As 

R.A, “ Yes; THe Five pia Picrures you saw in my Sropi0, anv sampD| Hamiet, if he had thought of it, would have said to 

YOU COULD LIVE WITH FOR EVER!” Ophelia, *‘ Go! to the Drolleries! Go!” 


= 


iV? ¢ h ii => EPITHALAMIUM. 
i ip \ : — (Westminster Abbey, July 12, 1890.) 
































E. (pinches his cheek), There you are horrid in. But you 
A DIALOGUE UP TO DATE. smile. = fy comp’ a brave,” Teyrerne ove wa: (never — The 
With some Remarks on the Importance : mT accents). Ic ne dich, mein . Cognosco te, amice. now 
| of Meng) =I et | yon, od elon, Yor ase only oafing. ‘As if You bad nt di 
a : cov t whic indolence ught ever since 
_ Scaxe—A Room.  Pensons—Griwest and Exornr, the first star looked out and beheld chaotic vastness on ev ‘ 
[For further details, see Mr. Oscar Witpr’s A.ticle in The Nineteenth For to say something is what every puny whipster cando. To talk 
Century for July.) much, and in aula Uemeeane oad yet to have said nothing, pot, 
Erbert (at the banjo). My dear Griuie, what are you doing ? my dear Griz, is what all have striven for, but only one, i i 
Gilnest (yawning). | was wondering when you were going to begin. | above his fellows with magic power of weaving the gossamer thread 
We have been sitting here for an Seee, end sothing hes been said | of words, has truly attained. For it is in that reconcilement of 
upon the important subject we to discuss. —— opposites, and in the cadenced measures of a musical voice, 
E. (tapping him lightly on the cheek). Tut, tut, my dear boy, you | that the dignified traditions of an wsthetic purity, repellent to the 
mast ans bo prteiee And yet, when I come to stud thin, colourless lips of impotence, reside and make their home. 
closely, your face looks charming when you & moue, But—— (Breaks off, and lights a cigarette. 
see you do it again. Ah, yes. look into m i G. Gighting a cigarette). Is that really so’ 
divine sullenness that E. Yea, even as Lucian | Short notes, to be afterwards filled 
Antinous. And through out :—Throw in Hector, the Myrmidons, CoLeriper, Ruskin, OnneErt, 
indeed should ?), m i Lewis Morais, Anistor.e, Lionarpo, St. Anne, Juno, Mr. Howg xs, 
this base world. Pale Hexen steps out upon the Lonetyvs, Frowro, Lessrne, Narcissus. Stir up with SHAKSPEARE 
turns to Fravserr her @ i ith | and Mrurow. Add Cicero and Barzac. | 
Madame ve Sevienfé through G. Exseet, Exner, how learned you are, and how lovely! But 
realism. And Browwnine, and Ho I am weary, and must away. 
Witpe are with them, © i i [He moves off. Expert attempts to detain him. In the end 
like unto the white-lim they quarrel. Ennerrt breaks the banjo over Gruwest’s head. 


ng ae hied her away to the vine-clad banks E. You are a horrid pig. and I don’t like you at all! 
Mr. Pater stands contemplative, like some mad ‘Civet to be continued.) 
Dvonix, and together they march with the perfect 
silence through realms that are cloud-capped with the bri James’s Harn Apparrnt.—Everyone ises 
rone amid and lights taint coum, author of Be . poe = A wey noth 
‘ . _ [ Stops, a cigarette. | Making \ white lock just over 

G. Oh, beautiful, beautiful ! Now indoo I recognise my Exsert’s | forehead. No one pe call this ‘‘a white feather,” as he has never 
voice ; and that is—yes, it must be—the scent of the cigarettes you | shown it. Some people looked upon it as caused by James's 
lately imported. Grant me one, only one. (Takes one and lights it.) | . This is not so. It may be correctly descri as an 
Bat what were you talking about ? | illustration of ‘* Locke on the Understanding.” 
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Very much obliged to Dewan ; quite 
ELECTROPHONOSCOPIC CHAT. tts inne, he cee Se 
(A little of it, picked up at the Office. a.D. 1900.) Ny age ed Topsy. wh want to create a 
Tuene must surely be some mistake, Here, what’s this? This | ¥°%'d do admirably _ 4 —— 
old toothless hag, without her wig, fs unknown to me! And why po mee without a Ferty. ou know that very 
does she address me as “ AncnisaLD”? I was expecting to see my | V9 By has a Party. I op oll by » and 
beloved ARAMINTA. MaRKIss rest put upon me. Now if a Party— 
Excuse me, but I think we have been wrongly switched on. From | }, Hans Brerrmanw had one, you know,” I say, liking to humour 
your description you seem to be having the interview I was expecting pe af low spirits. , 
with my dear good Grandmother. "While this charming young Lady Where sit for? Never heard of him ; however, 
—But perhaps you would like to see for yourself ? as I was saying, if I had a P I should make the Manxiss sit up.’ 
A thousand thanks! It is my own Anaminra! Pray let us change _ js Se time, I gather they have been making Denman 4 
places, and allow me to resign you your good Grandmother at once. wha Debate ill, Denman 
Ha! why does that poor Gentleman turn faint ond dagger towards something useful to say. A ; Esner got up at 
the door in search of a little air? Let us ask the P all — 9B ee 
She says he has just concluded a terrible interview with his Wife's | /nored petty insult ; commenced bis speech ; sentences drowned in 
mother, But see, recovered himself and struck an attitude of a yt fall } ight, cn gs | 
a 
| 








defiance. That at least, at the other end, will impress her. MAN himself up to fi 

See how that Stockbroker is leapi with delight’ And no wonder. | Know of old his jenlousy of him; stops 
He has just been electrophonoscopically attending the “Illinois “That Te gratibying %; Bow Sh 
Central” half-yearly meeting at New York, and, having speculated C Lord that mini re _ ier, 
for the rise, finds that he has made a pot of money. emai oe minion 0 macs fH 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, June 30.—Wanting to know abou 
Heligoland in the Lords. RoszsERy inquires especially how popu- 
lation like the change ? ceLton? What delight 
“Oh, that’s all right,” said the Marxiss; ‘‘ if there’s one thing | over—to see his heels rise 
the Heligolanders have been pining for since date of their birth, | disappear with rest of his 
it is for union with Germany. we'd any been generous, we | side of Woolsack ! 
ought to have gratified their desire long ago. I don’t wish to touch | think he 
on controversial matters, but I must 
Page. i say if the Government, of which m 
- noble friend was an ornament, Party,” said he; “‘have my own Whips, 
when in office, only ceded Heligoland and shake this effete Government to its 
to Germany, they ) foundation.” 
well of their country, and might have; Business done.—In Commons: a dall 
¢ 2 been assured of the enthusiastic sup- | night, lighted up by luminous Le from 
CZ yy of noble Lords on this side of the Rarnponz on Government of Western 4 ie 
+ oe) Afr ouse, and of the Party of which my | Australia. 7 
now ae oeter in another Disc. | Wednesday.—House hard at work all 4 Hot "Un for the City. 








ty ¢ nepnhe r . pla 
Wf é rt It is impossible for me, without mak afternoon on Directors’ Liability Bill. 





Us) Tp our Lordships late for dinner, a crime W,nyinoton in ¢ of measure; intends to make it warm for 
yy From whioh ry ym Guinea-pigs. Rover Lerupriner, Drxon Hanrtanp, James Mac. 
Ay advantage that arises from this stroke |Z@4%) and Kimpen, Q.C., protest at length. Ronent Fowrrn, Bart., 
1149 vemnee op Ramee pee An wtp breaks into lava flood of burning eloquence. If the Bill is carried, 
| yy cially tho Heligolanders.” | What is to beoome of the City Fu, tront of the Bill, * Del 
s ri oy ** You may,” he moans, ** write on ron ill, ‘ Delen- 
WW. 4 ——— a a dum est po Pie Bing um? um?” He, for one, will have no re- 
‘ cates af aa a + Be aa li cit sponsibility in the matter; and so, tucking his hands under his 
tf ; of j popula ’ eher’  ooat-tails, he strides forth, to vote against d Reading of Bill. 
’ Ont” ok the Ma op. | All im vain ; Third Reading carried by 224 votes against 50. | 
r 4 viously, they are documents of a con- \ 





GU: fidential nature.” 
\\ “Confidential with the population ?” 
\\ asks GRANVILLE, in softest tones, with 
bewitching smile, and most deferential 
oy Fg Py he 
The Exile from Erin. 20 Te Rane het, Fad 
(Just arrived in Holyhead.) ™moment, awaiting answer; none forth-|  : 
coming; Lonp CHANCELLOR, with great 
presence of mind, ‘that this House do now adjourn.” | 
Agreed to, and © forth, each seeing in his mind’s eye the | 
) ial communication with the population of Heli- 
goland, laboriously and conscientiously ascertaining their views, “ 
individual and aggregate, on question of transfer. 7 
_*The MArxiss is quite right,” said Asnnovawe, looking in‘ from | 
his honourable exile in Dublin; “you can’t, I know, frame an 
indietmen nation. But you can certainly enter into con- | 
comm j ith a population. Capital copyhead it | 
would make for Orp Morauiry: Confidential Communications | 
Corrupt Good Heligolanders.” 
Business done.—In the Commons, spurt to start with; four Bills 
advanced a stage; then House floundered in Western Australia. 
Tuesday.—‘* Wish you'd get yourself made a Peer, Topr,” said | ; 
DENMAN, gloomily. “ Not difficult, 1 understand; Brasovuwe will) ~ 
ae it’s done; unlike the Poet, ® Peer is either aed Scunz in THE Hovses or Commons, Farmway Evenino, Jury 4. 
As you Se come, one tere \ nes ee wae Oh, what a surprise! One lovely Black Rod interrupts the G. 0. M. speaking, | 
wouid look very well in the Peerage. You've only to ask (Bra- amy : ps ee, 7 
BOURNE knows); keep on asking, and in meantime make yourself; Monday, July 7.—O tion in high feather to-night. Dumcay 
disagreeable in the Commons, and the thing is done.” fresh from great triumph at Barrow, come to take his seat. Liberals 
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and Irish Members crowd round him as he sits below Gallery waiting 
signal to advance. abil 4 
“Then Dowcaw is not in his grave?” said Macseru—I mean 
Macivre. 
Evidently not. Here in the fiesh end high spirits." Everybody 
dropping into poetry all round. 
Wappy, who was down at Bar- 
row, gives account of the 
contest, “A ” says— 
“ to conclude, 
The victory fell on us.” 
Duncan. “ Great ee 
No more the Carnz of Caw shall 
deceive 
Our bosom interest. Go, pronounce 
his present death.” 
(Turning to PuLaston, who always 
comes to shake hands with New 
Member.) 
* Dismayed not this 
Your Captsins, MacSurru and Bat- 
roun?” 
Puteston admitted that they 
were a little hipped; rather 
thought “that most disloyal 
traitor, the Canve of Cawdor,” 
having ‘* began the dismal con- 
fliet,”’ would get the worst of it; 
but didn’t expect that Libe 
would be returned. “ But it’s 
of no consequence,” added Sir 
Toars; ‘“‘you must come and 
dine with me.” 
Douwcan rather broke down as , 
he advanced to table amid thun- The Caine of Cawdor. 
derous cheers from Opposition. Privately explained matter to 
Spraxer when he shook hands with him. 
Dunean, “M teous joys, 
Wanton in fulness, soak te bide ao 
In drops of sorrow.” 
‘‘Oh, you must cheer up,” said the Srzacer, who always has a 
pleasant word for openrbedy “Bes yhege you won’t get in again.” 
Business done.—Trish Constabulary Vote in Committee of Supply ; 
opening of cheerful week for Prince AnTuvs. 





“COMING IN THEIR THOUSANDS.” 


udwongh eae ins damiee, aiteiy cammael' b htee 
ar ouse y, na y a large 
number of the Guards and Household who were off duty, to 
the vicinity of St. James’s Park and Pall Mall. The excitement 
among the military somewhat abated when it was ascertained that 
the Prince and Princess were receiving the “first working sub- 
seribers” to the National Pension Fund for Nurses. The Prince 
made one of his best speeches, and the Princess smiled her best 
smiles. The Comptroller of the Weather 
for the Royal i 
special 


: sym 
bolically showing that the day of 
| “Gamps” was over, and 
) era 


nesses 
last thousand Sarah Gamps and Betsy 
in a very different strain. 


Dramatic Nores.—ALexanper the Grateful, in returning thanks 
for the toast of “‘ the Avenue Piece,” observed that “he objected to 
this phrase, as he did not mean to ’av a new piece for a long time, 
the present Bill being good enough.” This cast a gloom over the 
assembly, which then quietly dispersed. 

Mr. Invine, cage! as Lous the Eleventh (the last of the great 
French cricketers), is at the Grand, in ‘on, where the 
Angel is. These angelic visits are few and far between. , 

We (who’s “‘we”?) hear a favourable report of Sowing and 
Reaping at the Criterion,—a play that might have been only ‘‘ sow 
sow if t had not been for the reaping performance of CHARLES 

per. 


Cry ror Exrremecy Iwremprrats Temperance Party.—“‘ Liberty 
but no Licence!” 











OUR ADVERTISERS.—THEIR LATEST BOON. 


SELL UNIVERSALIS is as ing, electrifying, flesh- forming, 
paralysing, stupifying, and spar Intoxicant. 
Gel UNIVERSALIS may be taken freely in tons with perfect 
impunity alike by the Elephant and the Infant. 
YELL UNIVERSALIS, administered instantly in a teaspoon, will 
sober a drunken Crocodile or steady a tottering Policeman. 
SELL UNIVERSALIS is a wonderful food-supplier, one dose 
i. containing the active principle of a ten-and-sixpenny Criterion 
inner. 
ELL UNIVERSALIS.—Professor Storrer, B.J.W.K.R.S., &c., 
) Public Analyst to the Midland Patents Puffing A 
writes :—*‘ I have made a careful analysis of several sealed 
this unique preparation, and, as far 
hesitation in saying that its clai 
‘ all the active princi 
ve pounds of pork chops, a pint 
of bears’ grease, and 73 per cent. 
biscuit,’ is substantially correct. 
any of my own patients, but, if 
extended, I shall probably do so.’ 


‘ELL UNIVERSALIS instantly cures lumbago, toothache, hay- 
ts) fever, nettlerash, staggers, elephantiasis, and many other 
ordinary nursery disorders. 


NELL UNIVERSALIS.—* A Trustron Country CLercrman” 
writes :—‘‘ I have often had one leg in the grave, on the occa- 
sions on which I have been subject to successive attacks of lumbago, 
toothache, hay-fever, nettlerash, staggers, elephantiasis, and many 
other ordinary nursery disorders, but I have always found that, by 
having recourse to a bottle of SELL Unstversatis, 1 have been 
enabled slowly to draw it out again; at least, I fancy so.” 
YELL UNIVERSALIS, if taken ‘* injudiciously,” and adminis- 
tered with judgment, will kill the aged, and remove the 
youthful. 


‘ELL UNIVERSALIS.—“ A Cracoumsrecr Soticirok WITH AN 

Eye ro THe Marw Cuance,” writes:—‘‘ Having had seven 
aged uncles and an infant nephew who stood between me and the 
enjoyment of a trifling annuity, presented them all last Christmas 
with a bottle of the ‘Sezt, ling the gift with the playful 














of 
of 
of 


I have not as yet prescri 
I find my practice inconveniently 











I 
coup: 
injunction that ‘ the faster they got through it the longer they would 
live.’ By the 10th of January I had buried the whole eight of them. 
You are quite welcome to make what use you can of this; but, for 
obvious reasons, I suppress my name and address.” 

‘ELL UNIVERSALIS is a wonderful Brain and Nerve Toni 
entirely revivifying the shattered powers of the 
and over-taxed literary man. 


ELL UNIVERSALIS.—* A Comive SHAKSPEALE” writes :— 
KD “ For years ve been writing Christmas a i 
never meeting with any Management willing to produce them, I 
at length I had seven-and-thirty by me waiting production. I then 
took several bottles of your Szexx Untversaiis, which must have 
cleared my head, for I wrote a comic Interlude for the Clown and 
Ringmaster of a Provincial Circus that was immediately accepted ; 
and though I have not yet been paid for it, and, owing to the fact 
that the travelling company, being always on the move, is continually 
changing its address, very probably never shall be, ,aslam 
‘it goes with a roar’ every night, I cannot but conclude that the 
Sect Universatis has in a marked degree. my shattered 
mental powers.” 


ELL UNIVERSALIS, if rubbed into the head will, in twenty- 
bi hours, entirely remove every vestige of the most luxuriant 
r. 


crop 
GREY, URIVERSALIG. swallowed for another twenty-four hours, 
‘ . 














kJ _will bring nearly allofitonagain, 20 
— UNIVERSALIS may be tried on the invalid Canary. 
YELL UNIVERSALIS may be relied on as a thoroughly effective 
K Furniture Revioifier, ph) owed 
YELL UNIVERSALIS affords a refreshing beverage in the last 
stages of Delirium Tremens. . ie we , " 
‘ELL UNIVERSALIS will in all probability give a lustre to the 
K2 _fire-irons. _ EER OL BD 
GEL UNIVERSALIS might be counted on to ensure a superior 
J boot polish. __ 
ELL UNIVERSALIS, 


iling everything else, may be confidentl 
N pe Le oy me ay et ny d 




















ap NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or 


Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be mo exception. 
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Cash 7. 
sample, free 
diagle bulls, Se on receipt of PO. rovers 


CHD. MATHEWS CO., 
"4 and ®, HART ST., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
Bold by all Laapma Mencmants 
Ixpia and the Coromtas. 


LO MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
INAHAN'S “ThE cRRAx 


> iL OLD IRISH, 
WHISKIES. 
padines re 


WHOLESOME, WHISKY: 


HE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1985. 
GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 





we ae 





THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
ct DIABETES, GOUT, & LIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 


“ Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —Lancar. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO, BACK & CO. 
d 


Devonshire Square, 













FINEST OLD BRAN DY. 


per doz. = or on imported. 
TW Pa en & Co., 8, "negent Street, W. 


FIRST QUAMTY 
R i CHAMPAGHE. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


or ACIDITY oy rex STOMACH, HEARTLUKN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGBSTION. 











FRERES’ | 






































Sir CHAS. CAMERON, MD. ‘T SaTABLISNED ee ene ce renee 


NEAVE’ 


De. BARTLETT, P».D., F.c.s., E 


S FOOD 3 


Frcs sat tose foreree constituents are far above tre 





EXSHAW & O.8la 


OPER =< 





FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“tl consider it @ very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


TABLE KNIVES. 








Benz —Ask for “Collas,” 
CLEAN > GLOVEB.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—C! nine DRESSES. 


BENZ —Buy “Collas.” 
REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
REMOVES TAR. O\L —PAINT, GREASE. 
YROM FURNITURE, CLOTH, &e. 


BENZIN —Try “Co 
aera amit im cout Cap. 














| Pile, potas — ae for “cana” 
: F Gand tebe ne other. Bettie 
Asal Basone ‘bone, tis, Oxford Direet, W 






FOR PUDDINGS, 
FOR CUSTARDS. 


Sd. and 6d. per Packet. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEI. ROBBERIES. 


Parcs Lists sent rast, 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C.; 
6, ST. JAMES'S STREBT, Pall Mall, London. 




















ra 
Tivs of Pens,’ 
by nex, 

or 


aay isp on Dy 
9 -: ? ota stamps from the Werks, ‘Tunatbonan. 
“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE,” 


GLARKE’S 
BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from a! Lirgriaies, 
from waarsven cause arising. For Scrofula, corel, 
Eczema, Skin and Blood ene and sores of 
binds, ite effects are marvell i Js to. the Fay 
spee Gout an hese ie Bs re- 
moves the caves from the had is 
a, Ila, each, a ail Chemists. Pro 
and Midiand Countice Drag Co 













neoln, Bewans or Wonrutess lurrations. — 


Exquisite Model. Perfect Fit. Guaranteed Wear. 


“Yen 


PATEN? DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


WH) not eplit in the 5 
nor tear in the Fabric. * 
most com‘ortable . conset 
made.’ og s Pier, 
lack, 


-oLD Merpats. united kingdom & colon 


‘Tua 





GoLpEt BRONZE HAIR— 
The lovely nuance “ (hataig Foncé 
rted to Moir # - aah > why an 
Brice be, 64... “a. Yor or tinting grey or 
Hair Suites is invaluable 


SULPHOLINE 
SOAP 


Ensures a 
FAIR 
BEAUTIFUL 
SKIN. 


6d. Tablets Everywhere. 








“ EXOELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZE 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


WO DIGESTION RECDED. 





Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA Ano MILK F 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtathable. everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


old | 31 2nd 32, Rerners 8t., 


S| USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 





BY Tae Cen OF TES 


“CHAMPION” HAND ICE MACHINE 


No expensive Freezing Powders veqeteed 
Machine is always ready for 
Simple, Certain, and Durable. 
No Haine, 28.8.0 No. deo, £12 .6.6 
Parone (N05, 08.0.0 ho. uw £1.0°6 
Will Ice bh and Wines for he, ‘pile, make le 
Creams, Block Ice 
Send for List F7 from Fo! e - ietadess, 

PULSOMETER ENGINEERING Co.,1d., 

NINK ELMS IRON WURKS, LONDON, 6.W 
Machines shown at 61-63, Queen Viet« ori | Bt ,B 


ADVICE GRATIS. 


we going for Lag tit, oat at the 


nearest Chemists 
U@H'S 2 pale,” 
and take a Len ae in hali a tumbier of epring 


| pee ete It wit t Bea Sicuneos, 
u he, Vindigeetion, or Bi Nomemees, and fit you 


to really ewjoy ev Bwore flords 
We vouch forthe truth © or the fo " 


LovG H, Ls 
113, Holborn, B.C,, June, i600. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIN OF YOUTH! 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth, 
Por %4 years it hes 
never failed to gapiely 
restore grey or iaded 
heir, either in youth 


or age, 


It sfrests falling, 




















perfectiy harm 


In Cases, 10s. 64,; of 

D all Mairdrpseers and 

Chemists, Circulars on 
application 


Wholesale Agents; R. HOVENDEN & BONS, 
W.; BO1-06, City Road, BO 





~ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, Lonoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 








WRIGHT Si: 
“COAL 
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—_ rE at a a a a a A OE 
Glass Manufacturers te HER MAJESTY 
by oval Warrant TEE QUEEN. 


OSLER'S | 
ART GALLERIES! | 


AND SHOW ROOMS. 
CHINA and GLASS SERVICES, 

and TABLE DECORATIONS. 
ELECTROLIERS, CHANDELIERS, CASALIERS, LAMPS. 


100, Oxford Street, London, W. 


Messrs, Osler will be happy to send Patterns 
or Illustrations free of charge. 


Hen &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Soild everywhere at 6d., l/, V9 & 3/. 


BIRD'S 
CUSTARD 
POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. 
Dainties in Endless 
Variety. 

The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard 
without Eggs. 
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JAR LINCTox 
DRESSMAKING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 


London Sample Room, £44, BEGENT ST., W. 
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CADBURY'S 


Oe ee 8ABSOLUTELY PURE, Tweneront BES Tj 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


F. C. BURNAND’S WRITINGS from “ PUNCH’—ILLUSTRATED. 


RATHER 


Will be Ready on the 25th. Price 5p-. 


CONTENTS— 
On Board the “ Amarintha.” 
A Short Holiday Cruise. 
A Mb ady | Another Little Cruise. 
Cho & Boreres ne’ | My Health. 


AT SEA 


With Illustrations. 








PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. ““ 
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JULY 19, 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 











MENIER sazaxrasr. 
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CHOCOLAT 


at the General Post Office as a paper. 
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“PATERSON’S _ 
GUIDE 
BOOKS. 


Uerres Krvenen—@ Maps, 2c, 6+. and 1s, 64, 

Brecavn awn Wites—45 Maps and Plans, 4s 

Beorianp—Seotion’d % 64 and is Fdinba gh, te, 
end 64 Trossachs, ls. and 64 
Lané of Rarns, | and 64 “a 
Ovttney and *hetiand |s and 64 

Ow rreeeis® D— ine Cotoured Mepe and Pians, le 

Bowe Pe -10 Coloured Maps and Plans, 
1 


. 
1 Lovells gow Paternoster Row, £.C., 


BLACK’S 


CuIDE Booxs. 








THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD 
?. ABLE mastiaos a 

Serta eet 
Sze F3 Salina Py al x 

TO STOUT PEOPLE. 





meomers. te suns tho dlevese, and that his treat- 
—- 4,4 2 — The 
he prescribes pores wot Lowen BUT c 4 
wr awe canes ™= Govcay. a hook as replay are 
4 notes how to pleasantiy and r. 
‘average redaction in first w 
post free 8 stam ps 
Y. ©. BUSEELL, Woburn Bouse, 
Store Gtrest, Bedford Square, London, W.6. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Ber,scismep | 806. 


ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 


MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST CO#T. 
No. 81, King William Street, Z.C. 
Svea 
LIFTS For HOTELS, MANSIONS, ac 

DINNER cond INVALID LIFTS. 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO.,Lim, 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


LINCRUSTA-WALTON. 


The Sunbury Wall Decors e ) King of Wal 

Hangings Lee oy | in velvet he does, Fillin 

Cetlings, The most Artistic, Sanitery, 
Du rable. -onomical al. 

G REAT RELUCTION IN RICES. 
Ask your wator for 1890 Price List. 
Bewsas of Worrntest lurtarions, Wacom an8 
Houto® wm Revier 


-POST AL SHOPPING: 


b - 








LUGGAGE PASSENGER, &&. 








DRESSMAKING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 
London Gample Room: 244, BEGENT ST., W. 
(Corner of Little Argyll Btreet.) 








Gold Medals, 


Paris, 1878: 





JOSEPH GILLOTT’S PENS, 





Numbers with exquisitely Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, and 


DRAUGHTSMEN—-170, 0179, 291, 303, 


431, 659, 1000. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 





FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 


Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the World. 
Prevents the decay of the TEETH. 
Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITB 
Is perfectiy harmiess, and 
ap alk 
own extracts 
» qe com posed wad pinta, 








BOROUGH 
WHISTLE. |- 


USED BY 


WORTH et Cie, 


(UNDER 
\ ROYAL PATRONAGE.) 


\’ SPECIALITY 
) CORSETS 
p ccna eres 
134, YEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


“LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OFTHE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of of the day, 
sold by ail ewer Anam 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH.. 


Daily yield 607,600 at a temperatare of 


at Bath - the Komans in the First 
e waters are Well known as beine most 
cases of Kheuma' , Gout, and Skin 














valuable ia 


Hygienic 
Physciane, Tus Barus s&e TES MOST COMPLETE IX 
} ty Hand Deily in the Pump-Room. Letters 
the Manager “ poem © attention and every 

ime Fev 


CENTLEMEN’S WICS. 
Perfect Imitaticns Nature. 
Weighties, no wigacy appear- 
ance Unsbrinkabie Material 
instructions for relf - measure- 
ment on application. 





CHAS. BOND & 
646, OXFURD STREET, 
Sp~ opt also for Ladies’ 
—— ~ 
Bend for Shes 


GACKVILLE & HOTEL, Bexhill. 


‘Tis most anys Pocnee 
Commaneng Lg by 


Promenade, will OPENED for’ 


about the tira toot F For terms, « 
W. Hanperees, late Manager of the Sevey voy Hota 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLAS6 HOTELS IN THE KINGDOx 


(GRAND HOTEL) 


LONDON, ENG.” ENG. 


—o— 
FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 
mMosT RECHERCHE 
QUISINE- 


* VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF, 


Sescal 
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f 
CONDY'S REMEDIAL FLUID: 
SPEEDILY CURES 





LAWN OWE 
Steel Bolle. 


A oy can — a %ind 
machine easily, with 
- — There is m 
easier working, no bette 
finished, no stromger om 
more ee Mower in ih 
t. 
Through all the leading Irow 


mongers and Seedsmen, « 
from the Sole Licensee 


Lonion, BC. 











HOWARD 


BEDFORD 








STEEL SHEAF BINDERS 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER, 


fr. oS § 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 





E. C. OSBORNE & SON, 
84, New Street, 
BIRMINGHAM. 


ORM Ay 





RAZOR 


Ww Perfect. 
Biack Handle 6/6, lvory Handle 1/6; of al 
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ACUSHIONS 
sid LUARD® =: 





STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &,5.ta & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S",W. Lonvott 


Tate Jowallory Business was cotabiisned im the City 2 the reign of Ring Seorys We Third 
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THE | 
65, 


ROWLANDS 


KALYDOR ose asa - 


freshes the face and hands of all ex- 
posed to the hot sun and dust, 


&o., 
1 and delicate 
Bottles, 4s. 6d. and 2s. 34. 








MACASSAR OIL pron a 
also had in # golden colour. Sizes, 
Se, 6d. ; 78.5 100. Gd. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Baron has read Oscar Wiipe’s Wildest and Oscarest work, 
called Dorian Gray, a weird sensational romance, complete in one 
fedy who. Li t's Magazine. The Baron recommends any- 

yw 


Joe, the Fat Boy in Pickwick, startles the Old Lady ; Oscar, the Fad Boy in 
Lippincott’s, startles Mrs. Grundy. 
Oscar, the Fad Boy. ‘1 want to make your flesh creep!” 


to finish it at one sitting up; but those who do not so revel he 
advises either not to read it at all, or to choose the daytime, and take 
it in homeopathic doses. The portrait represents the soul of the 
beautiful Ganymede-like Dorian Gray, whose youth and beauty 
last to the end, while his like Jonw } anand 8, ‘‘ goes marchin 
on” into the Wilderness of It becomes at last a deviled 
And then Dorian sticks a knife into it, as any ordinary mortal | 9 
might do, and a fork also, and next morning 
“ Lifeless but ‘ hideous ’ he lay,” 
while the portrait has recovered the perfect beauty which it 
possessed when ye caf ag Br A hg If Oscar intended 
e finish is dreadfully wrong. Does he a 
ly life, ‘Dorian ore atones for his inf 
Dem bl {-~; ‘= no 
perhaps Osc ’t mean 
to give us a sensation, to chow hai 
world style he could make his descriptions 


to frighten the | careful pare 


4 style is ‘decidedly 
r. OscaR hy 


eee Gan has 


The Baron has seen the wre lively, and eccentric newspaper, 
entitled The Whirhoind. It has reached the third number. ‘I 


to 
Do I subseribe for the term of sae BB, 
ie the term of the Whirlwind’s life? the Whirlwind 
to be wound DP. or wall-e up, 

going on, can I in ene to proceedings, 

contract to be supplied a 7 Wher 

mainder of my natural or unnatural 

contract is for our lives, 

the Whirlwind 


Tm a pE Boox- Worms. 





OUR NEW ADVERTISEMENT COLUMN. 


[All applications in answer to be addressed to the office of this journal, 
accompanied by handsome P.0.0., and lots of shilling stamps, which will in 


every case be retained, without acknowledgment, aga nen of good faith. } 
liu a ter mr by a little 


fata homo, ond 


oe of 


and thoro , weekly, if 

Solin coetecinein. senmeieal ae “armly 

cunvinesl. Sit ie tao bade Eee a fine i mint 
probably 


ae wane his dear Papa was at his 
; i i ik a elle yd 


and only requiring peculiar) 
Apply (au Beat instauee, sy en a en care of Mr, Punch, 
O PARENTS AND GUARDIANS,—affectionate but practical- 
minded, and anxious to find economical homes (somewhere 
else) for young gentlemen who cannot get on without expensive 
assistance at starting in Mother country, owing to excessive oom- 
petition in laborious and over 1 penn A firm of 
enterprising Agents Gilor tenting ond pred occupation (coupled 
with the use gratis, of two broken an old manure-cart, and 
an axe without a handle) in a y ene oe er 
district in the backwoods of West-Torrida. Photograph, if desi 
of Agent’s residence (distant several hundred uues Owe Excellent 
sevens Se yous of court be prepared tough or college- 
who , of course, be prepared to 
couupetence of lana Soetane, 
~ of water and bey + floods oreo bet, 
su) vy asa 


ear, on Spring crops 
may low ‘deatherate, m most > oe recently cleared ou 
Small village and (horse) wich twenty-five miles’ ride. 
Vie ant Sete, Oe, ae eee week. Rave 
poisonous spiders, most interesting oung 
observant ‘teturalse. Capit a L, —X.. ofered » 
anxious 
parvive Gestion on 


expenses, a vauantity) ity) disposed of 
for about £250 outfit, with y trouble.— 

— Gclonial and Emigration 

ONCERTS! ‘ Vomger™ iaentbaman ian Vat eever rae and im- 

promptu “* Vamper” eman sant sev ears’ experi- 

ence in best nm | . is ith bold and 

ulative Manager who offer him a y 4 AB, Can 








| sing—omitting a few high notes—various F - 2 com- 


prising, ** Aunt Sarah's Back-hair,” “ Tesi Oot “hep of 
Ighgate ’Ill,” and ‘* Tommy Robinson's Last and also 
y piano if Tequired, 

indefatigable 


- smoke freel 


by clumsy | Seldom tesa dows 





should be called immediate] 
| instead of saying, ** Here, Sey ees eee erally and 
** Adsum!’ 


thetic audience. F 
eer ai "Wald have mo 


with os sain a) 
able relatives, nov now in asylum, or under treatment at 
A the Hon, Avergnon Baassieion Cuxzexineton 


(or at | ea leny in Piccadilly, W. 





SveeEstion ror REFORM a! ye er —— ** Absence” 
each ~h 


Yours truly, Ax Over-Erow he” 
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LAT. 60° 8 N. LONG. 4 30 €. 


Mr. Punch en route fur the Midnight Sun. First glimpse of Norway. 


“THE CUP THAT CHE-(HIC)-ERS!” 


Tue Total Abstainer staggered to his feet. The room seemed ‘to be waltzing round him, 
and his legs ected independently of each other. One of those legs tried to walk to the 
right, whilst the other moved to the left! He looked in the mirror and saw a double 
reflection! He bad two noses, a couple of mouths, four eyes, and countless whiskers. 
made him merry, and he laughed pd! glee. But only for a while! Soon he became 
utterly depressed.{y Then his head — horribly ! e tried to sleep—he could not! 
** Never too late—to Merpat!” he gasped out, uttering in his extreme agitation the name of a 
Physician of Berlin who had made inebriety a —¢ study. 
en his muscles became weak and trembling, his aversion to labour increased, and 

he nad cocsesly the energy or power to observe that his complexion (in patches) was ruddier 
than the cherry. 

“Alas!” he sighed, and he succumbed permanently to persistent dyspepsia ! 

And what was the cause of this unfortunate, this terrible condition ? 





Sed to 


say, the question was easily answered. The Total Abstainer had taken a drop too) 
much—of Coffee! | 


LONDON CHARIVARL 


CATCHING ; 
Or, How Far Wri ir Got 


Being @ Forecast of the spread of the Strike 
Fever, from @ Next Week's Diary ) 


Wednesday.—All the Police, having now 


| been replaced by Amateur Special Constables, 











| 


This | blishments, and 





who are as yet unfamiliar with their duties, 
the position of the M 
becomes impossible, and 
at five minutes’ notice, causing 
consternation in clgnalting h 
by sending every case on theo 
that morning for trial to a superior Court. 

Thursday.—The Judges, overwhelmed by 
the prospect of an unusual and quite i 
sible amount of extra work, 
increase of their salaries to £10,000 per 
annum. On this being categorically refused 
by the Treasury, they then and there, on 
their respective Benches, severally tear off 
their wigs and robes, and quit their Courts 
** for good,” with threatening gestures. 

Friday.—The Lonp Cuance.ior, on being 
informed of the conduct of the Judges, rips 
open the Woolsack, scattering its contents 
over the floor of the House of Lords, and, de- 
nouncing the Government, throws up his 
post on the spot. e legal business of the 
country, coming thus to a deadlock, is in- 
volved in further chaos by a sudden strike of 
all the Members of both the Senior and Junior 
Bars, which is farther complicated by another 
of every Solicitor in the three kingdoms. 

Saturday.— Gatling being 
the Entrance Hall, Ay Street havin 
been cleared by a preiimioary discharge o' 
artillery, the programme of the Royal Italian 
0 for the evening is carried out, as 

vertised, at Covent Garden. Ladies wear- 
ing their diamonds, ase conveyed to the 
theatre in Police Vans, surrounded by detach- 
ments of the Household Cavalry, and gentle- 
men’s oming dress is supplemented by a 
a . revolver, —~' a ai 

rella, a head protector, and a double-ed 
cut-and-thrasting broad-sword. 

Sunday.—The Church having caught the 
prevailing fever, the entire y of the 
Clergy, headed by the Bishops, come out on 
strike, with the result that no morning, after- 
noon, or evening services are held anywhere, 
The Medical Profession takes up the id 
and, discovering a grievance, the Roy 
College of Surgeons issues a manifesto. All 
the hospitals turn out their patients, and 
yg -- cay drop all their cases. 
An . who is known, upon urgent » 
to have made an official visit, is chased up 
and down Harley Street by a mob of his 
infuriated brother practitioners, and is final] 
nearly lynched on a lamp-post in Cavendish 
Square. day closes in with a serious 
the collities deasenin of tttiola, who Lome 
the conflicting elemen i ve 
- marched om b...¥ their bands and 

nners to air their ve grievances, 

Monday. — The London County Seanad, 
School Board, Common i 
} meena 25 and Lee? mic 

isonvering, respectively, some trifling 
of dissatisfaction, yas their several esta- 
y 
Thames Embankment towards Westminster. 
singing, alternately, the ‘‘ Marseillaise” and 
** Ask a Pleece-man.” 

Tuesday.—The House of after 
tossing the Srraxer in his own , declare 
the Constitution extinct, and, ishing the 
House of Lords and giving all the —- 
Ambaseadors twelve hours notice to quit 
country, announce their own dissolution, and 
pememaiey commence their Autumn Holi- 

ay. 
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Wednesday.— Railway Directors, 8 — 
of Public Companies, Coal-Heavers, 
pester’ Boudles, Cabinet Ministers, Stree or : 
Fanciers, cSrobbicbose Gas poy se etieelinony Le- 
Fates, Pre Prize Fighters, oe uardians, Lion 
te of the community, havi 
versal strike, society, becomes y disorganised, and 
the entire country ataly ba but, effectaally cullapees, and 
disappears from system. 





SHAKSPEARE ONCE AGAIN, ADAPTED TO 

THE SITUATION. 
(See Titus Andronicus, Act II., Sc. 1.) 
Aaron (the Agitator) loquitur :— 

For shame, be friends, and join for that 

+The Union andl Gteiken, ry fede, coast a 

That you affect; and so must you pore 

That what you cannot severally achieve, 

Uaioe you may as you will. 

A speedier 


My lads, a  biggish is in 
Together let ve British Bobbie troop 
iad Gea toleeted oe ieeaien thy, 
Fitted by kind fe violence and thet,” 

But take you thence, and many a watchful roffian 
Will soon strike by force and not by words : 
Fue wag, 2 ana ry, - 

Come with more sluggish wit, 


Then speak, and strike, S ERC ou 


1 Mn, uw 














INFELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 


Fair Authoress, ‘‘So sonny TO BE 80 Late, 
Genial Host. *‘‘ Last—sut wot Leasr!’” 


I’m avaarp I'm Lasr/” 























bed thout stand close at hand, 
SONG SENTIMENTIANA. F broker w . broker z TO MRS. H. M. STANLEY. 
“ Alle . ” Bat sek ie, ons ¢ pole'E te 
(4 ON he ‘ Aww one Resort t joker ! Tae merry bells do naught but ring, : 
E aed Withont ® by, 8 lie’s «lie streets are gay with flag and pen 
XaMPLE V.—Of the transformative powers of The trath sught but truthfal. nant, 
Love, under condition of Proximity. But by me _ ned night i is day— The birds more sweetly seem to sing— 
Wuen thou art near, the hemisphere even you are youthful ! A Heart to Let has found a Tennant! 
Commissioned to surround me. When thou art near, love,— No more will Henny Moxtow roam, 
Wael tereeeraion MS a og epee tee 
Wiese I look I seem salsteck ; a ogee, atte Forget he ever saw the Congo !' 
t phy to LO a ap love, To Oxford ’twas your husband went— 
To ing that they were not ! Wise men ave feels, love The stately home of Don and Proctor— 
When thou art near, Ghon ant nece| Where, ’mid the deafening cheers that rent 
Strange ooour— The air, » he straight became a Doctor. 
Thickness is clear, love, As one whose valour none can shake, 
Clearness a . Wuew Kenwepr fell out of his boat at We've sung him in a thousand ditties, 
P Henley, his antagonist, Psorta, magnani-} And freedoms too weve made him take 
“Cheap t are dear mously waited for him a get in again. He Of knows how many cities ! 
“wo a aah mse saan —— Yet while to honour and to 
= . Lost Orportunttizs.— Last Tuesday week With one another we ’ve _— vying, 
When close, the doctor’s dose the members of the Incorporated Cain-and-| Hes he not told us for the days 
Is quite a decent tonic, Abel-Authors’ Society lost a great treat when Of set to cumpe bo ne'er ennsed sighing ? 
a too, makes all things new, | Mr. Gzonoz Avovervs Sata indignantly re-| And when, with pomp of high degree, 
ue cee fused to his seat ‘‘ below the salt,” and Your marriage vows and troth you 
And, with thee by, the earth ’s the sky, | walked out without making the speech with 
And your “ day out” is which his name was associated on the toast- y, everyone was glad to see 
While tailors? bille are daffodils,” list. Bat, on the other hand, what a Wi; Sod hdventare thus united 
And Satarday is Frida ! chance Orator Grorcz Avevstvus lost 
When thou art bere, love, coming out in opposition, and astonish-| ‘To those about to Marry.— Don’t!” 
Just where you ing the Pen- Inkorporated ones with s| — 80 Mr. Punch did once advise us. 
Far call near, love, fow stirring remarks, in is most genial vein,| Spread the advice? I’m sure you won't 
Near are far. on the of Authors, and their « A course which pees carpeice us 
Ceaphaasete tore a tanto, t a pperta in the wh Bn ty 
* t was an —, e brave manly, 
Wet days are love, too, for suggesting We clink our glasses as we drink 
Whee thee ata Long life and health to Mrs. Sraniey | 








| 
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I rawcrep that this Instru- 
ment [ 
Would make a great sen- 
And that its music would 
content 
ae critics and the na- 
. . bs {folks 
mS is what vulgar 
Casteten Gs the * * Constant- 


I thought you you'd scorn euch 
ae 
You — yoar lips, you 


mg 8 oe | 


tries me 
You onl like it, Ups os 
Well, well,—you do sur- 
prise me! 


’Tis not, I know, the Jingo 
drum, (trum 
Nor the “Im 
(The country to their call 
won’t come, 
However much 


” 


t.) ~ 

stump i 

They ’re out of fashion ; ’tis 
not now 


As in : the days of 
* Beaxey.” 
People dislike the Drum’s 


tow-row 
And call the Trumpet 
squeaky. 


Bo I the Concertina try, 
ove friends advise 


What's that you say ? It’s 
all my eye? 
ell, w —you do sur- 
prise me! 


THE ANGLO-GERMAN CONCERTINA. 


acai ain that some South Africans a r to entertain with 
¢ Salishory to the Deputation of Africen More chants respecting the proposed Anglo-German Agreement. 


te one pain De See eas nap etiees,” 
would like it 
the other fel- 


I fancied 
m 
You 


1 ht 


t wits the 


seer fe thins sup- 


plies me! 


compass. 
this, I sway 


[to 
Y ath edivest th thin; 
Foglish lone, eomplete 


But really, as ris played 
Does it ag 


sweetl 
Humph! iets CurRRIE 
cocks his 


Imperial Instrumentalist (loqguitur). ‘‘ Wuar, nor LIKE THE Tone or 17? 
WELL, You po sURPRISs ME!!!” 


prise me! 








WEEK BY WEEK. 


ScaRcery a da arn be wt - AES 
the year. That 1s'a melancholy but 
it exhausts all the possibilities of 
tes Sees Seen for instance, 
f Proe livities are notorious, never 
es an Mdgdht polowent, anh os 
pemerfal, hi Pa suffer in silence and bewail 
uca 


aaa cee hs This is a 


A well-known Actor has lately been d eg Sapa 
allowance of fat. Bie lem of avoirdupois) has been com- 


resistance of a 


Cenacle sslesth hotter. Wheat in demand. Jute firm. Bank rate 








A Politician, whose name has been frequently mentioned during 
See. yt ay 
powers of persuasion are to a m as a Prime is to 
& willow-pattern dinner-plate. The remark caused much excite- 
ment in ve where this gentleman’s humorous sallies never 
lack appreciators. 


What is this I hear of a certain Noble Duke, well-known in 
sporting circles, having accepted a three months mt to 
appear in a ‘‘ comic character sketch of his own composition,” at a 
long-established East End-Musie Hall? If there is any truth in 

the rumour, | should like to ask what the Duchess has been about ? 


A distinguished Oxford Mathematical Professor aoe, Just after 
and patient research, established the undoubted 
of the ollow interesting facts beyond an 
ts ~. quantity of Almond 


| ea acrid. Chim er vl ey Pot Hate for, for 
the beg o i of St Pants, patties ing 


on ak iaees 








a 
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THE SOUEROON OMEN ooge Mim in that capa Reine ee 
— uguenots, Great night in consequence of police * An en satisfactory arrangement. But where are the fancy 
stchhatn Bow Street. en gt aly my ust tents, and the luncheon parties, and all the etosteras that used to be 
as they were retiring for the Down they came, in regi so pleasant at Wimbledon ?” 
in undress, anyhow, to the Dis ” returned Mr. Punch, firmly. ‘Bisley is to be 
disturbance. At least, is the | more like (where the Artillery set an excellent example 
report inside the house. But in- to the Infan ) Hanae Geoney cota.” 
convenient to be in two places at| ‘* And is it be all work may pa 
once. Henceforth they ought to That will be the general idea. Of course, in the evening, when 
record this incident by having an| nothing better can be there will be harmonic meetings round 
( of going to bed the camp-fires. But while t lasts, the crack of the rifle and the 
on, to ther ‘roast-plates, xin: | try deat Bir, you better oes Le —_ . 
would make pretty noise. Their ot Private-VAN WINKLE fomained awake—to his best interests | 
Ww ‘teing comet 
ALES, come 
enior oe “ —- 7. MATRIMONY. 
Excellent example to pertubed a at the reel “Grand Hotel,” we 
dience. Excitement the house. wedding here, larst week, 
Drvrioranvs, Earl px Gury, Mr. xperiense. SSoch 2 colleksbun 
Hiecrns, and other members of the looking men and reel handsum 
Organising Operatic Committee, ready to the mob at a moment’s meets together xcept on these 
notice, to charge up to two guineas a stall, if necessary. Not neoes- oocashuns. And as luck 





, a“ they, however valiant, are of no| of when he came 
"faa Lohengrin. Regardless of rioters, the’ Royal High pepe ay tt 
oy e7, igh- | jest a nice few of ’em now 
nesses again here. Mech cheued cutalle on ativing away. Yet|to our bewtifool Libery, and will keep your eyes mite wide open as 
crowd in Strand (so we hear) not particularly -tempered, and | you gos along, you will see 
have wrecked a private brougham or two. 0 effect on Opera,| So I took im parst the grand room 





in 
f 

5 

t 
EF 
2 

L 
fl 
iy 
ES 
ts 
hi 
' 


and stri in, 20 

Wednestiag.— hen Giovanni, Z DE Lusean as Zerlina, very | by, a8 ewidently went rite thro it. I eoareniy xpecs to be bleeved | 
popular, Still a little too like Carmen in a ce. LASSALLE| wen I says, as his ————’s cheeks quite 

can’t be bettered. Great night ev here. Mile. Mezza and Mr, | shun, and he turned round to me and says, says he, “* Ah, Mr. Ronrnr, 
holiday at reel gels as that a fi about, | 


Epovarp pe Reszxé tating 6 HS a concert in Grosvenor | if there was many Se lovely an . 
Square, where also are Pargy and another Epwaxp yelept | rayther thinks as chood be perewaded to tara «Ben myself.” | 
th his ‘‘ Sons of Tubal 1 ; 


Lioyp, whom Here Ganz accompanies wi ¢ c - 
: po allusion to the recent Barrow Election. Opera | creditable to him. We got quite 
comparatively fall. Some Aabitués look in to see how everything ’s | Libery, of course I don’t mean to say as 
ion in Pi illy, At|strornary difference atween us, but he had werry 


ing on, then go on_themselyes to in 
omes elsewhere, M. P. Q.’s amg Concert, and various other | werry much struck the lovely Bridesmade, for he says, ‘* Mr 
entertainments. Society winding itself up brilliantly. ‘‘ Rebellion’s Roper,” says he, “* ’s about the rite time for a man to marry [’ 
dead! and now we'll go to supper.” And so we do. “ Again we| Of course was reglar bgp, yalle mxsell togeiter, and 
"ee “a x off but everything and bod: — wn ae: Gent, and jest t leethe ver 20 f ey eos 
ur. — i -ni t i an — —. for a over or y, an 
i every" | then the Gent edvantage, whioh I thinks as 


“ going on” as usual. H.R.H. again at Opera. ite just a 
Fr a Breathing time before the great Operatic he's well entitled to” At 
event of week to-morrow 

Saturday.— Esmeralda, Te tats ot lak moment to cay emything think it over; ” and, strange to say, jest as we beseed ame by the 





on this splendid subj that the Compose deservedly | room as the Bridal party was same y esmade 

on ol Sak ce ot nee tm 7) hs to be near the door, so coud both have a look at 

- other, ands hancum onpple Ral Ky dy rg And 

PURELY A MATTER OF BISLEYNESS. when ee cat ie bis cet beetifonl salle, “fon years 

Parvare R. Vaw WINKLE opened his eyes, and, taking up his Ma. Homa, seems a long time to wait for such a sweet angel 
as ” 


rushy sie, merhee See Ep ee Meee 
3 , me!” said gazing with amazement at his surround- Ab, it’s « ram world as we all lives in, and in nothink much 
gs, ‘‘ this is not at all what I saw when I went to sleep.” rummer than in the wunderfool of a bewtifool face, ah, and as 
0, Ru, 5 io pet saes Punch, who happened to be in| sumbody sa for Wheel or for jest as it more 's the pitty. 
the neighbourhood. been watching his sweetest Princess i as the 
Whe, it ie aioe as Wimbledon tinued the | shoud call —— ms 
y; as as Wim ”” con a race ; seems 
— well. thin the limit,” the Gage ted, “ and SP 
ou are wi i assented, “* see 
q f meets pom ayy sy Wo fear damaging any of the tenants of old i 
Bd Raneur in this of the country.” adwise young and hemenent swells, but my xperience of omen life 
** No, indeed!” Private Vax Wovxre. “‘Not that I| teaches me, as the time of a man’s life is from 
think His Royal Highness had much cause of complaint. The truth | 30 to about 40, i 


“Let bygones be bygones,” interrupted Mr. Punch. ‘‘ Gronex) Brid 
Barat, br Eonee eT mrayt, in « certain sense, repre- mt BERT. 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST (THE ILLUSTRATOR) HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


Fair Authoress, “‘ AND, FoR 1H# Frontispiece, I WANT YoU TO DRAW THE HEROINE STANDING PROUDLY ERECT BY THE SEA- 
SHORE, GaZING AT THE STILL 1MaGE OF HERSELF IN THE TROUBLED Waves. Tue Sun 1s setTineg; IN THE East THE NEW Moon Is 


KisING—A THIN CResCENT, HER FACE 18 


THIOKLY VEILED ; AN UNSHED TEAK IS GLISTENING IN BER BLUE EYE; HER SLENDER, 


WHITE, JEWELLED HaND+ ARE CLENCHED INSIDE BER Murr, Taz CURLEWS ARE CALLING, UNSEEN——” 


F. A.'s Husband. “ Yas; pon’f Forest 


THE CURLAW8—THEY COME IN CAPICALLY! I CAN LEND YOU A STUFFED ONE, YOU KNOW 


—To Daaw From!” &c., &c, &o., &e., ke. 








—_ 








THE LYING SPIRIT. 


What wonder, if, ill-paid and tired, - | Foal in its birth and fatal in its issue. 


incendiary speech, 
To follow the loud bauble and the lure, | Reckleedly rend the subtly woven tissue 


Tar Lying Spirit! “ Doctrine hard!” m4 Or gird at those who your wild hopes would | That binds Society's organs each to each. 


mutter, 
Dictated by unsympathetic scvrn ; 
A doctrine that on light would draw the 
shutter, 
And close the opening gateways of the 


morn. 
No so; no guiding light would Punch ex- | 
tinguish, 
Or chill true champion of the toiling crowd ; 
Bat wisdom at its kindliest must distinguish 
—— true guides and f 
{upbraided 


oud. 
The . King his headlong * hts 
lo feed grief for “following f foliah 


False jn that in mere dun marsh- Ps oe 
Lea lost votaries to its mists and mires ; 

And here ’s an ignis fatuus, fired by folly, 
Aad moved by violence as fierce as blind ; 

The gulf before ’s a bourne most melancholy, 
And what of those fast following behind ? 

Wer quis hearts, maybe, all expectation 

glittering gains upon a perilous 
ee ey y wild whirling words to keen 





Pricked o by poverty’s imperious goad ; 
Hoping,—as whoof hope shall be forbidden p—| 
Striving,—as who hath not the right to! 
strive *— {hidden ! | 
For flaunted gain through perils shrewdly | 
Oh, labourers hard in Industry’ s huge hive, ' 


cbasten, Strong Toiler, deft Auxiliar, stalwart Warder, 
Or guide you on a pathway more secure ! | weer % hour ha struck, your tyrants face 
And yet beware! No oriflamme of bat'le 
{alse radiance Bat let hot 4 ‘unsettle temperate order, 
is tat sound you impish And eee bright disc will feel eclipse’s 


| This is : ying spirit, sly and sinister, 
Its promise false, its loud incitements 


‘The jester’ s bladder- bauble, with its ratile 
Ot prisoned peas, is not the tow-row-row 

‘Of A sae s trae reveillé, Phrygian, | Lg 

Bat’ wil ary ere af leckness | Not to your true advantage shall it minister, 


Stygian | Mere Goblin Gold its glittering show of 
Whom anti- civic Violence ensnares. 


"Gain 
| Spectre of Chaos and the Abyss, it flutters 

| Pi Fin met Hope eer flow, Mp cata igh sto 
Mouthing out furious threat or promise hollow, But there’s a lie in each loud word it utters, 

Is the sworn {foo of civilised mankind : | And its true goal is Anarchy’s choking 
Breaking up ancient bonds of love and duty, | mse! 

All social links that bear abiding test, 
wire no sound promise ee a — me Time the Avenger! 

fairer justice, or a truer 

No; t Labour, with its long-borne bar- e Os the 24th of June, 1871, Mr. Punch sang, 

Baten Lab Fores, with its thrice-noble be eprenee of of th the Germans desiring to purchase 


trust, 
Claim from the State the fullest te freest | “ Though to rule the waves, we may believe they 
And all wise souls, all spirits fair and just, aspire, 
Must back the Great Appeal that Time | If their Navy grow great, we _ let it; 
advances, But if one British island acquire, 
And Progress justifies in this our time. | Bless their hearts, don’t they wih they may 
Bat civie Violence, in all circumstances get it? 
Now like to hap, is anti-social crime, | And they Aave got it! 
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A GRUMBLE FOR THE GRENADIERS. Nr. Culderiack. T can't say. L've nat soon it myoelt, Shall 

Wass fo Oe wipe Ly meat Can’t dissipate his wees They take = 
bagle tay out vole the British iers ? Vftears! P C. I sa ‘ou have epee to the ( between the 

Pi tthe Teenage fer fo deeds pk. and t ilitary Exhibition—decides on latter Y 








-do 
And aime Series attiiches a9 dian inte &t few. fresher) Military Exhibition 
Has soldiers) © cath of duty.” been forgotten, that you shirk, Miss T. R. No—not yet. What do you think of it ? 
Not the face of foe, we ’re certain, but this kit-inspecting work ? Mr. C. Oh—I haven't been either. you care to— ? 


They take another turn. 
(we have’seen banners fly) ( 
betel i i thickly o'er the sky ; 2. C. (a Wer third helt. Er—do you take any interest in polities ? 
Mr. C.(much relieved), No more do I. (Considers that he has 
ae fied all mental requirements), Er—let me take you a re 
lor an ice. 
Mrs. Goagplston (re-entering with Mr. Botpover, dee yf * 
cussion that has 9 cuttaried thee tase Gand © Gaaa ae sireeetesa ‘Well, 


T thoug thought you lained culties better 
VOCES POPULI. That a doleious walts | Dosen’t it set you 


AT A DANCE, I a B. yy Miss Rounparm in the distance 

y —_— must—— 
The Hostess is receiving het Guests at the head of the staircase; @ | Mrs. Grappleton. I’m getting such 
(M 





Man presents himself. oughtn't to—but well, just this once, as m husband is 

Hostess (with a gracious amie and her eyes directed to the people R. JL. resigns himself to necanty once more. 
immediately behind him). So glad you were able to come—how do| First Chaperon (to 2nd ditto), How sweet { is of your ay ae to 
you do? dance with that absurd Mr. pPsoLe! It’s we io 

The Conscientiously Literal Man. Well, if you had asked ‘me that | to make such an exhibition of her—one can’t help calling at ‘at them 

ms gan oon, I should have said} Second Ch. Oh, ee ee Sees 
was in for a 20 different from some girls! By the way, I’ve not seen your daug tor 
fever—I had all the symptoms—but, about coains te to-night—men who dance are so scarce nowadays—I suppose 
this evening, they suddenly ag ny, they have the right to be a little fastidious, 
st Ch. Bexta has been out so much this week, that she doesn’t 
ise, that his patede care to dance except with a really first-rate partner. Bhe is not so 
to | easily pleased as your Eruet, I’m afraid. 

Moana Ch, Eruet is young, you see, and, when one is pressed so 
much to dance, one con Sone refuse, can one? When she has had 
1 , as many Seasons as BELLA, ahe will be less , I daresay, 

i\\ . af dow danced with {Mr. Botpover has last succeeded in approaching Miss 
him before—once). With pleasure—let me oe on 1 a, in yo-~ her to sit out a dance with 
|n see, the third extra after supper? Don’t him; ing led her to a jy boetintent alcove, he finds 
fi Ninieif tc ae nt to give any adequate expression to the 

igh " Major Erser). Afraid I can’t give you any- Py re he feels at being Pag her side. 
ut if you see me standing about later on, youcan| Mr. B. (determined ned to lead ) to tt somehow). I—I was rather 
_ you know. thinkin, g—(he meant to s say, ” but, to his own 
bitter des t, it comes out like this)—I meet you here to- night. 

Miss R. Were you? Why? 

Mr. (with a sudden dread of going too oe far just yet), Oh, 
pakheih. you know how one does wonder who will be at a place, 
and who won't. 

‘ oy Fy Fr; Bo, ledeet, I don’t. PF Goss one mentee ? roms 
with a vague notion of implying a _complimen ere 
theyre ga “a in her case). Oh, well, generall + P loth the _— tendency - 
ying | ! If lean shy man to a sweeping —one may be pretty sure of 
ct a most of it somewhere! I =. just wy y -. one least wants to see, you know. 
night. By Jove, I’ll re it! ico he, A t you would probably meet me. I see. 
(Watches his ity, and is cautiously making) his way Me "B. cornaiiaentaal in that and ow in the least knowing 
ds his , when he is intercepted. what he says). No, no, I didn ink that —I hoped you mightn’t— 
LDOvVER, I oa ‘ou were going to| I mean, I was afraid you might—— 
cut me! (Mr. B. ‘protests and en). I forgive you. Stops ooh, oppressed by the impossibility of explaining. 
I’ve been wanting to have another talk o for ever solong.| Miss R. You are not tary to-night, are you ? 
I’ve been thinking so much of what you with 9 that evening about} Mr. B. Tcan’t pay comp you—I don’t know how it is, 
Bnowmrne’s relation to Belenco and the upenasanel. Suppose you | but I never can to you aa I can to other people e! 
me downstairs for an ice apg ge Miss RF. foe yen comune see are with other people ” 
=e os seumnia Sf aims eS se Mr. B. At all events I can find to say to them. 
0 r. B., 0 arely for any theories 
on the subject, but has no option but to Enter Another Man. 
=te | galls loaves ‘the room with Mrs. GrarrietTon on his| Another Man (to Miss B.). Gur danse, I think ? we i 
has a torturing glimpse of Miss Rounparm, appa-| Miss. R. (who had intended to out of it). 1 was wondering if 
absorbed in her 8 conversation, an on iu one te, To Mr, B., as they rise.) Now I 
ye feel I - depriving the other Cr a Speen 4h 

88 agony in A mip ‘ you can have the 

next after this if 


yet. 
is Hostess. Oh, Mr. Botpovzr, 
vaak tae maiaas town ¢ 00 
for some food. 
r. B. takes down a Matron whose repast is protracted through 
three waltzes and a set of Lancerse—he comes up to find 
Miss Rounparm gone, and the Musicians putting up their 
instruments. 
Coachman at door Yo Linkman, os Mz, B. goss down the steps). 
That ’s the /ot, Jum! 
[Mr. B. walks home, wishing the Park Gates were not shut, #0 
as to render ‘Berpentine inaccessible 
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AT HENLEY REGATTA. 





SHADOWING 
Tony, M.P., TAKES aN INSTANTANEOUS PHOTOGRAPH WITH HIS Derective CaMERA IN THE Bow or Mx. Poxcn’s Boat, WITH THE ABOVE EXTRAORDINARY RESULT, 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, July 7.—Cabinet Council on Satur- 
day; House begins to think it’s time Ministers made up their 
minds what they ’re going to do with business of Session. But Oxp 
MoraLity returns customary answer. Ministry still carefally con- 
sidering question. Meantime he has nothing to say. 

* Except in respect of sex and age, 0. M. reminds me,” said ALBERT 
Roti, “of scene in play recently put on stage by Brrasonu 


Taee—A Man's Shadow it was called. Daresa ber, | 


Tony ; there’s a murder witnessed through window by wife and 
little daughter. They think it’s their man that did the deed; but 
twas the o! ellow—the , don’t you know. There is police 
inquiry; mother and daughter cross-examined ; believe the mur- 
wt el cousee ues guiag to pak, Wie oa weed © Oe ae 
ut 0 not going to peach ; lit ir to te 

knows; makes answer in voice that thre Gallery, and makes 
mothers in the Pit weep, ‘ I have seen nothing, I have heard nothing.’ 
Never see OLD 

MoRALITY 

come to the 

table, as he is 

now accus- 

tomed nightly 

todo, and pro- 

test he has no 

statement to 

make, than I 

think of the 

little Terry 

in this Scene, 

and her wail- 

ing, piteous 

ery, ‘I have 

seen nothing, 

I have heard 

nothing.’ 

Quite time he 

had, though. 

If Ministers 

can’t make up 

their minds, 

what’s the 


mend soon, I 
shall have a 
better record 
of business 
done to show 
at end of 


Measures to me this Session.’ 

Irish Constabulary Vote on ; Prince AnTHur lounging on Treasury 
Bench ; prepares to receive Irishry ; engagement opens a little flat, 
with speech from Joun Exxis, oration from O’Pictow, and feeble 
flagellation from Fiyyx. Then Prince AntHuR suddenly, unex- 
pected)y, dashes in. Empty benches fill up; stagnant pool stirred 
to profoundest Le saad ArtTHur professes to be tolerant of Irish 
Members, but declares himself abhorrent of connivance of Right Hon. 
Gentleman above Gangway. Talks at Mr. G., who begins visibly to 
bristle before our very eyes as he sits attentive on Front Bench. 
ARTHOR in fine fighting trim ; Ministerial bark may be labouring in 
troubled waters; a suddenly gathered storm, coming from all 
quarters, has surrounded, and threatens to whelm it; Marraews 
may be sinking under adversity; the Postmen may pull down 
Raikes; Goscnen is gone; Orv Morattry’s cheerful nature is 
being soured ; there is talk of Dissolution, and death. But if this is 
Prince AntHuR’s last time of defending his rule in Ireland, it shall 
not be done in half-hearted way. Come storm, come wrack, at least 
he’ll die with harness on his back. 

The accused becomes the accuser. Called upon to defend himself, 
he turns, and makes a slashing attack on his pursuers, carrying the 
war into their camp. Scorning the Captains and Men-at-arms, he 
goes ht for Mr. G., and in an instant swords clash across the 
| ae shields are dinted. N more delightful than to hear 
i om aining, as ~ rose, ro ‘ook his Sy = 

A **¢ im into the controversy. « 

he bore the infliction prett and went for Artaur neck and 
crop. Business done.—Irish Votes in Supply. 

Tuesday.—‘‘T_ have seen nothing; I have heard nothing.” 


‘‘THE SHADOWLESS MAN.”’ 
(Latest Irish Edition of the Old German Romance.) 
[In the course of the Debate last Monday week, Mr. Ditton said, “I wes never shadowed,”"} 
Session than the’ Ministry, | Bankruptcy Bill will moke three | 


coat off, that Prince | the 


| bers wanted to know about various things; but in OLp Morattrr’s 
anak, te of Go Sew De. eee ef Covenant toasins 
proposed new Standing allocation of money original! 
intended for Pablicans, all a ‘blank. “We are still considering,” 
| Says he, 
if A most considerate Government,” sa 
“Might save time and trouble if they 
| machine ; Members 
what Bills to be dropped, and which 
up to table, drop a penny in the 
answer—*‘ I have seen nothing; I have 
Seems that Hansuny has exceptional 
| mation. Orp Morauiry has privatel 
[with respect to Heligoland. A cop i unica: 
thing of the kind the Marxrss carried on with the 
Heligoland. But Hansvry straightway goes and tells 
| @ letter to one of his Constituents ; nae into papers. SumMERs 
| reads it out to House. Eagerly thirsting after on mili 
| matters, Summers wants also to see the text of Report. Why shoul 
Hansory have it all to himself? Quertermaster-General Summens 
would like 
opportunity 
0 


tudyi 
it, and form: 


Witraem Lawson. 
at table an automatic 


wanting to know how business is to be 
forward with, 
and out would come the 


about it in 


Moza- 
Lity favour 
him by plac- 
ing him on an 
equality of 
confidence 
with Han- 
nury? No, 
O_p Mora- 
LiTy will not. 
Howlof indig- 
nant despair 
from Radi- 
cals. Never 
heard of 
Report be- 
fore; but that 
HaNBURY 
should see it, 
and thereby 
be enabled to 
assure his 
constituents, 
even by nods 
and winke, that it was all right about Heligoland, was more than 
they could put up with. O'Ficrow sat morose at the corner seat 
below the Gangway. Who was Hansvry, that be should have the 
advantage of studying these mili documents when the grand- 
nephew of Picrow of Waterloo was left out in the cold, his martial 
instincts unsatisfied, his knowledge of strategical points of the 
British Empire unsatiated ? 

Another instance this of the misfortune that pursues the Govern- 
ment. Little did Orp Monatrry think, when in moment of weak- 
ness he showed this important document to Hawsunr, what a 
hornet’s nest it weuld bring about his unoffending head. 

Business done.—Irish Constabulary Vote le 

Thursday.— At last OLp Moratrry has heard something and seen 
something. Heard how things went on to-day in Committee on 
Procedure. Worse and worse. Prince Antu made curious 
blunder for one so alert: introduced into draft Report admission of 
principle that Lords might. an they pleased, refuse to consider 
in current Session, any Bill coming wp to them from Commons. 
Haxrcovrt saw his  eppertnntty ; used it with irresistible skill and 
force, Committee ed in almost comatose state, ih ae 

ins 
tha 


ourn 
This is what Op verted has heard from Joxim, who 
think that, after all, life is a serious thing. What he sees t 
it is impossible to further delay decision about business. Accordingly 
announces complete su er. All, all are gone, the old fam 
faces—Land Purchase Bill, Tithe Bill, and even this later project of 
new ing Order. ‘* What, all our pretty chicks?” cry the 
agonised Ministerialists. ‘ ; 

“Yes,” said Ory Monatrry, mingling his tears with theirs, “ our 
duty to our Quezw and Country demands this sacrifice. But,” he 
added, bracing up, significantly eyeing Mr. G., and ing in 
clear solemn tones, ‘‘ we reserve to ourselves absolute dom of 








Pathetic refrain of OLp MoraLITy murmured again to-night; Mem- 
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Priday.—Still harping on Irish Votes. Want 
Antuon’s salary. Swirr MacNeit brought down model 
ing-ram used at Falcarragh ; holds it up; shows it in 
Committee much interested ; inclined to encourage this sort 
pleasant interlude in monotony of denunciation of Prince 
and all his works; no knowing what developments may not be 
store; the other night had magic-lantern r e 
Terrace ; that all very well on fine it; but when it’s raining 
keep indoors and battering-ram suitable for indoor exhibition. 

“Huvaecx wanted to borrow it, says he would like to sh 
oa — 4 it works; but MacNerit couldn’t spare it till Irish 


** never ; 
deal with,” says ARTHUR, gazing curiously at the 
“If they are Seer protest ; if they’re not, they repine.” 

Business done.—Irish Votes in Committee. 








MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
Ar rue Acapemy Sorkér. 

** How well your Picture bears the artificial light !” i.e., ‘ Couldn’t 
look worse than it does by daylight.” ; 

“* Mustn’t keep you on the stairs. Such heaps of youn frente ask- 
ing for you upstairs ;” i.e., “* Got rid of him, thank e~ 

© Here you are at last! Been dodging you from room to room !” 
i.e., “* To keep out of your way. Caught at last, worse luck!” 

** You look as if you had just stepped out of a picture-frame ! 
i.e., ** Wish you'd ry dey into one!” 

** Not seen Mr. O K 
rooms from here, and no crowd there now. 
word what you think ;” i.e., “* Now to flee! 

At Lorp’s, 

** Yes, I’m so fond of Cricket ;” i.e., *‘ How can I find out if 
Oxford or Cambridge is in ?”’ 

** Don’t move, pray;” i.e., “If she doesn’t, I shall be smothered 
in lobster-salad |’ ‘ , 

** Not the least in my way, thanks ;” 1.e., ‘‘ Does she think I can 
see through her ted ’ ' : 

“ Pray join us at lunch! Heaps of room in the carriage ;” i.e., 
“‘ Hope she doesn’t! It only holds four, and we’re six em 

“* Don’t they call a hit to the left like that, a Drive?” i.e. 
“ Young —rich—good-looking—worth catching—looks as if he liked 
* sweet simplicity.’ ” 


” 


50 go and bring me back 


EL&CTIONEERING. 
‘* Has at heart the best interests of the Borough ;” i.e., Means to 
subscribe largely to all local elubs and charities. ; 
““ The honour of representing you in Parliament ;” i.e., ** The 
pleasure of advertising myself.” — - 
“ I should wish to keep my mind open on that subject ;” i.e., ‘I 
cannot afford to commit myself just yet.” 
PARLIAMENTARY. 
“* T have never heard such an astounding argument ;” i.e., “‘ Since 
I last employed it myself.” : : , 
“* To come to the real question at issue ;”’ i.e., “* To introduce my 


eT do ak pled self to these ” i¢., “ The next speaker 
- not m os 3” de,“ nex 
will very kay 8 ems to be ot utely unreliable.” 
Iw THe Smoxrne-Room, 
_“ Oh, as to all that, I quite agree with you;” i.¢., ‘‘ I wasn’t 


“7 rather understood that you were arguing, §c., §c.;” i.e, 
“ You are now flatly contradicting yourself.’ 


, tang that the Commanding Officer will di 





‘ew’s picture? You must see it. Only three sentry-go so soon. 





—— 


DISCIPLINE! 
(A Farcical Tragedy, in Two Scenes—not licensed for representation. ) 
Scene l.— Zhe Barrack Square, Present—No. 1 Company, 
awaiting inspection. 
Captain (to Subaltern). Have you proved them 
. Sorry, Sir, but the men say they know their places, 


) and it is useless labour. 


enemy, and you may rely upon i 
Capt. Very wellt-then wo willdiepense 
apt. well— we 
with Seiecstien of arms. Buttons bright, 
accu Ldoubifullpy te thoy oxy, Sit 
Tr . . sa . 
Capt. Well, then, read the orders. 

9: pom, Sir, but the 
men say they know their duty, and 
don’t want to listen to no orders. 

Capt. Well, well, I am glad to 
hear that they are so patriotic. Hope 


Y (under the circumstances) 
with the co mreey 6 Anything more 

Serg. = nowy, Jones, and Rosson are told off for duty 
on , Sir. 

owe net ae <. a ~ 

g- Please, Sir, they say they want to speak to you. 

Ra well —bring them up. (Sergeant obeys.) Now, men, 
what is it? 

Private Brown. Please, Sir, I have got a tooth-ache. 

Capt. Very well—fali out, and go to the doctor. 

Private B. Please, Sir, I don’t want to see no doctor. 
myself. 

Capt. Very well—cure yourself. (Private salutes, 
And now, Jongs and Ronryson, what do you want ? 

Private Jones. Please, Sir, me and Rosinson were told off for 
guard six months ago, and we think it’s too much to expect us to do 


I can cure 


and retires.) 


ou know your orders. 
Private J. Oh, that'll all right, Sir! We’ll explain to the 
War Office if there ’s any row about it ! 
[The Privates salute, and retire. 
Capt. Anything else, Sergeant ? 
Sergt. Well, no, Sir—you see the men won’t do anything. 
I suppose I have only to give 


Capt. Well, 


Capt. Under those circumstances, 
the usual words of command. Company, attention! Right turn 
dismiss | [They 


Scene Il.—Before the Enemy. Present—No. 1 Company awaiting 
orders to advance. 
Ca 
C) 


tain.—Now, my men, all you have to do is to keep your heads, 


and orders. Attention! Fix Bayonets! 
Bubalern, Sorry to say, Sir, they have paraded without bayonets. 
Capt, Well, that’s to be ; although wt are small 
ane nowadays, in all conscience! Fire a yolley! Ata thousand 
yards! Ready! 
Sub. Very sorry, Sir, but the men forgot to bring their ammunition. 
Capt.—Come, this is getting serious! Here’s the Cavalry 
paring to e, and we are useless! Must move’em off! Right 

Sergeant, Please, Sir, the Company ’s a bit rusty, and don’t know 
their right hands from their left. 

Capt. (losing his temper). Confound it! They don’t, don’t they! 
Well, hang it all, I suppose they will understand this? (Zo Com- 
pany.) Here, you pampered useless idiots—bolt ! [ bolt. 





a Corrine (transplanted from the advertisements in the Belfast 
ews- — 
w=. A PARROT: one brought up in a respectable family, and that 
has not been taught naughty words or bigoted expressions, preferred. 
—Apply by letter, stating price, &c. 
* Preferred!” What sort of a Parrot had been previousl 
accustomed to at that house ? -" ‘ 





>} NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of 


im no case be returned, not even when aceompanied 
there will be no exception " 


&@ Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or 


Wrapp*t. 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


» « « 7 WW 16 & 26 years in wood, 
noe per des. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 


210 iv; 


bret Barer rs 
Whisky Bonded Stores, /nverness, N.B, 


The Real “Cup o’ Kindness.” 
4 of the CHOICEST BRANDS 

otto ES concen of Pine Old Witehies, ts 

ative Purity, as produced in Scetiand. 


.O.S. 


SCOTCH 
—_ O14, 50s. per dos, 








BLENDED 


id id 
“ 





& 00:5 


dos. i oe AuDt. 

Asi 2 a 

Tw States zton & Co. 303, Regent Street, W. 
THE CHEAPEST AND BEST 


LAWN MOWER 


TOR THE 68450" is THE 


‘ PHILADELPHIA.’ 









PRICES: 

10s, , . « 90/- 
igi, . . « 88% 
M4 is. . 4. 
16 in, . %6/- 
18 in, + 40/- 


Delivered Free 
o any Rallway 
tation om fre- 
eipt af Post 
Office Order. 


To be had of any respectabie Ironmonger. 
Aoexts ron Erxotann: 


ATTBRGOM, EUXLEY & WATSON, Coventry, 
ant sferturertol Ga rden Roilers, Garden Chairs, &e. 


A pollinaris 


The Filling at the Apollinaris 
Spring (Rhemish Prussia) 
amounted to 


11,894,000 Bottles jn 1887, 
12,720,000 » 2883, 
15,822,000 eo we 








GAN BE OBTAINED 


ermit. Ifa hermit could survive a wash, 


i. and, 
=; 2. See F a 
o< he must cateh a 
zo that failed to convince a duke, give 
= Oe Whenever = missionaries © over 
— washed him ant, when he got well, th 
~ io get « bullata and iangminste soap an 
? thenest of his ys." — ‘ark Twain's New Book, 
“ 
VINOLIA” SOAP 
DE-ALKALIZED. 

ing Bxtra Cream instead 

= Aer 
, and Bath, 


MARK TWAIN ON SOAPS! 


“My missionaries were taught to follow by (soap) signs in 


him up, let him alone. 
a knight-errant on the 
ewore him 
civilization 


EXTRA CREAM. 
NO SODA OR POTASH. 
DE-HY DRATED. 


of Free Soda and Potash, which eat into and dry up the 
te Soap for Skin Irritation, Shampooing, and the 
ces (Toilet) 20. 64., (Medical) 2s. per box of three tablets. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS. 





In the 


TRYING HOT WEATHER, 
IN FANTS 


SUFFER ben: "DIARRHEA 


preclgarscrp | Spots Cia to the most 
important method treatment, 


NESTLE'S 
FOOD 


will be found most beneficial, and 
give the utmost satisfaction. 


Sample containing enough 
Food for a Fair Trial, will be sent 
post free on application to 


HW. NESTLE, 9, SHOW WILL, E.C. 
ADV! E GRATIS. 


Bie . nea, 
or e ou 
at es 
VON, Le. 
114, Holborn. B.C., Jane, 


e i tated 
“HEAVI est PUSSibLB PLATING.” 











en roR 


MAPPIN & WEBS 
E, 
RY 71553, 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY." 





* UNFQUALLFD FOR HARD WHREAR.” 





8 PIANOS, 
BRINSMEAD'S PIANOS, 
BRI INSMEAD’S PIANOS. 
BRINSMEBAD'S PlaNOs. 


BEINSMEAD' 


Lists Free 








ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
wn EOLISH. 
“Te0 bee oe wepaper) “ feels no 
“ER akon 
FLOR DE JAVA @ 
oe. Wee ee eee 
Ws, , and ihe. Ty fay Fy td -- ecu 
BEWLAY & CO., Ld, 


143, Cheapside, London, E.c. 
(Agents for Great britain.) 


TUBES __For Gas, Steam, Water, 
. , eae, and Heating 
Purposes; Galvanised or White Bnametied inside. 
In stoek to 6 in. i Cocks, Valves, &c. 
one rs: Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury; 
Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, Loncon. 

















ALL THE wr ROUND. — 
TIDMAN’S *2ez¢ 
ot te a te SEA 
pet cog, ALE 
GALYX-EYED 

MILWARDS’ 

NEEDLES. 

Tae wosere DRAPERS, 
TOO. FAT. tat 
Earth chy hy: 





Prise List of the Company’s Bpecialties Post Pres, 





TWE PURE WATER OOMPY., LIM., 


**No purer beverage could be produced.” —Laneet. 


The Best and Chespest Aérated Distilled Water. Annual Sale over Four _ bottles. 
Can be ohtainad of all Grocers, Wine Merchants, aad Stores. 


DRINK 
PURALIS. 






igg, Phclesome, refreshing, sad pleagast, 


ROAD, BATTERSEA LONDON, 








Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTM RED 
AND BROWN LABEL, 





THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED BY 





POUDRE D ‘AMOUR 


(Prepared by Picann Feears, Parfemeurs). 
A Toilet Powder combining “sit, desiderstum, 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautt ing on¢ end coftes 

the Bkin. It will be equally welcomed by oli, 

imparting & most naturel fraleheur to the 
complexion. 

tiemen ve aes it most soothing and pleasant 


for aed Stee sev 
im three tints v Blanche for fair ay 


ar’ dorker complexions, and Mach 
artificial light 
Price is. hy Post, free from observation, \+ 5 
To be had of all Watrérensers, Chemiats, &c 


Wholesale : B SOvENDSR | 2 gous, 
31 any 8, BEMNERS STRERT 
Ani 91-95, CITY ROA!, B.C “Tak ON. 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine ‘* Worcestershire Cance.” 
For HOT and COLD . 
MEATS, : 
GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 


Naturelle 
use by 










WELSH 
RAREBITS, \~ 
&c., &e. OIE 
Lea rvs 


Fignature ison «very Hottie ot the Genuine 
an4 Or vinal 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


Sax ay 


“louse s for all my drawings oo On wood 
and sour Domes! pons aret he Woot Gear handled.” 
—Leeiet Bamnownnen. 


In One Shilling Boxes. O/ all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINBURCH. 


7 





fF VY ee 


GOLD MEDAL 


BRANDY 


CHERRY 
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oe | 
! have foune 
it matchless for the 
hands and complexion. 








e Since using Pears’ 
Soap | have discarded 
all others. 


bende, 





For preserving the Complexion, keeping the skin soft, 
Sree from redness and roughness, and the hands in 
nice condition, it is the finest Soap in the world. 





ee a 











F. C. BURNAND’S WRITINGS FROM “PUNCH” IN ILLUSTRATED VOLUMES 5s. EACH. 


Cc 
“ Mr. Burnand’s Writings are well worth collecting. Ile has produced a very large 
V E R M U G P| body of comic writing of a high order of merit, and the amount of it that is first-rate is 
| eee There is a perpetual gaiety and airine:s about his work which makes 
it always pleasant to dip into, and few humorists have the power of making thar 
BR 0 b Dee (gent ) readers laugh so a od innveently, \o oft n, and so much.” —Athenweum. 


“yY, Guay. & CO. 1.10. © © oo Penvarie Sport, aC 








BJONSd SJZSAIYHL 391d 


] N° 2559. 
VOLUME 


NINETY-NINTH. 


—@~— 


JULY 26, 


eg oS J 


. Org BY i" ‘< i 


a Bt WN’ Wii 
0 eae Seif al 


a PUNCH OFFICE, 35, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL — 


The filling at the A pollinaris 
Ap ollina 11. S ste ert mr 














amounted to 15,822,000 bottles. 





Registered at the Genera: Post Ufiicc as » Newspaper.) 
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ALL THE NEWS 
7 
THR WEEK. 


The NewsPaper. 


A Seven Days’ Summary of Pact and Opinion. 
EVERY FRIDAY. PRICE TWOPENCE. 


The NewsPaper 


er the fullest information on oll the leading | 
opice of the day, without the slightest bias, either | 
tical or religious. With a concise and securate 
yp of events is aesoviated on equally concise 
curate summary of the opinion thereon of a! 

te img Public Men ond Public Journsls, 


The NewsPaper 


summarises and contrasts the views of all the 
primeipa) London and Provincial morning and 
evening papers, and the more nots weekly 
ournas ence it is specialiy valuable to Mem 
of Parliament, Pudiic Speskers. and Writers, 
end el] who wish to keep themselves well informed 
concevning the march of Public Events and the 
state of Pubiic Opinion. 


The NewsPaper. 


Réitorial and ay Bom, Temple 
—— 


U B 
Pentre Brags Ot Seneet, eraing 7,2 ime ex 


| PATERSON'’S 
GUIDE 
BOOKS. 


Uses Kirvenow—0 Maps, &c., 6+. and 10s, 64, 
Beetann axp Wstes—45 Maps and Pians., 4c 
Scertsny—Scotiond. 3. 6d. and ls. Edinb 
64. Trossachs, ls. and 64. Ginsg 
Land of Barns, i+ and @@ Land of Bcott, td. 
Orkney and Shetiand, |+, and 64 
Ow rrazecanp—0 Coloured Maps and Plans 








hi 
nee seers 10 Coloured Maps and Pisns, 
ws, songs = "Paternoster Rew, E.C., 


Anz all Booksellers. 





Pia’ 
JOHN BRINSMEAD axv SUNS, 


CHARIVARL —JuLY 26, 1890. 








VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
pure soLuste GOOCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“it is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


| about the 
| W. Haapwices, late Manager of the Savey Hug 














ves SCENTS 

LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 

FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 

“> ey 
any Chemist or 


ep stree™ 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 





PIANOS. 


INSMEAD'S PIANOS. 
BRINSM EAD & PIANOS 


BRINSMEAD'S 8 


nofor'¢ Makers to H.R.H. the Princessof Wales. 


8, Wiemone Steerer, Lists Pree 


ape 


The lovely » 





only by W bf ag ag 473, Ox 
Price 6+, 64., Ws 2s. 
Hair ZERINE is tavabenthe. 





BRONZE HAIR.— 
ace “ Chatain Foncte “ can be 

rted to Hair - oy colour by using ZARINZ. 
bela. rd St., London. 
For tinting grey or faded 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE XINGDoq 





QGACKVILLE HOTEL, Bexhil, 


Sussex. —This most laxerious Hot, 


| commanding unrivailed position bm the Rea ay 


Promenade, will be OPENED for Visitors o: » 


inst. For terms, apply to 





—_.., 


Zaox's SEG 


USED IN ueG 


S Srcsriraise . 


CONDY'S REMEDIAL FLUID) 
SPEEDILY CURES | 


BURNS. WOUNDS, 


cee, 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, isn 


KINAHAN’S «ren 
eet GL Hitt 
WHOLESOME. WH ISKY, 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 18m 
90,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, ¥. 





BRIGHTON. 


Eplendid position. Most completely and comfortably furnished. Suites of Apartments with Bath Room, &c. 


Also Double and Eingle Bedrooms at moderate prices. 
| Luxurious Turkish Bath. Large Garden and Lawn Tennis Grounds. The Building is Entirely Fireproof. 


Full particulars by Post, or Room Plan can be seen in London at the Grand, Metropole, ¢ or p First Avenue Hotels 


Electric Light everywhere. 


OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION OF -VISITORS—J ULY 267: 


OTEL METROPOL 


High-class Cuisine. 





fresh. whimeical, “alert. 


@ ae oreo lan perial ist 
. “~Munast's Meossuns. 


. Full of goud reading 


The 


Scots 
Observer. 


An Imperial Review. 


PUBLISHED SIMULTANEOUSLY IN 


EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
EVERY SATURDAY. PRIGE SIXPENCE. 


anmptleet sited ee 


The SCOTS OBSERVER is SERVER is a valuable mediom for 
reaching the Wealthy and Cultered Classes. 


The SCOTS OBSERVER may be had Fm MPa 
Rookeelier and Kail way Kootestall In Scotland 
Mesars ) eee Poe mg t oa Sele ot the 
princi pa an udon 
and receive Orders for it at all their rook tae i 
ie aleo on Bale at most of the jeaten Beemaen 
or from Leadon Offices, 14, Fiees t.; inter 
» Te -TBabs supplied 1 
y moroing, at 125, Fleet 


 EXSHAW & 60°S 





“CHUBB’S. 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Lasers sent race. 
128, om. VICTORIA STRFEBT, E.C.; 
@, 8T. JAMES'S STREBT, Pal Mall, London. 





SAVAR’S Gonadh. 1nd aleeper Aiwayersiiere, | , 


<"Srenchitis. 


CUBEB re hh ene 
CIGARETTES. ,... Savareme’s Banda! Wood Ou 
Copeules, 44. 





FIRST QUALITY 


FRERES’ 





| DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY oy rus STOMACH, HEARTSUKN, 
HRADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOMD STREET, and all Chemists. 





“EXOELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 





mp ob 


T. W. Brarisron & Co., MS, Regent Street, W. 





SAVORY & MOORE, 


LONDON. 
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Hi 
am 
trial 


‘SAMUEL. BROTHERS, 
68 & 67, k 67, Ludgate Hill, "Lowpor, Be Ee 
ADVICE GRATIS 
pak Ti gh y baifa 


coe meets 


travel afore 
We vouch 


ror ap 
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| And you, my dear Paimnoss, 


| He ought to do now; let us 
| The thanks mainly due to your 
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PUNCH TO PRIMROSE. 


** A aoop one to follow, a bad 
one to beat!” 

Dass sony the man who suc- 

s to your man. 

My clever ex-L. C. rl jae 

Fanatics and faddists will mar 
the best schemes, 

Unless they ’re restrained from 
unholy extremes 

By the hand of a strong and 


a fair man. 


Your lubber, when first he 
adventures on wheels, 
Has little control of his head 

or his heels. 
With knees on the shake, 
and arms shrinking, 
He scrambles about on the 
slippery floor, 
Like a toper at large, ora mad 
semaphore, rinking. 
Half wishing he hadn’t gune 
But, guided discreetly, sup- 
P srted at need, 
The clamsiest novice at Jast 
pogeess ed, [controlling ; 
His knees and his elbows 


have played such a part. 
You have givea your prum:s- 
ing pupil a start, 
And—ro to speak—tet the 
wheels ro'ling. 


hope that he will. 


judgment and skill 

r. Punch, for the Public, 

here offers. [novices are ; 
The boy ’s a bit clamsy,—mort 
But, give him fair pisy, and 

he may prove a ** star,” 

In spite ot the sneerers and 
scoffers. 





OFF DUTY. 


Punch (to Primrose). “You've saowmw niu tHe Ricut Way To Do IT. 
Hes vUGHT TO BE ABLE TO GET ALONG Now.” 


ON WITH THE NEW LOVE, 
(Mr. Punch to His Boys at Bisley.) 
terse are, my bonny 


No doubt ow felt regret at 
With well- Wimble- 


donian joys. 
But here you look all right, 


by Ranorr; 
Of that there never was much 
danger. 
Small thanks to Aim! Well, 
weil, ps; 
Bat never mind. Anger’s 
too grisly i 
To be long held by such smart 
And you can make Bulls'- 
eyes at Bisley; 
And “ sheeps’-eyes 
show 
With that New 
Wimbledon 
™ Juliet now—not Rosaline ; 





indignation, 
But, het there’s *‘ Com- 
pensation.” 


Your New Love’s fair, furze-. 
garmen ; 
And htly crowned with 
go bracken. 
Your loyalty of heartand head, 
Of love (and lead) I’m sure 
won't ken. 
‘* Bless ye, my children! May 
your New Love [love! 
Be firm and lasting as ’tis true 











THE PROFESSIONAL GUEST. 


ON A HOUSE-BOAT AT HENLEY. 
Dear Me. Ponca, 
WaueEn | received a wire from an old and dear school-friend, 
saying, “‘ Lucy disappointed; come for week; wire me, Goldfields, 
Henley —Krrrr,” I felt that the Art which I had been s0 assiduously 


and a peevish voice, 

for yen coanpunee 
were y unacquain 
wonderful that bis searc 
much annoyed, however, 


unted, or, rather, waltzed (for the small boy was a “‘dry bob,” 
f think), down stream towards the Goldfields. “It’s all 
Krrry’s fault,—Lvucy’s come.” Of course this was awkward, but, 
- pa was ja hospitable, = Lecr 80 oir ft, 
ough our sleeping an apartment was 8 
and f made the od girl out of Gaiat, I felt I could not a § much, 
and I also got over the little contretemps of my dressing-bag being 
dropped into the river—“ by accident,” said Krrrr's h . 
Owing to the heat and the unaccustomed noise of the river, neither 
Lucr nor I slept much ; and, though we were told next morning we 
could not have any baths, the whole scene was so bright and spark 
that nobody (except Kirrr’s husband, who seemed of a morose dispo- 
sition) could with reason have com of anything. It continued 
to sparkle till the first train came down from when our guests 
ee a cab he tenes, ed @ Bae © fon 
ing, whi wi owers, us rs arrange, 
ily got soaked, and had to be taken down. Then, 
sun came out 
one ya 
had to 


The second day was almost a replica of the first, varied 





Krrrr's husband fancying he had a sunstroke. The third last 
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Beauty for better will take ys 
ODE TO MONEY. Wn, MP \ (Little as that may be worth), 
(By a Poptimist.) Ww |_4 } J ofa Husts by the hand kindly 
Hare that is golden grows re _— We ' Crowd nee wit ° 
— ee : it é I | Ae nN | Mind doing » to Money, 
Suns that are bright, andem-| | A eg py e 
The tous fo ncn hes, me | — 
Leaving bis gingham tight Preachers with oblogay 
a has name 
Bat gold o _ gre Hermits and anchorites 
golden, — Butsymbo!l of all is . 
Safe in the strictest assay. Coy, courteous, flattering 
Cynics may rail money, va 
Spurn its b mt power ; B love "Sas 5 love Ge, 1 
Bears spurn impossible honey, ane = 


Foxes the grapes that are 


sour. 
Men, who can never be funny, 
Scoff at the fumny man’s 


dower ; 
Lands where it seldom is sunny 
Find little praise fora flower. 


When a man’s safe at his 
ankers, 
What does it mean, let us 
think 


ing— 
Freedom from care and its 


cankers, P 
Plenty of victualsanddrink?| —7" 
Nay, but it the garden £ 
f tender illusion and joy, 
Where faults find ~— te 

pardon, apnoy. 

And worrying 8 don't 

In the light of faturit "s 
_ favours - [ 

air gratitude burgeons 

And the flittermouse Love 

never wavers (gain. 

In truth to the Psyche of : 

Bountiful Money! ‘Twill | TALKING so MUCH ABOUT?’ 

make you irth ; 
Worthy in manners 





DISCOVERED BY Mr, Stanizy |” 





LATEST INTELLIGENCE. 
‘Br THE WAY, WHERE 8 THAT PLACE, HELIGOLAND, THEY'RE ALL 


‘*Ou—DON'T YOU KNOW, DEAR! 





“BETTER LATE THAN 
NEVER!” 
(An Open Letter to Somebody.) 
Deak Nostz Connespon- 
DENT TO THe TJZiuEs,— We 
see that you are doing your 
best to defend the 
destruction of the Linooln’s 
Inn Gateway in Chancery 
Tane. Ip the course of your 
exertions, you have been not 
too civil to several worthy 
persons, and inaccurate in 
your description of the Society 
of Antiquaries. Now, do take 
our advice, We know you 
were a clever “Silk” when 
you ised at the Bar, and 
we have heard that your fore- 
fathers (for a generation or 80) 
were excellent hands at Bank- 
Lawibard Btreet, do let Archse- 
0 - 
a alone! 
ith the best of wiehes, 
_Yours sincerely, 


(Signed) Evunrnopy. 





7 , 
ue 


It's ONE OF THE PLACES LATELY 























day was, however, not the success we could have wished. D 


uring 

the night the weather turned hot, and the food turned—well, not 
good,—and next the obligatory sacrifice to Father Thames 
was appalling. Then when the i did not arrive from 
pry S p= | capacity of “* profi —— i t," and of being 
ways any emergency, volun’ lorage in y 
town. Ob! that exp I fought at the fishmonger's, battled 
at the butcher's baker’ at grocer’s, finally 


ended by committing a theft at the butterman’s. The number of our 


visitors was large, and was much augumented by friends 


who came in battalions. It may have been the extra weight on 


peard, or mye te hunted ous hel Conaees @ 
at during lune! as Krtrr’s husband was begin: ning 
genial, an odd idea sei i isi 


rev 
‘ 


to 
seized me that the river was rising. Yes! And 


the bank behind us was rising too. And gracious! the water was 


ing to himself as he 


and-a-half of dirty water 


up against the railing 

making tea on a . which Booked more like 
Kirty’s husband was mutter- 
cups; and, as I moved 

through the crush of boats, I fancied I caught the word “ Jonan.” 


off 


Of course I may have been mistaken, as my name is not that, but 
Tae Opp Gra Oct. 














THE TOMATO-CURE FOR DYSPEPSIA. 


Don't talk to me of colocynth or famed cerulean pill, 
Don't mention hyoseyamus or aloes when I’m ill ; 
The very word yllin is odious in mine . 
The thought of all the drugs I ’ve ta’en calls up the blinding tears ; 
ery ph nn me lp pti pdf 
At sight of the will vanish quite away. 
The Faculty will diet till indigestion 
Garcia base claus eomal teueianetea diate 
A deinty dich is sure te be Ge wesst Bing yon can ent 
The bismuth and the come like nightmares after meat, 
Away with all restrictions now, bring mutton, beef, and veal, 
As long as ripe Tomatoes come to t a meal, 
Hepatic action, doctors say, is hard to start, 
And if you have too arash of tt, thatales makes you emezt ; 
And so the fate of many especially in town, 
Son ta esn iomhintratnnan diem weer te 

w he can © us no more, we go pace ; 
pyr tt, Lee 
Away with deleterious drugs, for here’s a plant been found, 
Worth all the weird concoctions that can compound : 
Get fresh Tomatoes, red and ripe, and and eat, and then— 
eG GE ec PE 

eyew 6 pangs y ’ 
Tt cannot hurt, and may do good, this new Tomato-Cure. 


Sweets To tHe Acrp.—In an excellent last week, Mr. 
Hewry Invixe coeputed that a Charitable Organisation Society 
should be established for the Distribution of Art ee Be 





Horse | contended that the Beautiful was as necessary to 


as the Severely Useful. (excellent things 


se folk” find a difficulty in accepting ; possibly because 
i ary of 7 coy eee represent everything that is unlovely. 
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“WAX TO RECEIVE, AND MARBLE TO RETAIN.” 
A to evening 
COORDING to an 


b pee 


= 


spirit-case, or even a dumb-waiter, as likely, on the 


toa 





present with the then orthodox phonograph and 
oes. But if he could wo keliowing prophotio visker’ he 
Mr. Punch's Seer has done in the following ane eehete Vinee, 

might substitute a biscuit-box, or a fish-slice fork, &Tentale 


a more permanent grati 
FIRST ANNIVERSARY—asay, rw 1893, 
Scerz—A charming drawing-room, Time—About 9°30 p.m. 


to inspire 





oe hearing that. (She winds i up, as Jack R. enters, 
2 fase. (Softens 


Dear me, this is an unexpected 


wight.) ) are 70a 8 come up to ra me ——— i. once 


= yn So eee, I 


HK Ah, there it is. 


fancy I left the 


[ He seizes rn and von se sae Do i oe. 


7. i. You can read it here, if you hike, 


yg eckes. 
Sr ut it’s cosier in the study 
aoe. F . OF course I know that any place where T 


don’t happen to 


your opinion 
Tack. Oh, 4 it, don’t begin all that oem, I'll stay! 


(He chooses a comfortable chair.) What the doose is that 


? 


The phonograph ae to buzz and hum. 


Mrs. R. Hush !—it ’s U Jonn’s 
[The ‘* Wedding March” p with a 
Jack (startled). Bless my soul! I thought something 
up. ‘ Hallelujah Chorus,” is it—or what ? 


ee ene Ted ties blare. 


at 3 R. (coldly). As it happens, it is Mznwpztssonn’s “‘ Wedding 
Jack, Sounded familiar somehow. ‘Jove! MEnpELssonN was 
determined 


to let ’em know Ae was married ! 


Mrs. R. That was intended to let people know we were married. 


It is our Wedding March. 


Jack, Ours? You said it was Mzvpzzssony’s just now! But 


what are ap Susans Ain now for ? 


Mrs. Do you remember what day this is, by any chance? 


Jack. Haven 
table P—that songnt to 7 you, if you want to know. 
Mrs. R. we I don’t require a calendar. 
twen' Fink the and I were married. 


tan idea. Isn’t there a calendar on your writing- 


To-day is the 
(Sighs. 


Jae *Pon my wo: believe you’re right. The twenty-third—so 


Mr. Riven tore is matty hy Aer Fg he ly Mrs, RIven.vure eet. hers a * Weddin March continu Us§ ; io a nly). 
fiftieth thank 6 is 0 . ew e doesn 
aun = vafhee eee, 5 aes ety you nearly aap Naew how % tee me 60; he will il preety wi {could 
I’ rack gr Bie pam ee Fe ey ee ee it, him, ws ‘gape io guly osery tox! tl rolonged ooere Sram the 
Mrs. R. Aen presentl ee just yet. a ig = of arm-chair. goes to him and Ah “Ges had better 
to remember what day it was! ’ ~—, you! go down-sair a) have your cigar, hadn’t mr Itt may keep you 
snanion iriving I awake 
—s brute it f at wt! od st tn time, as he was ). Jack (opening 4 eyes). Eh ?—oh! wel, if you’re sure you don’t 
mind being oisne, I rather I will. 


Mrs. R 
Jack 


You couldn’t be a brute, Jack, if you tried—not to me. 
I’m 80 giad we haven't wt dy to Tt. out ‘any where to-night, aren’t you ? 
turning out after dinner. 


heartily). 
Wha wpe Fn 5 ee 


Mrs. R 


instrument in 


’ 


Jack. sd cat” in Ti poi 


oe 


poor Snowball this time! Wait, and 


R. (who has risen, and has a, been winding up 
is venng = om, Ja — Ob, it's only something I 


ceemet hevee tostihend oiby. 


room again! Turn it out quick— 
@ little hysterically). No—no, Ja “| isn’t 
will hear this 


[ The ** Voice that Breathed o'er n” is re by 
an organ and full choir: the remarks o wore 
are having a little difference over a  hymn:book 


subdued sniffs of Mus. Mawpoiine, being p rere Lyme madible 
_ the verses, 
(breaking down). Oh, J ACK, isn’t it beautiful? Wasn’t| ; 
it sweat a ‘Unele Jomx to give it to us 
Jack (who, vately, ra te 


Mrs. 


cheque). Yes— Feet ad 
Mrs, R. He’ Son eet old ee T 


you married me, are yo 


hove. inftnitely erred a small 
at bottom. ie 


ell me, Jack, you’re not sorry 


Tack. What « thing to ask a fellow Of course I’m not ! 
- (softly). Do you know, Jack, I’m sometimes sorry I 


Mrs. R 





Mrs. R. I should ne, prefer being alone—I am so used to it. 


[EBzit Jack, as the ‘ 
conclusion, 
Turep ANNIVERSARY—1895. 
Same Scene, Time, 11°30 ?.m. Mrs. ManpoLine 
her Daughter. 


Mrs. M. Nearly twelve, and Jack not in yet—on 


edding March” comes to a triumphant 


discovered with 
this of all days, 


fest Vioxa, iby 3a, WER be weak, culpably weak, if you don’t speak to 


y, when he does come in, 


nh Cour (re fusll I). I can’t, Mother. We’re not on speaking terms 


just now, you 


Mrs. M. Then I shall. Fortunately, J am on speaking terms with 
him—as he will find out! (A ring.) There he is, at Test! Go, my 
poor darling, leave me to bring im to a sense of his 
conduct. rs. R. retires by the back drawing-room.) How shall I 


? , poor Jomn’s phonograph! How lucky 


(Selectin acylinder.) There, if anything can 
heart that wil! “ - 


I remem 
pierce his hard 


[ Winds up machine, which ree into a merry marriage peal as 


Jack enters in evening dres 


Hallo, 
Mrs. M. (raising her voice above the clamour). 
Sir. ag ou hear those bells? 
Jack I hear those bells? Am I deaf? 





The whole Parish can 


Jack ie’). Now just look hone, Viota—(recognising Mrs, M.) 


Mum no longer, 





—shall we put them difte t f Sueped ear — 
Tack (who uficntly solemn ised). Serie ewes ae. Sorry 
Zach he Pole mifleiently Phan if you ask me, I/;, t you, my dear Mamma, but that as 4 
eh ? , next year, Pity to disturb the effeot of that stimulant, was played out long ago—it has played me out 
often enough ! gg Cag. know it, but really Viora has 


sets the ‘‘ Voice 
ill- Iam 


— 


to remind 
ioe’ j 


would have been only decent / 
Kady XE - a 


Seconp ANNIVERSARY—1894, 
Same Scene and Time. Mrs, Rrven.ure discovered alone. 
Mrs. R. He might at least have made some allusion to the day—it 


i 
4 





we have a she 
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== | 
which you seem to fondly imagine’.will’make me burst into tears, Eve of his true No influence of American humour visible 
csalees 7 over after, has driven me out of the house many a in any of these. As a rule, the Baron doesn’t betting, 
time w! was willing enough to stay at home; but to be put/ but advises his readers to go in for this St. . 
through one’s wedding ceremony three a week is enough to| The contents of Zhe Universal Review month are varied, 
send any fellow to the Club, or out of his mind. I’d smash the d—d interesting, but not sensational. The article on Westminster Abbey 
thing with ure, only it seems to afford Vi some consolation. I by Frepenick Groner D.D., with its humorous notes and 
can’t say I it soothing myself. cocaine Henne © Syme See ety seatane, sia ap tes Rat 
[ Before Mr. Mawpoxtne can think of a suitable reply, Mrs. R. | on the painter Berwaxpiwo Loum. The novel en The Wages 
enters from the inner room, where she has remained till now. of Sin, is now at the Set Setar @ Se Tee best, there is an 
She is ¢ Sot 6 nS Ce ne ee my SOD on a lady in a Victoria pulling up in Waterloo 
in the hand of her astonished husband. Place, | Underneath ia the legend—" She leaned forward smiling, 
Jack, Hullo! you ? What's this for? oning as the Victoria drew up against the curb.” she 
Staring blankly at the poker. not leaning forward ; secondly, doesn’t appear to be ** 3” 
Mrs. R. (meekly). To—to amash the d—d thing with. thirdly, she doesn’t seem to be ‘‘ beckoning ; ang. fourthly, though 
[The marriage peat eamsse, sirwptiy as Mrs, Manpo.nyve, com- horse is being pulled back, probably on the “curb,” yet, if 
peretiocty reseea Soe the couple to come to a | author means that the carriage being gules ag 
‘ ’ re : ‘ = trite ho pareettioad fest unt sad aw ae gi - 
a trifle now sa 
Tas Banow x Boox-Woaus, 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
The Gentlewoman, No. 1, has appeared. It gives, or rather sells, AN INTERNATIONAL HERO. 
an overw lot for the money, which is Bixpenn’orth has been recently a discussion in The World as to where Coz 
of all sorts. Plenty of readable tion. not and Boz (for which Sir , wrote some of his best music) first 
best feature in it. Crowds of adver-| sow the light. It was decided in favour of the Librettist at whose 
feo a 9 The menus, if carefully | residence iumviretta was given privately, in presence of a dis- 
rr A a alll to | tinguished i there was one person who might have 
those who ken.” As to the/ viven invaluable evidence, and that was Boz himself did he 
type of The Gentlewoman, well, the | Tot step forward? Where was he? ‘The explanation is given in the 
icture is of Her Imperial Majesty | Paris Figaro of Thursday, July 17:— 
the Queen, and with type of the heey babe / 
G we shall all be satisfied,| “ M. Box, le nouveau Ministre d’Haiti & Paris, a été regu hier matin par 
dictt BaRronivs De Boox-Wo le Président de la République.” 
“What a sight o’ Books!” cries the| Of course, Cox will receive an tment. Perhaps M. Box 
semembering the clover Parrot banks at Cox's. Will Sergeant- Bouncer be gazetted to 
who u a similar exclamation at a| Hayti’eth t? Whatever may be in store for these immortal 
here is Blossom Land and Fallen Leaves, ages, it is satisfactory to know that, for the t, Box at 
by Hourcurmson & Co., which is an|feast is ided for. Tt es like he tras Belli nature not to 
those w: able to take a holiday in disguise his identit under some such gallicised form of his name as 


ho are 

yee ty notice how ‘‘ in the far distance 
s the fading light” —I’ll be bound 

didn’t catch sight of the “‘ chiel takin’ 
’ for certain they were a couple of 
? Why not husband and wife ? 

but with an experienced eye the canny 
guess—and it is a pleasant companion, 
who cannot visit Cromer, or any of the 
Land, and who reading it at 
i y make 
ifficult part) a 
t, Ca '—care- 
upon wheels,” and his 
erwise tranquil resorts. 
from a bustling 
Nazareth, where 





Scott made a pre’ 
is this book, to 
other places mentioned in Blossom 


os 


home will only they could do 


fet 


From Ravee te Remmnemyes a 
po a peaceful spot—‘‘ a Harbour 
the Baron sincerely trusts the 
cacraragen ys oF 8 relieving th 
e ent, I suppose, e 
sh * i four hundred. e work of these self- 
cing women cannot be over-rated in one sense, but in the 
parochial geno OS panei have on they can hardly be rated 
enough. Really a delightful book for all comers and goers, 

‘* What have we here ?” inquires the Baron—Seven Summers, An 
Eton Medley, by the Editors of the Parachute and Present Etonian. 
Now, Heaven forgive my joomn, but I have never seen the 
Parachute nor the Present jan, £0 without prejudice I dip into 
this book, and om oh ensogenth tntesested and emnneed by 0 paper On 
Getting bP “* getting up ” linen, or ‘* getti son 








Bortz, or Logs. ere is, perhaps, no surname n 
truly national as Bor. ‘'Joun Box” might well be substituted for 
“Joun Bury.” It is characteristic of our British pugilism. 
Vive M. Box! 





IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Prophet.) 


Various events are approaching, and it is only fair that I should 
sive the . a thin} curnal the benefit of Sy oom Yr: ay 

inions. In ime ve something to say abou - 
ype pe wood—something 


3 


E 





ys 
} 


' tors, ever produced. ] 
them. For my own part I follow the advice of the French Kir 
i uise DE Centamouns. “* Sire,” the Mar 

- heure est-il?” To which 


reat 
Hey 


sare sana celth etbean ta tho lettin eabitined poamaien 

pe Sansracow. In a similar spirit 

about horses. , 
I understand that Barrsster Dill, 

showed up excellently at Newmarket 

oe of ith 

ae 7 with as 

heather mew the 

consider that onl 

more than £10,000 
Complaints have 
in in an exalted quarter. 

to be 
exemption from 
to advance truth. 
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SERIOUS BALL-ROOM FLIRTATIONS. 


Lord Alyernon, ‘‘1 oan SAFELY RECOMMEND OUR Torsone Sitxs, Mas. Green. 


4 Discount oF Firrzen rex Oxst. vor Casa, you Know.” 
Sir Reginald. ‘‘ Now pO LET ME SEND you a Covrte or Doztw or ovr exrra prey CHAMPAGNE AT SEVENTY-TWO SalILiives, 


DEAR Lapy Mipas. 





I'm sone Sin Gorotcs wWILt LIKE Ir.” 


WE ALLow 


Woy? vou Give Tamm A Trav? 


Captain de la Vere de Vere. ‘Oa, 1¥ 1 COVLD BUr INDUCE you To GET Youn HusBaND To INsvURE HIS Lire IN ovR Orricg, 
Mra. Vaw Taorce |—tTax Bornvses ARE QUITE }XCEPTIONAL.” 





























And [’ll tell, in simple 





“TOO MANY COOKS——!” 


A Bret-Harteish Ballad. 
Morat Bict Borrows sings :— 


I nesrpe at Greenlands (Henley), and my name is Monat Brit ; 
I’m a model of well-meaning, which 


up for want of skill ; 


ma 
what I know about the shine 


Which demoralised our kitchen, and which bust up our Big Dine. 


Bat first I would remark that it is not a prudent plan 

For any culinary gent to flout his fellow-man ; 

And, if a colleague can’t agree with his peculiar whim, 

To wait on that same colleague, and trip up the heels of him, 


Now nothing could be nicer, or more beautiful to see, 


Than the first three years’ ings of 
abe endak tet a 


Till Joacurmu (of Goshen) 


our Cooks (and we had 


evilled bones), (three), 
swelling tones. 


Which he flaunted in the face of Anravr B. with 
Then Antrucr made an entrée; he constructed it with care, 


And he vowed that e’en Apicivs would have 


it rich and rare, 


And when Joacuim protested that ‘* soup first” was « fixed rule, 


Aeruos B. insinua 
And then he smiled a languid smile ; 


ted that his colleague was a mule. 
sneering was AnTuur's fault, 
an assault. 


And he had one squirmy snigger which was worse than 
He was « most sarcastic man, this languid Arruvr B.. 
And he aimed at being Chef, which Joxum said was fiddlededee. 


Now I hold it’s not the duty of a culi 


To say his colleague is a M 


Nor 


culinary t 
e—at least to on intent ; 


uuld the individual who happens to be meant 


Reply by chucking crockery to any great extent. 
Then Number Three Cook tried to raise an ill-done réti, when 
ise trigped o'er Antuvr’s heels, and fell his abdomen 

And 


tly the various plats were 


sntiedars. 


subse quent proceedings let us draw a curtain o'er. 











For in less time than I write it every Cooky dropped his dish, 
And our menu was as mucked as our worst enemy could wish ; 
And the way those Cookies chivied in their anger was a sin, 
And the only dinner left ’em was the cheese—which J took in. 
And this is all I have to say concerning this sad spill ; 

For I live at Greenlands (Henley), and my name is Moral Butt; 
And I ‘ve told in simple language all I know about the shine 
That demoralised our kitchen, and upset the year’s Big Dine! 








A SWEET HOME FOR NANCY. 


Dean Mrz. Powcn,—The other evening, wishing to enjoy a little 
music, I went to the Lyric Theatre, and found that opera chosen 
for ce was called Sweet Nancy, founded upon a novel 
with some similar title by Miss Raopa Baoventon. The prettiest 
tune I heard was one that I fancy had been played before, and my 
belief is the stronger as Mr. Henny Nevitxe ref it as ‘a 
dear old song.” It had to do with ‘‘ Derby and Joan,” and 
reminded me of J. L. Motzor's delightful song with that title. Tne 
rest of the music was not very striking. Even to those who hold 
that the plot of an Opera is only of secondary importanee, Stocet 
Nancy could not have appeared to be exactly teeming with incidents 
However, it was ve og oye ed by Miss Hucues, and that now 
mature cashire s oresaid Hewny Nevitte. Without 
declaring that I should like to see it every evening for a thousand 
years (which I believe is a facon de ler even in China), I 
certainly could sit it out again. If I wi to be a fault-finder I 
should say that the piece is too long, and seems all the longer because 
some of the characters are supposed to represent schoolboys, and a 
girl of thirteen. The adapter is Mr. Bucoawan—a poet and a play- 
wright. This gentlem I believe, has made many other pi 
(more or less) his own, with (more or less) success. He seems to have 
a knack of turning old plays into new ones. J live in aes. that 
when I next visit this great Metropolis I shall find that has 
re-written the Sehool for Scandal, and t Hamlet up to date. 

Yours always, A Criric From THE CouNTRY. 
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“TOO MANY COOKS—!” 


Tue Pace-Boy (W. H. Su-tn). ‘AT ANY RATE, I’VE SAVED THE CHEESE!” 
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THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. 


Covent Garden. No matter. 
from DxvRIoLaNus downwards. 
better Madame 


Esmeralda than 
the most of that first 


snd Soectie Libestiiet, who 
undramatic 1 
with the excellent materials 





iplet 





possibl 

be the cat, but he 

might have ac- W 

planation hed he 

on w 

informed him that .jo.\S 

it was the Goat. )i% 
hance ; 


The “ 
Opera, if they don’t produce Dizorah,'T coal 


P. 
&/| see what he would sive notice. Too bad of Goring Thomas. If I see him 


most certainly *one, I'll show him what ‘ Butting’ Thomas is.” 


One | have noticed immediately had he been himself. Magnificent! up ; 
. that could bo wobed” 


mise-en-scéene excellent ; band and chorus all 





BULLY FOR THE COLONEL! 


“The Hon. Member had availed himself of the privilege accorded to 
Members of Parliament in debate to fire a shameful barbed arrow at Colonel 
CappRLL, in order that some of the mud might stick.”—(Colonel Saunderson 
in the House of Commons, 


Come, listen to my story; it’s a sort of shilling-shock tale, 
With no end of fire and fury, end modi Seed, 


of 
- And a Colonel who mixed metaphors as Yankees mix a cocktail, 


And a quiverful of arrows, shameful arrows, barbed with mud. 
It was Ditton who had used them, and he spoke of Tipperary, 

Ti new and rentless, where the tenants have combined. 
And the Parngllites were gathered like the chicks of Mother Canzy 
When they feel the tempest rising, and give warning of the wind. 
And the and Tories sat impatient of the battle 

Aad the’ benches of the Commons, where they love « fight, grow 
And, although they knew ’twas better not to hurry 6 cattle, 
They implored their fiery Colonel to oblige them with a bull. 
Bat the Colonel needs no prompting, straight rises to address them, 
And his eye now flames in fury, and now twinkles like a star ; 
And he turned on Mr, Paxwetu’s men, and didn’t rightly bless 


them, 
This flashing, dashing, slashing mikteive from North Armagh. 
And before a man could whistle there were ructions and denials, 
Shouts and countershouts of anger—quite a House of Commons 


scene ; 
While the Colonel, who had bottled all his wrath, poured out the vials 
On the heads of Irish gentlemen whose wigs were on the green. 


"Twas in vai ht to daunt him ; ey gent ng Gy neers 
ay ye grimly swooping, or like moths tempt 


the wick, 
Se they senttered when the Colonel told She Meuse of chamefel exsews, 
Wile yore Heed (quate Ce Cotaney de Go kage Habeas anes 


When Sir Bortz, the ever famous, smelt a rat (you’ve heard the 


ia 
habus, | ~.5* it fosting in the air, he nipped it in the bud ; 
Bat T think sur'modorn Oolonel gets the erteter share of 


For inventing shameful arrows that could only spatter 
And, oh, ye sons of Erin, when the coat-tails next are . 
Make this pattern, think of Saumpxnxsom, his bull ; 
And no mother's son will suffer, though the missiles should eome 


If you only use mud-arrows, or shillelaghs made of wool! 





FP Wise or Iuusu Lawpronps yor Mz, Batroun.—' May 


never grow less!” 
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“FIGURES OF SPEECH.” 


Balfour ‘the Showman). “Now, You’p Lixz To sez Sim Wittiam VY, Hancourt mx Four Ramarkasie Sirvations.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, July 14.— Government again 
sarowly Kan ag un time es pedi Asoot ; * “= Marl- 
borough House Garden » This ion,” says T. Hanrine- 
’ tow, “I’ve taken to subscribing to 
The Mi 
able news ; out for arrangements 
likely to draw men away from House; 
then me and —_ pat our ry to- | 
gether; arrange ivision ; e it) 
smart, and Government left in lurch.” — 

ity found in Motion | 
ittee on constitution | 
of Seotch Committee. Axzns-Dove as 

twenty-one members, all Scotch 
one. ‘Let us have the lot Scotch,” 
says RoseRtson; moves Amendment 





vernment W hips 


ing for Members. 

**Tell you what I'll do,” says Pex- 
Rose Fitzceratp to Axxees-Dovcias; 
“I hate den-parties and that sort | 
of thing, but as we shall be in a hole 
if Division now rushed, I’ll take cab, 
run up to Marlborough House, fetch 
down some men; inconvenient, you 
know; works against grain; would | 
rather be down here helping you than 
mingling in glittering throng; but, as’ 

Or say - is our load-| 
sani eer te an I'll go off to) 
Pall Mall and fetch a lot down. 

** Fitzgeeacp,” said Axens-Dovexas, 














wringing his *‘you’re a brick. 
: You always think of the right ing, 
Ae 7 and are venly to do it.” thing 


: : Dovetas paused to wipe away tear | 
drawn from his sensitive glands by this evidence of self-sacrifice. | 
When he’d done it. looking again at Frrzceratp's briskly-retreat- | 
ing figure, couldn’t help noting how smartly he was got up; summer 
pants; white waistcoat; the short ‘ reefer,” familiar in the Lobb: 4 
cast aside for the courtly frock coat; observed him as he strode 
forth, producing pair of lavender kid gloves. 

“Odd,” said Doveras, reflectively. ‘* FrtzazRatp never expected | 
to ge to Garden Party; down Bese & hele 1061 sudden emergency, | 
and spirit of self-devotion, suggested to him to run over, and see | 
what could he done; happy chance to find him, by exception, in the 
right rig. It would never have done for him to rush over to Marl- 
borough House to meet the Quzen in his ‘ reefer.’ i 









Debate on Rosertson’s Amendment 
abruptly closed ; Division rushed; position 
critical; Axeas-Doveras 
anxiously on look-out for FrrzezraLp and 
the Mal House relief party; bat 
they came not, and on Division - 
ment saved by skin of teeth and eight votes. 
An hour later, Pewzosz Frrzcesarp re- 
tarned to Lobby with guilty look ; carefully 
avoided Axers-Dovetas; that able captai 
too broken-hearted at the perfidy be 

angry; *‘Noan’s dove didn't treat 
him 80,” he said to himself ; 


S 


t 


, ee couldn’t get back quite as 
soon as I expected.’ 
% Business done. —Irish Votes in 


Tuesday.—Regular set-to of Irish 
Members uae? Prince Antaur. Map- 
Haste to the Wedding. DEN gallantly threw himself 
iti body of his chief, but got such 
fearful pummelling;retired into iin for rest of sitting. What 
made it worse for ARTHUR was Chairman's ruling; pu 
up more than once amid loud cheers from Opposition. Fim Hear 
on war-path; quotes Tennyson with odd variation; represents Prince 


ARTRUR as saying of Irish Members, ** You have not got the pose | tailor 


; Post ; study its fashion- |) .4 


hen | Almost all that is left cae the 


across | of 





that marks the cast of Vers pg Vexe.” Proceedings occasionally 


——— 





lively ; grow a little monotonous after first five hours. Met Srvart 
aaprins of. humming to himself the air, ** Haste to the W. 
- ren’t you going to stay for division?” I asked. 

No,” said he. ** I mustered ; Se eT cn He tag; when en 
ask for it, see that you get it; none other genuine. Have an im- 
portant engagement to-morrow morning. If you're waking CoLmaN 
casiy, Conman catty, Tosr dear,” ght at iret be - 

at this incoherent speech ; thought at first he was or 
dined. Then I remembered that to-morrow, at Norfolk, he 
marries Miss Cotman. 
Business done.—More Irish Votes. 


Thursday.—E pur si muove; that is to say, it will move; they'll 
all move, in spite of Bramwett. London, probably, the only popu- 
lation in the world that possesses the necessary 
to submit to having its movements obstructed by and gates put 
up across some of its principal thoroughfares. Oddly eno pom 
congregate round congeries of Railway Stations in the No To- 
day, Roszperr in Lords moves Second Reading of Bill designed 
to have them swept away. Baamwstt protests. ‘ Speaking,” 
he said, “‘in name of over two hundred people who live in district 
affected by the Bill, I ask Lordships to reject it.” This 
too much even for House of That alleged luxury of two 
hundred people should weigh against convenience of the population 
of London was a little monstrous, Bramwsxt kept his countenance 
admirably. Loxp Cuancetvor looked on admiringly. 

** That's the man for me, Tony,” he said. ‘* If we could only have 
a House of Lords all Baamwetts, with me on Woolsack, we'd make 
Old England once more a ag A gl 

of House, however, not enter into joke. Manxiss 
admitted that, being & constant passenger by Great Northern Rail- 
way, he generally “said a dam” when passing these gates. This 
felt to be a shocking state of things. Gates and bars must be bundled 
off, if only to prevent use of bad language by Prime Mrvisrer. 
BraMWELL reluctantly admitted this, still pleading with touching 
eloquence for preservation of the obstruction. 

SET Leneey ho anid, © Slee ot what ’re doing to this great 
capi of which we are all wo jstiy proud. become 
a disused place, i i 
chopping of the heademan’s axe. Ti 
ago have vanished the heads that used to look wistful 
passing chairmen. The chairmen themselves have 
and in their place circles the Hansom 
cab. No more does the lovely, lonely 
oil lamp swing at the corners of our 
streets. Your Lordships can wend 
your way hom as far West as 
Kensington, or as far North as High- 
bary, without meeting the casual 
footpad. The town is drained; the 
river is embanked; our streets are 
paved; and we have a 


good old times are these bars, arbi- 
trarily set up across eur 
watched by a gentleman in a seed 
suit, and a rain-beaten hat girt wi 
tarnished golden lace. I beseech 

ips, by your memories of in- 
fancy, by your love of our old Con- 
——" ) A a of your rang 

our y to your Sovereign, 

mo these last lnguing relics of the 
London that ,» helped to make our 


Empire great. 

oat plainly touched at this out- 
burst of eloquence. Banoo 
closed his eyes, and clasped 
asifin Church. If 





are not so bad as they are Four 

ison,” he urged, cand eto how well you lock.” Ditton takes 
obj to the prison garb ; discloses strong 
AnTHUR arrayed in it. ArrHur quite 
ilor. Suaw-Lrrevee joins in conversation; AnTHUR 
longingly. ** They say we shan’t be in cflice another year, Tosr,” 
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he observed, as Suaw-Lzerevre proceeded at some length; “ said, “‘he guessed this was a mighty wet coun’ 
should like to be Carer SmoxetaRy long enough to get a chance of and proceeded to the refreshm where 
running Suaw-Lzrevee in. He’s very ; knows how near he | man”—oh no, not at all, but, “ 
may go without incurring actual risk ; have him some day.” | drank the foaming juice of 
usiness done.—lrish Votes happily coneluded. the palatial office 
: was introduced to th 
penton: & wound up with a visit to 
A SPORTING STYLE. tter-day Babylon, in company with some of the right 1 
(With Evamples.) ase be getting both fewer and farther between than in 
Prefatory Note.—It is a common mistake to suppose that the : - 
t generation frowns upon the li achievements of the 
iptive reporter who chronicles the great of 











AUSTRALIA AT 8ST. PAUL'S. 

On the 17th of July the Earl of Roszpeny unveiled a Memorial erected 
in Bt. Paul’s Cathedral to the late Right Hon. Wirt1am Bepz Datuzy, of 
| Secretary to the Ministry there, the Colonial Contingent wes dlepatahed te te 

to the Min ere, the was 

aid of England in the Scaien, This, as Lord Roszsgry said, is the first Me- 
morial which has been erected to a Colonist in our Metropolitan Cathedral. ] 
Tue mighty Empire reared upon the main, 
He “cherished, served, and laboured to maintain.” 
And who will doubt the claim by this made good 
To avetboutan Sales, and our CoLLINewoop P 
His country holds her loyal son’s remains ; 
a bese, a pa Wren’s huge = rolls back the strains 
e great organ’s golden mou or while 

Pooan or requiem sounds along the aisle 
Sacred to mighty memories, DaLLEy’s name 
Inscribed amongst our home-born heirs of fame 
Shall stand, and show to all our Island brood 
Australia’s love, and England’s gratitude, 


i 
ih 
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Hi 








1. Always remember that are a ing reporter, and be as 
gate as you can. “he di’in-the-ribo and oul under-the- 

in style is always ive. T 

3. Spe ou son n ae ee a As there aie Se dade a to the exact 
give a musio-hall flavour to every report. Manoeuvres, ollowing sketch, gleaned from recent inauiry 

5. If possible, miequote. ' ' the subject made at W 

6. Avoid all simple language. Sa.) _& may, if he can manage to follow 
7. Patronise all titled sportamen, and pat wealthy bookmakers on | bs it, possibl ee Ss te 





<e — opportunity of showing that familiar | y's fleet, 
8. Never miss an ity i you are on iar | 
terms with the sun, moon, rain, wi weather in Do} 
this, as a rule, by means of classical tags vulgarised to the | 

level of a costermonger’s cart. 

9. goed ae oe | Sy 
a ix up your metaphors, moods, tenses, singulars, plurals, and = ji/// 
sen 


y- Pre 
11. Refer often to “‘the good old days” you don’t remember, and! - 
bewail the decadence of sport of all kinds. 


12, Occasional oo heat and contem and make — 
of ragged and incorraptib a Lan eaten. 


First Example.—Event to be reported: An American i 
arrives at Euston, and is received by his English friends and sym- 
” O'FLAHERTY IN ENGLAND. tio, 
ARRrval or THe Caampion. His Recerrion, argate, and the Isle of Dogs, it i 
Waar ne Tauvxs or Encianp, under sealed orders, they elude the enemy, 


Ir was somewhere towards “the witching hour of noon” that the | ™#X¢ for Gravesend, Liverpool, L An 


broad and splendid artery of commerce, to wit, the Euston Road, 
became, for the nonce, a scene of unwonted, ever-increasing 
excitement. Old Plu* had promised, as per Admiral Firzroy’s 
patent Resge- gosta, to give woe Samoa Seay fale Pe 
in this connection, to that isci 


ing to 


ad 
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ar ‘Pak Royal Letters Patent. * 
The 
:. 


‘MIA 


Registered Trade Mark, 


F FO. 


he MANDLEBERG “F.F.0." WATERPROOFS are c 


Yearing qualities. All the Latest 
ishing, Chonting, Yechting, etc, sad 
aterproofs in all sizes, ready for im 


. MANDLEBERG 


ashionable Shapes, for Ladies, Gentlemen, and 


THE LATEST INVENTION _IN WATERPROOFS. 


ae / 


Doubly Guaranteed. 


Drapers, Mantle Houses, Ladies’ 
wear. 
“ MANDLEB 


” Patents are for an entirely New Process of 
RUBBER in a superior manner; FREE vnOM | 


Children, 


improvements upon the ordinary — 


NDLEBERG” 
WATERPROOFS 


FREE FROM ODOUR. 


on_new and Scientific Principles, VENTLILATED—LIGHT—OCOMFORTABLE—SOFT—PLIABLE—Admirable Hard- 
Exclusive Designs in every variety of Fabric. Special Patterns fo wr Driving, 
and Gentlemen's Outfitters, and Rabber a regularly stock the MANDLEBERG ‘ 
Prices cooor ding Je qualities, ranging the same as for the ordinary 

RG ” Patented Improvements without extra charge. 


& CO. Ort So Rei 


WA FERPROOTED WITH 
ODOUR, YOR, sed ditimputohed 


Every Genuine Garment 
Bears a Silk-Woven 
Label, marked 


“ MANDLEBERC F F 0.” 


Absolutely Waterproof. 


*P.FO 


aterproofs, the public having the full benefit of the 


), MANCHESTER, LONDON, AND PARIS. 





ARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD, 
OLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1684. 
Shs. the Gall; 005, the Doc. 
Caastaos Pas. Casm Osty. 
anal dottie, cs a sample, will be sent free 
any address om receipt of P.O. fox 4s. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
4 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C, 


Bold by all Luapine Monenedes througheut 
Inpia and the Cotoniss. 





er IED STATES 
N 
S WAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Trav: 
for Military 


eal. tenets apt ah “aeer 3 x) 
COLT'S LICHTNING INE RIFLES, 


Large and small Game, 
get Practice, ve AF oa and weigh 


creatine Anant 3 eetsuieaee act 


, SPIRES ¢0,, ‘i th intnd@ 





$d. and 6d. per Packet. 


ezereu: 








| EN ous 





Sir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., says:—‘ An Excell 


NEAVE’S 


De. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8., wy At 
svubhge of the best De 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


y adapted to the wants of infants.” 


FOOD 333. 


Trees, Sua Bone- Bese foraing, constituents are far above the 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


“TY consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”—W. E. B, STANLEY, M.D. 





BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “ Collas.” 

LEAN» bth. y —CLEANS DRESSERS, 
FANS GLOVES.—CLEAN4 DRESS 

CLEANS GLOVES. —C!i BANS DRESSES. 





BENZINE COLLAS.—Buy “ Collas.” 
MEMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREAS 
OVS TAR, O1L—PAINT, GREAS 
OM FURNITURE. CLOTH, @e. 





INE GOLLAS.—Try “ Colias.® 
Bee the word COLLAS on the Label and Cap. 
Batra reGined, nearly edouriew. 
On verng, b 








—Ask for “Gollas”’ 


where, ta. tn sand le. 64 
*.,and le. id 
Agents: J. Ie h'dece th Ostend beet W. 


ro arom INSTITUTION, 


Euperieneed and p Bg ot teike ie 


PHOTOGRAPHY. 


One Hundred Medals bave been won by 


moy bl @UARANTEED. 
oe ay he ct ne provided. 


ts NE 


ALANS 


Pursty Veonvsaem, Per- 
fecthy MWarm- 

lees, T wilt re- 

duce 2 to Sib. 

& Week; acts 

somech pee 

venting 1 

eon 

into Fat 











Send stamp for pampt et 
DOTAMIO MEDICINE Co., 3, WEW OXFORD Sr., W.0, 








ALL THE bb ary ROUND. 


T A Daily Rath of 
shin. br aces the nerves, S EA 
rtifles the digestive 


us wy to 
It not only prevents 
organs, aed gives buoyancy to 
a. 


cold, but purifies the 


eat LT. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. Reware of imitations. 


THE AUROPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 


YN % AUROPTION & is a new Scientific Invention 
ofan Invis.bie Apparatus te be wern in the ear 
It is easily inserted or withdrawn by pe aman vm 
wil a'mortinvariad y re-to whore 
stone deaf It can be tested AMSOLUTEL rik 
or CosT 8 Tas AUROPHONE CO.’s ROOMS 
Magen Sracet, ! owpon. 
Pamphlet Seat Frie and Yost Paid. . 


RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


ARE THE BEST. 











USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 











Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF HOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 





7a 


MOMENTS 


BY THe VOR OF THE 


“CHAMPION” HAND ICE MACHINE 


No expensive Freesing Powders required 
Machine is always ready for use. 
Bimpir, Certain, and Durable 
No. jee, 24.8.0 No.2 size, £12 06.0 
Paces (Nog. £00.08 ob. 416.0 6 
Wil lee i, Wines for the Tabie, mate ice 
Creoms, Biock lee, &c 
fend for L'st F7 from Bole Licensees, 


PULSOMETER ENGINEERING Co.,Ld., 
NINE ELMS IRON WUKKS, LONDON, 8.W 
Machines shown at 61-48, Queen Victoria St, 8.0, 


WRIGHT Si 
COAL 
TAR. 

SOAP 
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PRIZES VALUE OVER £600. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


MONTHLY 


FOR YOUNG FOLKS ONLY.— Competitors 


The first of these Monthly Competitions will be on A 30 next, followed by 


until farther notice. The favourable consideration of Parents and Guardians, and kind permission for their young people to compete for these prizes, a» 

asked on the following grounds :—There is no element of chance ia these Competitions; the winning of a prize depending entirely on the 

trouble taken to collect the wrappers. The Competitions are held every month, so failure in one does not discourage but stimulates to a 
motto is—* If at first you don’t succeed, Try, Try, Try again.” The articles given are all the best of their class, 








OMPETITION. 


not to be over 17 years of age last birthday. 
others on September 30, October 31, November 29, December 31, &e., bs, 







reeverance ani 
esh effort, ly 


























closes to who send stamp to No. Age, Tricrciss. Bicreurs, 
RULES. 4 inp ome © Oe es 1 valne £9 wo girls, 1 value £7 to} ’ 
I —No competitor to be over 17 years of age. IX— of Laven Baos., Ltd., and their families|15 =I 7 oe: oe na pi “ 
Il.—The Competition will be held and Prises awarded | gre com 5 1 Waudr.l , 2&7 vo «= ge AB Ms, 
every mooth anti) further notice. X.—Laves Baos., 144., will award the prizes to the best 
mt— to seve as many Sunlight Soap | of their and judgment, bat it is understood that all EXTRA PRIZES. 
as they can collect. Cut off the boitom who compete the prizes agree to accept Leaves Bzos., Unsuccessful competitors whe have sent in not less tha 
of each portion commencing “ Now for the | Led’s., award aa final. 24 Coupons” will receive, free of anst and ej aid, 
Sanlight fa ¢ a wee called the —— \@ ee ae (size ey by iI fin, fof the n 
“ Coupon,” is to be saved for ich. | ing by W. P. Frith, R.A., exhibited in the Royal Acadeny 
IV.—When ae many of these “0 "ere cotectea| MONTHLY COMPETITION. | isso, and named by us “So Clean.” The Daily Teley 
as the uke will via 8 prin send them, Prizes Value over £600 | duly Lith, 1889, says of it—“A charming little picton* 
PostsGs on engesee Par, to LEVER BROS., Ltd.. - When this picture is out of print, others will take its piag 
Port Sunligt ead (marked 60 filver Key ~-4 Lever Watches, value P 


t, near Birkenh the | N 
petition”), x¥cLosine wits Tax “Covrons” | *)% 
a sheet of paper on which the competiter bas written 





i. 17 10 to girls and 


or his Furs Name and Address, age last birthday, the | . - a | Same rules as for the Mon Competitions. “ Coupons" 
pumber of the competition entered for, and the num of 3 15 10 bed 10 ed ed o | for this Competition to be ia not later than Saturdy, 
Coupons enclosed. This ‘paper must be signed by three | 100 Silver Keyless Watches value 30s. each. | December 13th, 1890, and marked “ Christmas Prize 
witnesses of over 20 years ef age. Only one witness to be | oe. a 4 ‘ petition.” Printed lists of the winners will be forward 
chosen out of the oume house, and no witness out of the : - - to gir's and 4 to boys (1 to each winner). | on or before December 23rd, to each competitor 
house petitor lives in. : ” ” " , encloses jd. stamp for postage. 

v ~The “Coupons” to be sent in (postage or carriage; 6 13 10 10 ” ” ” | 2000 sas follows :—Each winner may 
paid) not later than the last day ofthe month. “Coupons”| 7 ll 10, 10 , ” whatever she or he wishes for a Christmas Prize in Bo 
received too late for one month’s competition will be put| &§ ‘© W 10 ” ” ” Toys, Games, &c., &c.. to the value of about 5s. (a sh 
inte the next. And undr | or two over or under this figure will not matter), or 


VI.—The Prizes will be awarded amongst those sending 


in (for their age) the largest number of “ Coupons,” pro- No. Age. 
vided the paper with the “Coupons” is correctly filed | obtained 21 Gold Medals for excellence of work. Nowon|17 17 125 Prizes to girls, 125 Prizes to 
up and witnessed according to Rule 1V. | view at their Depét, 32, Holborn Viaduct, London.) 18 16 125 - - 15 of Z 
VILA competitor can only enter for one prize each | No. Age. Teicrcyes. Bicycuss. | 19 15 125 ~ “6 1235 ‘ 
month, but may com every month if she orhe wishes | 9 17 1 value £221 to girls, 1 value £20 to boys. | 20 14 128 ” oe 25 —COt, 
VIII.—Lists of Winners each mcnth's competition | 10 16 1 £21 0° i. @ » 21 13 125 ae a 125 a 
will be advertised wntil further notice in Tit-Bits and Answers | 11 16 b £10106. ,, 1 ws £4 ” | 22 12 125 oo oe 125 90 
the third week of the month following, but a printed list | 12 4 a Z1010-. ,, £i4 o” | 23 ll 1% - pat 126 os 4 
of winners will be forwarded ten days after each com- | 13 13 . - £10 Ws. _ a Zi ee | 24 10 & udr 125 be ° 126 on ad 
y y. 
Oa” Purchasers, see that you get a Sunlight Soap Wrapper with each Tablet. “@y 


4s. each. 
10 to boys (1 to each winner) 
1S) % 


8 Tri es and 8 Safety Bicycles. 
(Manufactured by Messrs, Humnre & Co., Ltd., who have 





,| SPECIAL CHRISTMAS COMPETITION. 
£500 in 2000 Prizes 


















have 5¢. in cash, should they so wish. 






























THE HAND, 
What will it become ? 





Consider for yourself that distorted hands do not come by accident ! 


The rubbing in the hot filthy liquid of the wash-tub, in washing c’othes 
by the old method, ruins the usefulness and beauty of a woman's hands! 
It is well to know that you need not rub your fingers to the bone! ! ! 
Miamds and Clothes washed with SUNLIGHT SOAP cannot be 
injured, as this Soap takes the dirt out without the necessity of boiling or 
rubbing. You can prove this for yourself. 

Beware.—Do not allow other Soaps, said to be the same as the 
“ Sunlight Soap,” to be palmed off upon you. If you do, you must expect 
to be disappointed. See that you get what you ask for, and that the word 
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1D FACSIMILE cf WATER-M 
top toons who prefer the SMOOTH 


i" JoYNSON 
SUPERFINE 


eee a eS EEE SSUES NR: 





BLY @ 4° 
possible 40 





















| The public are hereby requested to observe 
the waler-markt as reduced facsimile 


| ere given (which appears om every 


| genuine sheel) as a guarantee of quality, 








































“ Sunlight” is stamped upon every tablet, and printed upon every wrapper. 








et gt es Ce ep ae 



















F. C. BURNAND’S *‘ PUNCH’? WRITINGS IN ILLUSTRATED VOLUMES, PRICE 5s. EACH. 
“ Mr. Burnand’s Writings are well 
R A H E R worth collecting. Few humorists have V E R Y M | 1¢ ‘Ho 
the power of making their readers 
| Laugh so agreeably, so innocently, so 
AT SEA. |2e="2==""| ABROAD 
& BRADBURY, AGNEW, & Co, Limp. Bouverle St, F.C © 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. “““ 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


METROPOLE BRIG 


NOW OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION OF VISITORS. 
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BLACK’S 


CulbE Books. 


First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


Brown & Porsow's Corn FLour 


HAS THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIG 


Tren 
Te 


REPUTATION 





THE BOOK OF THE #RASON 
WE CENTLE ART OF MAKING 
TH Gen Br 7. MRE WhHisriurk 
Four Thousand éto, Ws. 64 _ Paper, Two 
Guineas 
* Perce,” Jane 71 ‘The book im iterif, in ite 
binding print. and «r rangement is & Wor. of at.” 
Perce,” June %:—" A work of rare humeur,s 
thing of beauty end « joy for now and ever.” 
Leadon; Wu Herewaees, 21, Bedlora ot, W.0 





Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No 8, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZIBE 
for AUGUST, evvtaining “ Eight Days,” by 
the Author of “ The Touchstone of | eri,” Chaps. 
3 te 6—"' Im the Matter of Dodson and Fogg, Gen- 
temen”— ‘Dr. Studhoime’s Dreem”— Pish as 
Pothers”—* fammer in Normandy”~—“ The Sea 
and Gea-Side,” ond “ A Bride from the Bash,” 
Chaps. 6 to & 

Leadon: Surre, Beoen, & (o., 4, Waterloo Place. 


TH MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


a¥D 


PASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 
represents the \argrs! and most sueces-ful Matri- 
Monial agency in the world, end is the original and 
bog resp maibie medium for the — Gent: % 
end Commercial Classes. Price recure in 

Korros, @, fou’ s Conduit 


og 
©. Ov order of all Newsagents. 





envelope, 
trert, Londom, 


Foops FOR THE FAT: 


HOW TO CURK CORIULENCY By 
lek, & Pigs Daviess, L. BR Coll. Pays., London 
Author of La Aids to Loug Life,” de. Crows vo, 


sith |e 
Orctions oF rae Paese 
“ How absurd it is t) try and alter corpulency by 
ony Yaunted ‘ Anti-Ad:pocity ' ‘ Cures hey cer 
tainly may succeed in reducing the fat, but only at 
the cost o! ruining the health ‘the g- eat secr. t of 
ting excessive corpuiency lies in diet Dr, 
orke-Davies’ execiient little work ought to prove 
6 boon to the fat "—Tas Basaca 
“Dy oli whe wish to prong, and enjoy their 
lives, Dr. Yorke Davies may be aecepted a+ a sale 
end thorouch ¥ trust worthy guide.” —K wowLapes 
“A most c mprehensive anc useful little book. | 
strongly recommend it to all fac peop.” —Lapt's 
Prerosiat. 
London: Custto & Wiepcs, 214, Piccadilly, W 


£100,000,000 IN CHANCERY. 


Tt is asie.ishi. g so litule le known of the vast «ums 
wrelaimed ‘Uk & COS KREBGISTER contaims 
the names of 50,000 perso ss wanted to clam Money 
and Propety. Every perso» should obta sa copy 
of this valuable word. Posts! Order ls. 64., post 
C ADAMS & OO. ‘successors to Con & Co) 
Chancery Lane, London. A fortune may await 
_™ | Wan cane send at once, and «bey iost: —— 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Senpat Times saye>—" Mr. Russell's aim is to 
Brapicate, to coas the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond sil doubt. The 
medicine he preveribes bows WoT LowER BUT BUILDS 
fF AxD Tomes THe Srerem “—Nook (128 pp), with 
recipe and notes how (to pieasantiy aud rapidly cure 
OBEARITY (averace reduction ia <t week te tie. ° 
post free 8 stamp: 


Y. 6. RUSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 
Store Street, Bedford Square, Londen, W:6. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Beran! tunp 1606 


ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 


No. 81, King William Street, E.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg. 











FOR PROTECTION 
IN3WLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 Georgs St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

- 8 Pall Mall East, 6. w. 
DUBLAN, 6 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agemces in [ndia & the Colomiss 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE. 





POLYTECHNIC | IVSTITUTION, 
&8, KEGENT BTREE 
Expericneed and High-Clase Sete to 


PHOTOGRAPHY. 


Nearly One Hundred a a have been won by 
i 


upile 
PROFICIENCY "GUARANTEED. 
} irst-Clase Kits proviaed. 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


“arent DENS 


being rounded 
C BRANDAVERECY 


ssintSPENS 


Groin 





tention is aleo drawn to their new “ Graduated 
Serics of Pens,” ome ,attern being made in 4 degrees 
of flex'b: tity, and each in 3 widths of —s 
Assorted Sample Hox of either series, 6/., or by 
post for 7 stemps from the Works, Hiamiwoman. 


INVIGORATING 


LAVENDER 
SALTS | 


—- Gv 
— readers who are in | 
¢ habit of purch»sing 








rm Apple Pie some, * 
‘ irk Perfumery 
a pro ure gisoa 

cay 


ereopes, which freshen« 
and purifi's the ai: most 


joyabl« 
Made Lone by THE CRO CROWN PERFUMER 
iT!, New Bond &t ee —~ with 
Crown *topper: as shown above. fold every where 








WORTH et GIE. 


(UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE.) 


CORSETIERES. 


134, NEW BOND | 


STREET, W. 
$0 SAVE THE TELTH, USE Dall 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 
DENTIFRICE 
WATER. 


Reautifies and Preserves the Teeth 
In parts a Sweet Fragrance to the breath. 

Is Cooling and KRef:rshing to the Mouth 
N.B —The success of this the first | quid D ntifrice 
mate in En land has led to many Ins0anus 
imitations It is n-cessary for purchasers tu see 

T. & C.'s sigvature band on each Hottie. 
wnd 8/6, of all Chemists and 
P iat free, from 
LIVERPOOL 





Bottles, 1/6. 2/6. 4, 
tores. or sent, 


6. 1}OLD STREET, 


HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. 


New Designs and Patterns Perfect it. Ali Wool 
Write for Patter s ‘ent post free) to the 


WESTMORLAND WOOLLEN CO., KENDAL. 





QGACKVILLE HOTEL, Bers: 


Sussex —Thi- a iu eriow 
Com nmancing uorivailed 
Promenade, will be OPENED for ‘Vie 
about the 23rd inst. For te-ms, apply to 
W. Hanon rece, late Manoger of the Sar, oy 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONS OF THE MOST EOuNOMICy, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE King 


(GRAND HOTE 


&, TRAFALGAR SQUAR 
LONDON, | ENG, 


FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY wo 
COMFORT. 
MOST RécHercnt | 
CUISINE. | 
VERY Mooenm| 











oA as 
LLL 


TARIFF. 








W's A 


Wisc In ALL 


Srospivatsd| 


SPEEDILY CURES 
SORE THROAT, 
RELAXED THROAT, 





HOOPING COUGH. 


ROVHE'S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
The eeebsated effectu | cure wi.howt internal 
medicine. Sole Wholrssie Agents, W. Eowsanns & 
Son, 157. Queen \ ¢toria Street, Lo 
Bold by most Chemi-ts Price 4s 
Paris—". Acaxn, 328, Kue st 
New York ~Fowoens « ‘ 0.. North Wi 





ed COLT’S NEW 
XU JUNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protretion, Travellers, and 

for Military Purpo-es, takes Eley’s 38 

cal. Rapress and ail other “3 cal 
Pisto! Cartridzes 


COLT’S LICHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
for Large and Smail Game, Moor-~hooting, and 
Target Practice, are — and weigh less than 

ali ei ier arms. 


©..;COLT’S TARGET REVOLVERS 


carried off the highest prises at Wimbledon last 
year. Price List free 


coLT’s Dc be Co.,14, Pall Mall, Londen, S. W. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) 


LILY 


OF THE 








PERFUME 


Is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all high class ferfumers. 


GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 








STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.lo & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S!,W. LONDON. 











dé tm the City im the reiga of King George the Third. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF Bi 


Daily yield 607, 000 eptens, a temperatn 
Raths founded at Kath by the Komans in the 
Century. The water- sre well known as beinr 
valuable in cases of Kheumatism, Gout, snd 
Affections. The Co: poration of Rath have re 
enta ged and perfected the Baths at creat exp 
In the wores of one of the greatest Hr 
Phys-ciant, Tax Bares ane THE MOST Comrie 
Ecrorer. Hand Deity in the Pump-Koom 
to the Manager wil! reecive attention and 
information. 


EDWARD PARRISH by contract transfer 
manuf.cture of his Byrup to -euvine & Bore, | 
Public are canti that a number of is 
imitations (differing in com ‘tion, are scl 
Parrish’s. To obtyin the original oe 
sold for the last 30 years by Savias & 
purchasers shou d ask for 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
i FOO 





2/-, 3/6, and 6/-. 


FOR DELICATE CHILDRE 


Or Acewrs, on ny Pancet Pose Fass 
DiaecT Feo 


SQUIRE & SONS 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDOS. 


ROWLANDS 


KALYDOR cools and re 


freshes the face and hands of all & 





Bottles, 4s. 6d. and 2:.% 


ODONTO writens the teed. pe 


vents decay, and gives a pices? 
fragrance to the breath. 


MACASSAR 2 OTL. preserve 
and beautifies the hb 

also had in a golden faa tise 

Be, Gd. ; 78.5 10s. 6d. 

Ask Chemists for Rowlands’ ariicie 
of 20, Hatton Garden, London. 
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i 


A “SCENE” IN THE HIGHLANDS. 


Tll-used Husband (under the Bed), ‘‘ Ave! 
CANNA BREAK MY MANLY SpEsgnir. 


Ye may Crack ME, AND YE MAY THRASH ME, BUT YE 
I’LL NA COME ooT!!” 


PUNCH TO THE SECOND 
BATTALION. 
“ Quis custodiet ipsos custodes? ” 
JUVENAL. 


You're off, boys, to Bermuda 
(Like ‘“‘the Bermoothes,” 


** vexed’). 
The Guards rebel? Proh pudor / 


What next—and next --and 
next ? 
Who ’!l guard the Guards, if they 


rd not 
The fame they should revere ? 
Fie on the row, row, row, row, 
Of the British Grenadier | 


Your Punch is sorry for you, 
And for these lads *‘ in quod ;’ 
But Discipline ’s a parent 
That must not spare the rod. 
May you right soon redeem your 


name, 
And no more may Punch hear 
Of the ~ row, row, row, row, 


Of the he British Grenadier ! 
have been o’ er- ied 
If By ultess ve wort 
Into oe or hurried, 


Be sure Bui. won't forget. 
But England’s Redcoats must not 


{clear ; 
The “Hiyde Park howl, that’s 
So no more row, row, row, row, 


From the British Grenadier | ! 











2 EG kere 


= 





& 


ROBERT’S AMERICAN ACQUAINTANCE. 


My akwaintance among eminent selebraties seems to be rapidly 
encreasing. Within what Amilet calls a week, a little week, after 
my larst intervue with the emenent young Swell as amost lost his 
art to the pretty Bri ve been onored with the most 
cordial notice of a werry emenent Amerrycane, who cums to Lundon 
wunce ewery year, ey Pree ey 
one or other of our Otels. He says he’s Y tahen 7 a fansy 
to me, and for this most singler reason. He says as 1’m the ony 
Englishman as he has ewer known who can allus giv a answer rite 
off to ewery question as he arsksme! So Seah so, that he says as 
how as I ort to be apinted the Guide, Feelosofer, and Frend of | 
ewery one of the he many Wisiters * we allus has a staying here! 

Well, all my AA, that if I affords the heminent Amerrycane 
jest Shee bart d the and emusement as he does me, I must bea 
much eleverer feller than I ewer thort LS agen or than my better harf 
ewer told me as I was, Ah, 6 Re toes wane Set stews 5 ies 
if she herd sum of his most owdacious sayin Why, he acshall 
says, that the hole system of for life is all a mistake, an 
not consistent with our changable nature! “And that we ort to 
take our Wives on lease, as we does our wiz., for sewen or 
fourteen years, and pa oly ina “aps maleety of cases they woud 
both be Lat reg ia glad when the end of the lease came! And he tries 
werry hard to make me bless tho i RE. -<-y he doesn’t succeed, 
that in one of his P na and staggering Country, ewery body 
does jest as he likes in rayther b important matters, and has 
jest as many Wives as he can afford » and that the King of 
- lace has about a den of w 4 h, if you wants to hear a 

hyn ht staggerer as no aan posserbly bleeve, don’t 
Sat arsk cae cane | 

“te Saal werry much to go to Brighton, ~~~ see our new Grand 

Metespalo Otel ae last Satterday ; sol spoke to our most gentle- 

y Manager, and he gered him a ticket that took him down first- 
pnd and brort him back, and took him into the Otel, and supplied 
him with See a as art coud wish for, or supply, and as much 
could posserbly drink—and, when there ain’t 
pothink t to pay for mJ it’s t's relly estonishing what a quantity a 
gennelman can ; and the way in which he afterwards 
told me ashe 1 showed bis gratiitude for what he called a reel first- 
con eoareniog'y <a apres yment man, to on agee 8 Seeena cise sweet of 
ie him no more for that 
ogth of tne He told ae as ‘be hed se 

Urope and rykey, bat be was obligated to confess, 
that the Brighton Metropole i Toked all 
on Gide quit understand him, but ’ve no doubt it 


creation ! 
was intended as rayther complimentary. He rayther staggered 


by asking what it cost, but I was reddy with my anser, and boldly 
said, jest exacly a quarter of a million. 
He told me that, in his own grand country, he was ginerally re- 
ed as a werry ‘truthful man, which, of course, I was pleased to 
ear, for sum of his statements was that staggering as wood have 
made me dowt it in a feller-countryman. For hinstance, he acshally 
tried to make me bleeve that his Country is about 20 times as big as 
ours! Well, in course, common politeness made me pretend to 
bleeve him, speshally as he’s a liberal to me, as most of 
his countrymen is, but I coudn’t help thinking as it woud have been 
wiser of him if he had made his werry long sow jon a leetle shorter. 
He’s a remarkabel fine-looking gennelman, his manners quite 
comes up to my description. Roser. 





A LYRIC FOR LOWESTOFT. 


(Mr. Henny Irvine is studying for his new piece at Lowestoft.) 


Hewerr Irvine, will the Master feel the fierce and bracing breeze, 
As you wander by the margin of the Eastern seas ? 


Save the seagull slowly swirling none 
shall hear the tale of woe, 

Learn how dark the life that ended in 
the fatal ‘* Kelpie’s Flow.” 


Mid the murmur of the ocean you will 
tell how Edgar felt 

When his Lucy broke her troth- plight, 
and he flung down Craigenge 


Fitting place for actor's study, all that 
long and lonely shore ; 
Toms “ee methinks as Wolf's Crag 
be known for evermore. 


Henceforth will the place be haunted 
when the midnight hour draws nigh : 

Men shall see the Master standing stern 
against the stormy eky. 


Faint, impalpable as shadow from the 
Shall keep tryst ; the moon’s atte een hes hate. 


And, in coming nights of Autumn, when the vast Lyceum rings 
With reverberating plaudits, and the town thy praises sings, 





Memories of the sands at Lewestels chal bo pith ou ere you sleep ; 
echo diapason of ay et 


me | In your ears once more 
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A DREAM OF UNFAIRLY-TREATED WOMEN. 


(A Long Way After the Laureate.) 


utdrons and troops of girls of brazen air, 
—s the tainted dy to and fro, 
With feverish flauntings veiling cbill despair 
Aad deeply-centred woe. 


So shape chased shape. I saw a neat-garbed 
nurse, 
Wan gre paventep work; and, bowed 
In toil and with toil, 7 
| A shop-girl sickly, of the primal curse 
— ry; Each looked the helpless spoil. 
trade, | Anon I saw a lady, at night's fall 
In thishard| Stiller than chiseled marble, standing 


world be- there ; 
A daughter of comparsion, slender, tall, 


low. 
Aed fer o-! And delicately fair. 


while the | Her weariness with shame and with surprise 
thoaght «f| My spirit shocked: she turning on my face 
the sad part The 7 glances of unrested eyes, 
Piayed by | poke mildiy in her place. 
Sunants 
ate’s ill- - ; 
| ‘Some say | fret at a fair destiny. 
on | Many I[ have to tend ; to make my claim 
Moistened| Some venture: we shall see. 


mine eye- “I trust, good lady, that in a fair field, 
lids, and; The case ’twixt you and tyranny will be 
ane, ote —— tried,” 

mine heart, | I said; then turning prom I appealed 
Remember- To one who stood ont 





ing these) 
strange) 
tales 
Of woman's miseries in every land, 
I saw wherever poverty draws breath 
Woman and anguish walking hand in hand, 
The dreary road to death. 
Those pallid sempstresses of Hoop’s great 
song 
Peopled the hollow dark, not now alone, 
And | heard sounds of insult, shame, and 
wrong, 
And grief’s sad monotone, 
From paste, like flints, beaten by tyrant 


and worse, 
M ade me rebel amidst my mates’ applause. 
Tv insubordination I’m averse, 
Bat have I not good cause ? 


** We are cut off from hope in our hard place, 
Sweet factory? Ah, well, our sweets are few. 
We strike for justice, Man might show some 


I think, Sir; do not you?” 
Turning I saw, ranging a flowery pile, 
One & ing in an entry dark ante: 
A girl with ic cheeks, and hollow smile ; 
oofs : Wired roses there she sold, 
And I saw crowds in sombre sweating-dens, Or strove to sell; but often on her ear 
With reeking walls and dank and dripping) The harrying voice of stern policedom 


roofs— | struck, 
Fit scarce for styes or pens. And chased her from her vantage, till a tear 
ot heme's da-calncd Fell at her “ wretched luck.” 
__honour's fall 
Dislodging from her throne love's house- | 
And wan-faced purity a tyrant’s thrall, 
With wild eyes sorrow-wet. 
And unsexed women facing heated blasts 
And ry fumes, and flattering tongues | 
0 : 
And virtue staked on most unholy 
And honour sold for hire : 





Death 


threshold ; 
hold pet, Again I saw a wan domestic drudge 


Seuttering across a smug suburban lawn ; 
Tired with the nightly watch, the morning 
tradge, 
The toil at early dawn. 
my pay ey 
y misery e rain. 
|Toiling, with scanty food, and soanty drees, 


rs for little gain. 


**T have long duties; ask thou not my name 


She said, ‘‘Poor pay, and plenteous fines, | 








Anon a spectral shop- 


irl creeping back 
To her dull oa 


garret-home through the _ | 


night, {paid hack | 
Bowed, spirit-crushed, poor ill- | 
f harsh commercial might 
These I beheld, the world’s sad woman- | 
throng, 
Work-ridden vassals of its Mammon-god, | 
Their — to creep and drudge along, 
And kiss grief's chastening rod. 
And then I saw a spirit surface-fair, 
A Mmaad-masked betrayer, base, impure, | 
Bat with sin’s glittering garb, and radiant | 
Gay laugh, and golden lure. _[air, | 
It smiled, it beckoned—whither? To the 
abyss! (drawn 
But of that throng how ‘saan | may be 
By the gay glamour and the siren kiss 
'o where sin’s soul-gulfs yawn? 
How many? No response my vision gave. 
Make answer, if ye may, —4 lords of gain! 
Make answer, if ye know, ye chiders grave 
late revolt, and vain! 
| Dream of ‘ed Women? Nay, for work and 
wan 
Mar maiden comeliness and matron grace. 
Let sober judgment, clear of gush and cant, 
The itter problem face ! 





Eats Avercxn.—The Irish champions, 
| Hamicron, Pow, and Stoxea, have won the 
| ** All-England” (it shou/d be All-{rish) Tennis 
| Championship, both Single and Double, beat- 
| ing the hitherto invincible Brothers RensHaw 
and other lesser Lights of the Lawn. And 
| now at Bisley the Irish Team have, for the 
third time in succession, won the Elcho Chal- 
| lenge Shield. The old caveat will have to be 
| changed into ‘* No non-Irish need apply!” 
| Qorre tae Newest Sones.—‘ Over the 
Sparkling Serpentine.” By the author and 
| composer of ** Across the Sia 7? ** Five 
| Men ina Cab.” By the ditto ditto of ‘* Three 
| Men in a Boat;” “* Hates Copper Night- 
| mare” to follow ‘‘ Love's Golden Dream ;” 
| and the ‘* General's Dustpan,” also, shortly ; 
— song to the popular ‘‘ Admiral’s 
| Broom,’ 


| “A Garwertne oF THE Cian.” —According 
| to Debrett, the Earl of Crancartr (by the 
way, the Patent of Nobility granted to this 
| family in 1793, is consequently not a hundred 
| years old) bears on his arms “‘ A Sun in splea- 
|dour.” The authority is too good to imagine 
' for a moment that this can be a misprint! 
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WEEK BY WEEK. 
Monday.— Colney Hatch Hus- 
’ Annual private In‘ 
tin, Balloon ieee at Cheboee 
.—Beadle of Bur 


— 


4~ |i 


. 


¢ 


J RAMU 
|! 


“il 


! 

out with the lark. | ~ 

Fireworks on the Stock Ex- | Ay 
Hi mus-wash- 
commences. 
Thursday. — - 

ship contest in the Pool 

London _——. Cannons sup- 
i . Anniver- 


ou up” y's 
Automatic actine, y ce 
Henagy of Batrenserc. Total 
Eclipse of the M invisible 
at Herne Bay and Pekin. 
Saturday.—Tinned Oyster Season 
commences. Fancy Dress Ball 
at Bedlam. Close time for 
Hyenas in Belgrave Square. 


The Austrien Inventor, who 
has just designed his ship of a 
mile in length that is to travel 
through the water at eighty- 
seven miles an hour, cross 
the Atlantic in 


| 


| 


HT 
Yh 


iw 
| 
i 


(1 





course, Gambling- 


a couple of lines of 
Tram-cars. The total 
charge for board and transit will 
only 10s, dav, which will 
bring the fare to New York to 
like 16s, As it is cal- 
paseengers wil nthe Ateatie 
cross tic 
on » the financial 
aspect of concern seems 
sound. As[ said before, the only 
difficulty is the capital. Surely 
sume ———s Croesus who has 
milli ying idle in the 
half per Cents. might 

look at the matter. 
“A Brortine Trester” 
writes :—‘‘ Perhaps you are not 
aware that the feature of next 


Kajawee Canni 
ferocious race, who have been in- 
structed in the game by a cele- 
brated ag ny beet ’ As is 
practice variably, instes 
of a foot-ball, use a fresh human 
head, and in a scrimmage leave 
haif their number dead on the 
tield, by having recourse to the 
*‘Kogo’ or ‘Spine Splittin 
Stroke,’ introdu from a loo 
a me, some excitement 
will no bt be manifested in 
sporting circles when they meet 
Clapham Rovers. as. I believe, 
it is arranged they shall do at the 


something under 
a day and a half, is, I am told, 
only waiting the requisite capital 
to enable him at once to set about 
carrying his project into effect. 
Each vessel will be provided with 
an Opera House a : 
including a Bishop, who will be 
one of the ship’s salaried officers ; 
a Circus, Cricket-ground, Ceme- 


Oval, early ia November next.” 


zx < the style of ? costinct 
0 on Heptarchy 
will not, after all, be seen in the 
Row daring this Season, though 
several male leaders of fashion are 
stated to have given orders for 
them on an approved model. 


A WASTED EPIGRAM. 


‘*Wuere is THE Eventne Gazerrz, Walter!” 
‘*Puease, Sin, 1t’s NOT YET Szwy.” ; 
‘* Sowy, Simm! It oveHT TO HAVE comME UP!’ 

















But you never “sig the market.” (What an awkward word is | 
MINE AND THINE. “—. 


[In a recent case, a promoter of Gold Mining Companies was asked if any of 
his Companies had ever paid a y of dividend. His answer was, “ You 
cannot know much about gold m: to ask such a question.” He admitted, 
however, that he himself had made some £50,000 out of them. “This,” he 
said, “is not profit ; it is the realisation of property.”’) 


Take a patch of land in Africa and multiply by ten, 

wm =a pnd ae —- ve an = or two of sand ; 
rite a rosea’ a magni ying n, 
Making deserts flow with honey in a ric aad enilling land. 

Take some crambs of trath, and spread them with a covering of bosh, 
And conceal them in a pie-crust labelled ‘* Promises to pay” ; 

Hide away all dirty linen, or remove it home to wash 
And then begin the process which the wise ones call “ Convey.” 


Next collect a band of brothers, all inspired by one desire 
To subserve the public interest, single-hearted men and true ; 

Stuff with shares, and thus permit them in your kindness to acquire, 
At a price, the vendor’s property,—the vendor being you. 


And you drain success in bumpers from an overflowing cup. 


Then one day the thing gets shaky, and it goes from bad to worre, 
And the public grasps a shadow where it tried to hold a share ; 
And in vain the country clergy most unclerically curse, 
You have “‘ realised your property,” and end a millionnaire, 





COMING SEA-SCRAPES AT CHELSEA. 
(Drawn by an Insider.) 
Mr, Powcu, Sir, 


Tuat the sister Service should also have its turn at Chelsea | 
I reckon I can understand, and the Show ought to be popular ; but 
if the Admiralty want to make a further “ exhibition” of them- | 
selves, they won't have to go wy Se a-field for material. Here are | 
one or two exhibits that come to hand at once. First, there ’s those big 
ns which it ain't safe to fire nohow, and which, if you do load with | 
+ crack, bend, and get sent back to be “ringed” up, 
and are not safe, even for a salute, ever after- | 
ene, they might show a foot or two of 
i eee mes ted tink miekt disp | 
Then, since you must make a profit, eall the public to your aid ; barsting, it rt. In s thi 7 ges Geapuey © 
; ; / chop that had been cooked from 1 exposed in f those famous 
them give you all money, which they think they only stokeholes where the poor garsof tore ae expected to pass oe 
And ; , , :, | time without getting too, Then there mig , a8 & sort v 
ucoume you mts tll them, til the fol hare mafely paid | rine "pase, lan of thee bare Teoot manor, withthe 
4 mpire’s 
to enliven 


fe poke a a 
nd the clergy bring their savings, the widows bring their s BORGER m arn wi 
dal, tas take ee ee aT ae ick ad hey ~ hate go 


Or 60, 
And at last they pile their money in a heap before your door; have got some sort of nautical “ go” about them 


and give us, every half 
just to let the public see that they 
Mr. Punch thore’s lots to 
And, j make them happy accept i dra their screw. r. Punch, « 
aaa — mae make ax Exhibition of w Chalice next oar if you ome to clout 
ou make your mine by begging — (modern ig),— | Least ’s the opinion our humble servan’ mirer, 
And you float a ay, Company. The J ceepap : ee _—_ ? A Tax-parine LanpLuspen. 
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ON, GUARDS! 
Tae Bap Form or tae Past. 
between his lips. He had been knocking about Piccadilly all day, 


had dined at the Junior, looked in at the Opera, and finished at 
Steak. He seemed a civilian of civilians. 





you see 


Taz Goop Form or tue Forvurs. 


There he stood in his neat, undress 
uniform, with a cigar between his He had 
abandoned the swagger frogged coat and silk 
sash for the un i gu f+ hi 
brethren in the Line. had hard at 
work all day in barracks, meals 


visiting the hospital, attending He 
had ya his company y, had seen 
every man, and found t there were no complaints. He had 
attended a mess meeting, and had dined at wy 5 ing a rubber 
afterwards (sixpenny points) in the ante-room. He as much 
about the internal economy of the Battalion as the Colonel, the 
Adjutant, or the Sergeant-Major. He seemed a soldier of soldiers. 
The most casual observer would have declared that he was aequainted 
with every inch of the barrack-yard. So 
expressed when the question was asked him. 

“What am I?” he repeated, briskly ; and then he with 
a smile, ‘Can't you see, stupid? Why, an Officer in the > 





VOCES POPULI. 
AT A GARDEN-PARTY, 


Sceyz—A London Lawn. A Band in a costume half-way between 
the uniforms of a stage hussar and a circus groom, is performing 
under a tree. Guests discovered slowly pacing the turf, or 
standing and sitting about in groups. 

Mrs. Maynard Gery (to her Brother-in-law—who is thoroughly 
aware of her little weaknesses), Oh, Putt,—you know everybody— 
do tell me! Who is that common-looking little man with the 
curabty boned, and the very yellow gloves—how does he come to 

e e 

Phil, Where? Oh, I see him. Well—have you read Sabdrina’s 
Uncle's Other Niece? 

Mrs. M. G. No—ought1 to have? I never even heard of it ! 

Phil. Really? I wonder at that—tremendous hit—you must 
order it—though I doubt if you ll be able to get it. 

Mrs, M. G. Oh, 1 shall insist on having it. And he wrote it? | 


striking about his face. Did you say Sabrina’s Niece’s Other Aunt | 
—or what? 
_ Phil. Sabrina’s Uncle's Other Niece was what I said—not that 
it signifies. 
Mrs. M. G. Oh, but I always attach the greatest importance to 
names, myself. And do you know him! 
Phil. What, Tasterr? Oh, yes—decent little chap; not much 
to say for himself, you know. 
Mrs. M. G. 1 don’t mind that when a man is clever—do you think 
you could bring him up and introduce him ? 
Phil. Oh, 1 could—but I won’t answer for your not being dis- 
= _ 

rs. M. G. 1 have never been disappointed in an ius yet— 
perhaps, because I don’t expect too ~ ee g°, on: “3 be pear 
be surrounded unless you get hold of him soon. [Part obeys. 

Phil (accusting the Scrubby Man). Well, Tastett, old fellow, 
how are things going with you? Sabrina flourishing ? 

Mr. Tablett (enthusiastically), It’s a tremendous hit, my boy; 
orders coming in so fast they don’t know how to execute ’em— 
there's a fortune in it, as I always told ! 

Phil. Capital !—but you ’ve such luck. By the way, my sister-in- 
law is most anxious to now 7am, 

Mr. T. (flattered). Very kind of her. I shall be delighted. I 
was just thinking I felt quite a stranger here. 

Phil, Come along then, and I'll introduce you. If she asks 
to her parties by any , mind you go—sure to meet a of 
se = . 

r. T. (pulling up his collar). Just what I —meeting inte- 
resting people—the only society worth cultiva avg my mind, Sir. 
Give me intel/ect—it’s of more value than wealth f 
[ They go in search of Mrs. M. G. 








} most casual observer would have declared that wife of his! 
, he could never have seen the inside of « berrack- | s.cond Lady, That’s the wife, isn’t it P—the dowdy little 
‘ ® | all alone, over there ? 


old Chappie? Why, an in the Guards!” 


surprise was” 


Really, Part, now 'T come to look at him, there’s something rather | a really first-rate article, and are prepa 





First Lady on Chair. Look at the dear Vicar, ing that 
Lady Pawrerse an ice. What a very spiritual ex he 
| to be sure—really quite apostolic ! 


Tene he stood in his evening dress, with « half-emoked ci gotta |, Second Lady. We are not in his parish, but I have always heard 


m spoken of as a most excellent man. 
First Lady. Excellent! My dear, that man is a perfect Saint / 


The | I don’t believe he knows what it is to have a single worldly thought! 


And such trials as he has to bear, too! With that dreadful 


Dear me, what could he have i 


- : | her for ? 
n 1?” he repeated, languidly, and | "" yi,» Lady. Oh, for her money, of course, my dear! 
then he replied, with a yawn, i pe " y 


Mrs. Pattallons (to Mrs. St. Martin SOMERVILLE). Woy, it really 
is you! I absolately didn’t know you at first. I was j £, 
|*Now who is that young and lovely person coming along the 
‘path? You see—I came out without my glasses to-day, which 
| accounts for it! 

| Mr, Chuck (meeting a ro Matron and Child), Ah, 
| Mrs, Suanpe, how de do! J’m all right. Hullo, Toro, how are 


| you, eh, young lady ? ; ; 
Toto (primly). I’m yery well indeed, thank you. (With sudden 
interest). How’s the idiot? Have you seen him lately ? 
Mr. C. (mystified), The idiot, eh? Why, fact is, I don’t know 
any idiot !—give you my word! 
| oto (impatiently). Yes, you do—you know. The one Mummy 
says you ’re next to——you must see him sometimes! You did 
say Mr. Cuuck was next door to an idiot, didn’t you, nes» oe 
abdleau, 


| Mrs. Prattleton. Let me see—did we have a fine Summer in ’87 ? 

Yes, of course—I always remember the weather by the clothes we 
wore, and that June and July we wore y anything—some 
filmy stuff that belonged to one’s don’t you know. 
Such fan! By the way, what has become of Lucy? 

Mrs. St. Patticker. Ob, I’ve quite lost sight of herlately—you 
see she’s co perfectly happy now, that she’s ceased to be in the least 
interesting ! 

Mrs. Hussiffe (to Mr. Dz Mone). Perhaps you can tell me of a 
good coal merchant? The people who supply me now are perfect 
fiends, and I really must go somewhere else. , 

Mr. De Mure. Then I’m afraid you must be rather difficult 
to please. 

r. Tanterr has been introduced to Mrs. Mayxanp Gery—with 
the following result, — 

Mrs. M. G. (enthusiastically). 1’m so delighted to make your 
acquaintance. When my brother-in-law told me who you were, I 

itively very nearly shrieked. I am such an admirer of your— 
thinks ie won't commit herself to the whole title—and so compounds) 
—your delightful Sabrina ! , 

Mr. T. Most gratified to hear it, I’m sure, I’m told there’s a 
growing demand for it. L ; ‘ 

Mrs. M. G. Sach a hopeful sign—when one was beginning quite 
to despair of the public taste! — 

Mr. T. Well, I’ve always sai¢—So | 





as you give the Public 
to spend any amount of 
money on pushing it, you know, you’re sure to see a han 
return for your outlay—in the long run. And you see, I’ve had 
this sonata analysed by competent judges—— S|» 

Mrs. M. G. Ab, but you can feel independent of criticism, can’t 

ou? 
‘ Mr. T. Oh, I defy anyone to find earthing _unwholesome in it— 
it’s as suitable for the most delicate child as it is for adults—nothing 
to irritate the most sensitive—— i ‘ y 

Mrs. M. G. Ah, you mean certain critics are so thin-skinned— 
they are indeed ! . 

Mr. T. (warming to his subject), But the beauty of this particular 
composition is that it causes absolutely no unpleasantness or inocon- 
venience afterwards. In some cases, indeed, it acts like a charm. 
I’ve known of two cases of long-standing erysipelas it has com- 
pletely cured. ry: 

Mrs. M. G. (rather at sea). How gratifying that must be. But 
that is the magic of all truly great work, it is such an anodyne—it 
takes people so completely out of themselves—doesn’t it ? 

Mr. T. It takes anything of that sort out of them, Ma’am. It’s 
the finest discovery of the age, no household will be without it in a 
few months—though perhaps I say it who shouldn’t. 

Mrs. M. G. (still more astonished), Oh, but I like to hear you. 
I’m so tired of hearing people P i \ 
have done, it’s such a pose, and I hate posing. Real genius is never 
modest. (If he had been more retiring, she would have, of 
reversed this aziom.) I wish you would 
of my Tuesdays, Mr. Tasterr, I sho 
think you would meet some congenial spirite—do look in some 
evening—I will send you a card if I may—let me see—oould you 
come and lunch next Sunday? I’ve got a little man coming who was 
very nearly eaten up by cannibals. I think he would interest you. 
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Mr. T. I shall be proud to meet him. Er—did they eat much 
of him f 


Mrs. M. G. (who privately thinks this pele tay How witty | lead ne King sway, in 
y! Then you) was not in . 
and a th 


ou are! That’s quite of a—Sabrina, 

vl come? So glad. had new I concta’t hes oon Bom your 
admirers any longer, [She dismisses him, 
LATER. 

Mrs. M. G. (to her Brother-in-law). How could you say that 
dear Mr. Tantett was dull, Port? I found him perfectly - 
ing—so original and unconventional ! Bo 'e pesmipes fo come t 

me. By the way, what did you say the name of his book was? 

Phil, I never said he had a book. 

Mrs. M. G. moe og | did !—Sabrina’s Other—Something. Why, 
isi him, entirely on your tion. 

Al, no—your mistake. I only asked you if you’d read 
Sabrina’s Uncle’s Other Niece, and, as I made up the title on the 
spur of the moment, I should have been rather surprised if you had. 
He never wrote a line in his life, 

Mrs. M. G. How abominable of you! But surely he’s famous 
for something? He talks like it. [ With revivs 

Phil. Oh, yes, he’s the inventor and patentee of the 
“ Sabrina” Soap—he says he’ll make a fortune over it. 

Mrs. M. G. But he hasn’t even done that yet! Pur, I’ll never 
forgive you for letting me make such an idiot of myself. What am 
I to do now? I can’t have him coming to me—he’s really too 


Mr. Tastert, with her jest penitence, that she has only 
just recollected that her aon pres ees hetne 
Tuesdays are over for the Season, rectly ghe returns to 

let him hear from her ; in the mean- 
time, he is not to think of troubling imself to call, So there 





THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. 
(Last Week of Opera.) 


Monday.— Hamlet. Music by Amsnorse THomas, and libretio by 
Messieurs Cank& and Barsrer, who seem to have read Hamlet once 
through, after which they wrote down as a Libretto what they remem- 
bered of the story. It would be difficult to mention any Opes 

, less dramatic than this. The 


uestion arises at once, adapti 
. chen e immortal phrase of James 
Le Sirrievr, “Why lug in 
Hamlet?” Why not have called 
it Ophelia? Whatever interest 
may be in the Opera—and 
there is little—is centred 
entirely in Ophelia. The Ghost 


is utterly less, but of dis- 
tinguished appeara eas 
, marc’ in at one y 

and out at another, or hidin g 
behind a sofa, and up 
suddenly, in order to - — 
an equa rposeless Hamlet. 
: Like father, like son. M,. Las- 
SS SALLE is a fine, substantial, bari- 

U y tonial Hamlet, who is ge 
: %., posturing, weeping, calling ou 
j i). ma mére, and blubbering on the 
Hamlet Personally Conducted. ample matronly bosom of his 
Rrenarp! O ma Reine!”) like —— se sys met i 
schoolboy. Were I inelined to disquisitionise, I should say that 
Messieurs Carré and Barsrer have actually realised SHAKSPEARE’s 
own description of his ay Bay hero, w mind is as shaky as 
his well-covered body. Hamlet was—as SHAKSPEARE took care to 
ae, and seant of breath”—which was the physical 










reviving hope. dancing 
new 








beard and a different robe from what he hed boun poovionsiy. weer 


ing as Horatio in the First and Second Acts, in 
the King away, in an interpolated and 


peasantry, to 





whom comes 
Ophelia, mad Hamlet is out of it in the last Act, | Why wasn’t he 


ught into the Ballet 


? 


hatters, 
oF oar, 8 epatoceens, chavitian both musically and dramatically, 
throws herself into the water, dies r 
Here is a suggestion for the effective and reduction 
of ie Soya end % Se gen be OLANUS will earn 
the eternal gratitude of those who like to hear all that is 


good in it, and to skip, as Patzaprno does, the rest, Thus :— 


‘ Curtain, 
ACT I1.— Opening Chorus (anything ; it doesn’t matter if it’s only 


pretty and bright), Enter Hamurr. Solo. ‘' Etre, ou ne 
Inter Orwetta with book, pretends not to see Hamuxt. Solo, 


ttre. 


Queen. Opnetta complains to her that Hamurt isn't behaving like a 


gentleman, Queen upbraids Hamurt: so does OpHeria: 





‘ 
{jh 





AMLET 


An awkward moment for Hamlet. Row with his Mother and Ophelia. 
depressed. Exit Queen n.u. Exit Opweria t.u. HAmuxt remains, 


evidently going mad. PAaLLAaDINo looks in. 


3. HamMurt 


Joins 


her. nter Friends, Courtiers, Fg and other Friends, All 
inter 


join in ballet, Hamunt included, 


off to Hanwellhagen. Opaeria rushes in, faints. Curtain. 
in Denmark. Dance of 


ACT IL.—Meadows near Hanwellhagen, in 


Lunatics, out for a holiday. To them enter Opmetta, A 
charming music, delightful, and, this being finished, she chucks her- 


self away into the stream. 


, and Hamurt is taken 


Ui the 


Great call for over yoais emmnnanet And, if the above scheme be 


adopted, the Opera w 


over before eleven, ha 
I present this with my compliments to Drvaiora 


ving nat 


nine. 


AMBROISE 


NUS 

Tuomas; and, if he is not *adou Tuomas,” he will try this plan. 

The remainder of the week away happily, 0 hear, but 
y 


was not able to be in my place, as I was at some 
far, far away. The Opera has been, from the first, a b 


.|in store forall of us. Thus ends the 
: | and everybody is highly satisfied and deligh 


else’s place 
success. 


for 1890, 


Curtain, 





MUSICAL PARADOX, 


Wuew Autamn comes, our womenfolk 


To grind the “ old old tune” called “ 


e of air,” 





and | Should like to hear Masantello once again. Perhaps that is a treat 
Opera-goer's Diary 
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MRS. HIGHFLYER’S DANCE. 2 A.M. 


‘‘An! rr's ALL VERY WELL FOR THE FoOTMSN,—AND IT's ALL VERY WELL FOR THE GALS,—BUTr IT's PRECIOUS 


CoaCBMEN AND THE rons Moruenrs !” 


"ARD ON US 








“OUR TURN NOW!” 
Or, Mr. Bull and the Wandering Minstrels. 


| Mr. Bull. Confound these Wandering Min- 
strels! Oh, the bore of them ! 
On just settled with yon tow-hair'd 
of them, 
Turning “the corner, and behold two more 
Prepared to grind and tootle, blow and 
bellow, 
Until I tip them in a liberal fashion. 
Upon my word, 
shocking ; 
Enough to put a person in a passion. 
— slighting and remonstrance 


They sand aad twangle, tootle, grind, 


Their Serthle cacophony. Find it funny, 
Ye cm eg Might as well my mansion 


urgle 
As “row” me tootier, “being Sneed, te 
The | ‘aoping tipped, is 

, [eent. 
Pattin ay with a smile compla- 
The A. wer, for like treatment 


hoping, 
Grins at the Portuguese he ak 
What a charivari! Oh, I must stop it! 
I say, you raseal with the "ie say 
More eee enough of that vile 
Vrrpi, 
- =, brazen, blatan’ would. be 
Hab ; confounded horn, 5 and 
ow it 


oe 
At—Jericho. My walls will 
By windy shindy, and you > te to ot. it. 


their noise is something | 


ae. | Bah! ze old hombogs! He 


wl and grumble 
But he a ven it come to ze pinches ; 
I know him, ze cantankerous rcieuz 


chappie. 
Ze German yonder, vy he take ze inches, 
And get ze Hel-igoland! Now he quite 
Zat blast 


happy. 
I do ze same. Pom! Pom! 
vos thu: (features, 
How he do tear his hair and tvist his 
He am but he vill vat you call ** knock 
un 


| Mr. Bull. I say, you Portugee, smallest of 
creatures, {hook it! 
And noisiest jest for your size, shut up, and 
Hurdy-gurdy. Gr-r-r-r! Grer-r-r! Zey 
say zat ze old fool is skveezable, 

Melting in hisown heat. Py gar, he look it. 
Ze Teuton yonder find zat he vas teaseable 
Oat of ze “tip,” ze big powr-beire. He got | w 
too ? 
He go, he grin! Sall I not take ze hint 

I get him too—Z go. But I no let him 
Drive me away, as he did Sznra Prvro. 
Gr-r-r-r! Gr-r-r-r! I see zat he no like 


ze grinding. money ; 
Soo mooch ze bettare! He sall nenet 
Ze pour-boire, someveres, he sall soon 
It keep’ Zeese Eenglish f 
on. Zeese are so funny. 
Tutto. Ze money for ze Minstrels! Kvick! 
8o sall you 


Get rid of us. Like to ze artful gloser 
In Mistare Srruovun’s sketch, ve ‘' know ze 





value 
Of pence and kvietness.” Pay us, ve go, 
(Left tootling. 


be | able, or if I: 


IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 


Am I going to Goodwood? I answer that 


do without one whom even his enemies 
oneness to be the only accurate and 
high-minded a a writer in the world’ 
Those who I devoutly hope that 
Mr. J., whose A. equal those £ a newly- 
born tadpole, will not be amongst the = 
can see me at any moment on pronouncip 

Lge yp Py ye i yo 

ace, close to the space devo y 
Fes, I shall be there. In the meantime, | 
propose to treat of the horses as only I can | 
treat of them. I Jog: nothing to say against | 
Pioneer, except tha 

well for one who rhb to lead the way. 
Nous verrons, as Ractwe said, on a celebrated 
oceasion. As for The Imp, I cannot too 
any = y lay aé down that only blue devils 

digestion, and Galloping 
farther than or not so far 
a miss must be better than 

Theophilus =. pend, 
mogene possessed a Grecian Ben 
it might be necessary to sound Reveille in 
Rotten Row, which would certainly be « 
Marvel. Not being a roadster, I sometimes 
like The Field. 

The above information ought to be sufli- 
cient to guide anybody whose brains are cal- 
yy et All others may 
go to Earlswood, where they will probably 


Queen ma 
as Miss E thel. 
a mile to win. 





meet Mr. J. 


name promises very | 


question by another. Is it likely that a) 
race-meeting of any pretensions can possibly | 
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“OUR TURN NOW!” 


Fanon AND Portucat (who know the value of Peace and Quiet), ** YOU GIVE GERMAN SOMESING,—HE GO VAY! YOU GIVE US SOMESING,—FE GO VAY!!” 
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| to count furlo as service, 
| 80. 
thus. You are educated 
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THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 
(Before Mz, Commissioner Puscu.) 
An Anglo- Indian Gentleman introduced. 


there is 


(if, indeed, it is equalled) by his comie draughtmanship. As the 


detai 
details of the trial have been full ta the cane that the 





The Commissioner. Well, Sir, What can I do for you? : a 1. = that the cctestive Ghee om GS peas ene the 

Anglo-Indian. I wish y to call your attention, Sir, to| +6 most entirel : character. A talented family were 

our case, which is now before a Parliamentary Committee. i am an befene | em peatismanane eons, Dens ae pain el View 
t, Bi 


Indian Civil Servant. Iam called a 


ns Were Coeneaees ane tax- 
” Has there been any altera- 
? I see you lay a 





Oxford and Cambridge, who took high 
vik Grady Vues Gospel Soren Be 
with Archsology, i % i 
Telegraphy, and can only be entered by Seunuan Ay 5 
selec iti ee 
i t 





ion, irty years, was stated of 
State to be £500. cela Get cee ties © cen nals 
PX tp pa 
it upon us in silver, t rate 
means a loss 0 2150 in the £500. 

The Com. Are the members of the other Indian Services, Civil | 
and Military, treated in like manner ? 

Anglo-In. No, they are paid their ions in gold. 

The Com. Well, considering the < 
Service, I do not see why you should be put at so great a disadvan- 
tage. Have you any grievances ? 

Anglo-In. Well, thirty years is a long time to have to serve in « 
climate as as the tropics, ially when we are not allowed 


The Com, I thi too, Then I may sum up your grievances 
men, and therefore deserve fair treatment. 


You would consider fair treatment, payment of pensions in gold, 


and the lessening of the years of service necessary to earn the right | ; 


of retirement ? 
Anglo-In, Exactly, Sir; and I cannot thank you sufficiently for 
putting our case so whale 
The Com, Not at all. Should you receive no redress within a 
reasonable time, you may mention the matter to me again. 
[The Witness with a grateful bow then withdrew. 











THE SHADOW OF A CASE! | 
(To the Editor of Punch.) 


(your contemporary Ws Notes runs you pretty 
in some of its reports), I 


days ago (I hed to “Giike o este” fer 0 ecllengun, anapenpelitn anes | 


honourable than lucrative), to be present at a cause that was heard | who visited Oberammergau 
' keen criticism, fine feeling, and 
whilst other works are padded 


before the President of the , Divorce, and Admiralty Division 
created 


of the High Court of Justice and a Special Jury. The trial 
ble interest, not only the general public, but | 
amongst that branch of our ion represented by the | 
certain ts of law, not easily re- 


Junior Ber, no doubt, 





wine, which 
in the sha 


ley. 
| ceived than described. 
state of natur’!” 


y) 
It was my painful duty afew Oberammergau Passion Play. 
4 vd | the work a. EpwarpD z 


reserve 
of the Archbishop of Canrersvry, and Mr. 
as assessors in assisting me to di 
viee, and guilt and virtue. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 



















Porr and Prophet are nearly allied. Mr, Atraep Austin is an 


illustration of this, in his recent] 


(MacmILLanN) 
in utter i 
man of 
Prop 


“ We are 


Oh, 


County 
hetic Poet these 
“ Primrose, why do you pass away?” 
And the Primrose’s return : 
“ Nay, rather, why should we longer stay?” 
But the Conservative bias of the Poet is shown 
in the next line: 


as here 
needs not the bath provided 
of a thickset introduction. 
attitude of ALFrep Austin towards Nature 
known scene in Nicholas Nickleby—* She’s a rum ’un, 
ee ee rer ast ae, tea ob mam eats aoe 
** Natur’,” sai r. 8 
what a ened 


of the doings 


not needed,’”’ &e. 


asks 


thing, 


And these observations of Messrs. 


blished English Lyrics 
which he must have written 


of the Chair- 


Council. Yet, hath the 
lines :— 


? This recalls « well- 


is Natur’,’ 


, ‘is more easier con- 
Bir, to be in a 


Snawley and 


weers pretty accurately sum up all that the ingenious WiLLi4m 


appli 
into the poetry. 


rent has to say about Natur’ and Atrazp Austin. The 

| of which lies in the i 

Dear Str,—As the leading forensic journal of this great ‘country | make plun 
occasional] A 


lication of it, which is,—skip the preface, 


moral 


4 


good deal hes been written in olden time and of late about the 


this 


account is 








Tare, Wattace, Aexzw! 


Mcaifconos bat waits to fake 
wail 
Say, shall it be frustrated 


ee oe tee? 


Nothing has been better done than 
Rennes, Seneey Be ee 
year. 


instinet with 
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BUZZY TIME FOR THE MINISTER OF AGRICULTURE. 


[Persons interested should secure the Government paper containing all the information in regard to the Hessian Fly, and other injurious insects and fungi.) 
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SUNDAY MORNING, 


“THE CHURCH-GOING BELL.” 


(By Our Yachting Artist.) 


COAST OF NORWAY. 








JOHNNY, MAKE ROOM FOR DELONCLE! 
(New North African Version of an Old Song.) 
“M. Detonciz, in his conversation with a 

Belgian reporter, puts in a claim for practically 

the whole of the northern half of Africa, with the 

postible exception of Egypt.”"—The Times. 


Air—‘' Tommy, make room for your Uncle,” 


Deputy Detoncie (addressing Jouxny Butt) 
sings:— 
Notary but deserts now left for France! 
Hang it! That will not do! 
Therefore Detoncre her claims must advance, 
Mighty they are, nor few. 
ht from Oubanghi unto Lake Tchad, 
hrough Wadai and Ba-gir-mi! 
Jounwy, my lad, I shall be glad 
If you’ll make room for ME ! 


Chorus. 

JonNNyY, make room for DeLoxcLr, 
There’s a little dear ! 

Jonyyy, make room for DELONCLE, 
He wants to stay here, 

He needs the w of North Africa! 
(The rest he may leave to you), 

Do not annoy, there’s a good boy ! 

e room for Dxxoncie, do ! 


To S0-ko-to and the Gan-do, 
you must resi 
far from Z bar, 
Taw a new boundary line. 


our 
If France goes 








| 





To the east of the Niger by latitude ten! 
That is our mi-ni-mum / 

Ours the Sahara! Yes, che sard sard ! 
Therefore don’t you look glum! 


Chorus, 


Jounwy, make room for Detonciz! 
The Niger is ours, that’s clear. 
Jounxy, make room for Detoncie! 
He doesn’t want you here. 
France must take up her traditional réle 
(Of grabbing all she can do.) 
So, Jounyy, my boy, don’t you annoy; 
Make room for Detoncte, do / 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIsRY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, July 21.— 
Ritcare got another Bill through; not a 
measure of high imperial policy; nothing to 
do either with Heligoland or Zanzibar; only 

roposes to im in various ways the dwel- 
ings of the industrial classes. Still, as Joxim 
has shown in connection with one or two of 
his little Bills, it is quite possible nearly to 
wreck a Ministry even on matter-of-fact 
business arrangements. But Rircure isn’t 


Joxrm, and so his Bill passes to-night, taking | time. 


two s at a time, both sides uniting in 


congratulation and cheers. Ware Fosres, | axiom was advanced, the 
rising, salutes the Minister with a quite touch- 2 conviction 








Foster 
ra hints everyone is s0 
pleased with, is really his. True, Ritcurn’s 
I i and he took charge of it in 


ing biess-you-my-child attitude. 
that the Bill 


ments had made the Bill; he had moulded 
it in Committee, and now here he was to give 
it his pane. Rather delicate position ; 
sort of cracking up himself, which Fosrzr 
would not do for the world ; blushed a little, 
as he i ill; otherwise saccom- 
lished his task with ease and » whilst 
ic, listening, twitched his eyebrows, 
t unutterable things. 
ba ” said Orv Moratirr, ‘‘ we had 
an embarrassment of Ritcures, or even two or 
three more like him.” ; 
Oxp Morauiry been rather worried to- 


i i hen is it really in- 
tended to take it? Lawsow asks Oxp 
Lan ole nuatny tt Geos; Takes 
time; lit gasping reath ; 
rund, Howe wie angunhd exoeeia 
t - “Me, 
Speaker, Bir,” he says, “it is really im- 
possible to do more than one thing at a 
The pathetic earnestness with which this 

sudden swift spasm 


that had flashed it across his 
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mind, his certainty of the soundness of the assertion (paradoxical 
though it might appear), and his hasty, anxious glance below the 
Gangway opposite, apprehensive that that quarter would peradven- 
ture furnish a person capable of controverting it, all filled the House | 
with keen delight. Laughed for full sixty seconds by Westminster | 
clock ; OLD MoraLrry standing at table looking round and wondering | 
what on earth he’d said now. 

Business done.— Census Bills read Second Time. 

Tuesday.— Pretty quiet sitting, till Diwspaxz eraftily crept upon 
the scene. Don’t often hear from 
this distinguished member of the ; 
Order of Noble Barons ; y 
content to serve his country by 
voting for the Government. To- 
night stirred in sluggish depths 
by omission of Government in 
age Census Bill to provide 

or Religious Census; so the Noble 
Baron movee Amendment 
> — | a Census. 
pposition ches nearly empty ; 
those present listen Hetlesaly : 
know it’s all right; Government 
are pledged against Religious Cen- 
sus; no harm in the Noble Baron 
moving his Amendment and mak- 
ing his speech; the Bill as intro- 
ty is safe. 
up gets Rrrcure; drops 
remark, in off-hand manner, as 
if it did not signify, that Mem- 
bers on Ministerial side are free 
to vote as they . Sudden 
change of attitude in Opposition 
Benches. Listleseness vanishes ; a 
whisper of treachery goes round ; 
CamMPBeLt - BANNEEMAN makes 
hot protest; Hancovur sent for; 
comes in gleefully ; matters been going so quietly, place unbearable 
for him; now a row imminent, Harcourt joyously returns to Front 
Bench. Seats fill up on both sides; Ory Monaziry hurries in ; 
situation explained to him; dolefully shakes his head; Harcourt 
thunders denunciation of a Ministry that plays fast and loose with 
House; then Otp Moratity fe up, and publicly abjures Dius- | 
paLe and his Amendment. It was, he explained, only Rircure’s 
fun in saying Ministerialists were free to vote as they pleased on | 
this matter. The Government were against the Amendment, and of 
course good Ministerialists would vote with Ministers. So they did, 
and DimspaLe's rising hopes crushed by majority of 288 against 69. 
Business done.—English Census Bill passed through Committee. 
Wednesday.—Came across Nicnotas Woop in remote corner of 
Corridor ; had the depressed look familiar when he has been wrest- 
ling with great mental problems and finds himself worsted. 

** What's the matter now, Nicmoras? Thinking over what Op 
Mora.iry said yesterday about impossibility of doing more than one 
thing at a time?” ’ 

**No, Topsy,” he said, wearily; ‘it’s not that; gave that up at 
once. Orv Morauirr’s a good fellow, but he’s too subtle for me. 
It ’s this Police Question that bothers moss give up a good deal of 
time to mastering it. Sort of thing seemed likely to suit me; heard 
all Marruews’ speeches; tried to follow Cunninename Gaanaw ; 
courted Cowrsxare’s company, and pursued PickerserLt with 
inquiries. Thought I’d got a pretty clear notion of what it all meant ; 
and now it turns out all to have led up to making Puteston Constable 
of Carnarvon. Never heard his name before in connection with the 
Police Question. He took no part in discussions ; had nothing to do 
with it | ever heard of; just when I was comfortably etting on 
another tack, the whole question centres on Putzston. It seems he 
was the Police Question, and now he’s Constable of Carnarvon. Why 
Carnarvon? Why not stationed in the Lobby or the Central 
Hall where he would be with old friends? Suppose he’ll weara blue 
coat, bright buttons, and a belt, and will shadow Lorp-Georex who 
now sits for Carnarvon? If you write to him must you address your 
letters ‘‘ P.C. Putzsrow ” ? and shall we have to refrain’ of 
our latest National Hymn ? instead of singing | Ask a Policeman ?’ 
o- we ne ae * Ask a Putestow . hoaee ave the 4 

ems ; y rushed in, bothering me when thoug t 

’d got pretty well through Session, Recess close at hand and no more 
difficult points coming up. Don’t think, Tony, I was cut out for 
politics ; perhaps I take too seriously ; but like toknow things, 
and there are so many things to Ne R 

Try to cheer up Nicmonas; suggest to him that he should put his 
questions down on the paper; might address them to Fanevson ; a 








little out of the way of Foreign Affairs; but a con publicly| ‘Jf you care for my candid opinion ;” i.¢., “‘lam now about to 
conducted between Niowoias and FERevsow would be in’ » | be annoying, and perhaps rude.” » 
Business done.— Votes in Supply. “ All right, I’m not deaf !” i.e.,“* Keep your confounded temper. | 


Friday.—House in rather strange condition to-night ; things all 
sevens and sixes; Motion is that Anglo-German Agreement Bill be 
read Second Time. Opinion very mixed on merits of measure ; on 


the whole, no particular objection to it, even with it goes 
Heligoland. Still, an Opposition must oppose; but where is the 
Opposition? Mr. G. came down last night; said he’d no particular 


objection to Treaty, but didn’t like the process of confirming it ; s0 
publicly washed his hands of the business. Since the announcement 
ap in papers, Hexsent tells me his illustrious father’s life has 
been a burden to him. Every post brings him letters from rival 
advertising soap manufacturers, making overtures of business 
transactions. 

“Bir,” runs one of these epistles, ‘‘ alluding to your statement in 
the House of Commons last night that you publiely washed your 
hands of participation in the Anglo-German Treaty, would you have 
any objection to our stating that the substance used was our cele- 
brated Salubrious Savon? Anticipating your favourable reply, we 
assume that you would have no objection to our publishing a portrait 
of you using our soap, with its familiar label, ‘ Does not wash collars,’ 
We have only to add that in the event of your favourably accepting 
this suggestion, we ehall esteem it a favour to = 
be allowed to gratuitously supply you and 
your family with specimens of our art for the 
term of your natural lives.” 

This is merely an incident in the 
illustrating one of the embarrassments it 
evolved. Only man thoroughly 
happy is Hancovrr. He invented 
the line of attack on of 
breach of constitutio: usages ; 
put up Mr. G. to make his speech ; 
ag oan him =_ poner sgn 
in supplemen speech amaz 
House with his erudition. Made 
stupendous speech last night ; 
literally gorged the House; 
night picks up fragments and pro- 
vides another 
feast; six baskets 
wouldn't hold it. 

“Wish, Tony, 
dear boy,” he said, y 
sinking back in his 
seat after deliver- 
ing . i 
speec 
grafted on an 
Amendment, ‘‘ we 
could ‘carry this 
over next week. 
when I was once in Ireland, asked a tenant how he 
agent, who was reputed to be very able business man. 
my acquaintance, ‘I don’t know about his business daylings, but for 
blasphaymious language, he’s au revoir.’ On constitutional ques- 
tions, Tosy, I may, with all modesty, say I’m au revoir.’’ 

Business done.— Anglo-German Treaty agreed to. 
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The British Constitution. 
I could easily make a speech a day. 


Remember 
iked the new 
* Well,’ said 








MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
Farenpty Comments ON CHARACTER AND ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 
“* She is never at a loss for a clever answer ;”’ i.e, “‘ A cat whose 
claws are always out.” 
A little ene to strangers, but wonderfully winning when 
one really knows him;” i.e., ** Which one need never do, thank 


goodness |” 
LEGAL. 


** 4s your Lordship pleases ;” +.¢., “‘ Asa Judge, you are a stupid, 
self-sufficient dolt; but so long as my client, the solicitor, gets his 
costs, it doesn’t matter a jot to me or him what you decide!” 

“* With your Lordship’s permission, my Junior will settle the 
minutes ;” i.e., *‘ And so save us both the trouble of apportioning, in 
the customary perfunctory fashion, the oyster to the solicitors, and 
the shells to the clients.” 

Iw tHe Smoxrve-Room. 


You don’t mind my telling you exactly where I think ‘you're 
wrong?” i.e., ‘You obviously want setting down, and I may 25 
well do it.” . : ; d 
“* Do you mind just stating that over again?” i.e., “‘ While I think 
of something to say in reply.” : ee a 

** Of course you know more about the subject than I do ;” i.¢., I 
am pretty sure you never gave it a thought till this minute.” 








CP NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a 
there will be no exception. 


MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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(Corner of Little Argyll Street.) 
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MATTERSON, EVILEY & WATSON, Covestry, 


Manufacturers of Garden Ro!lers, Garden Chairs, &c. 
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Many Physicians have complained that the prices of ‘‘ VINOLIA” SOAP (Toilet and Medical) were so high as to 
restrict its use to the rich. We now supply a 6d. “VINOLIA” SOAP, which we designate as ‘‘ FLORAL,” and 
which is guaranteed to be a high percentage Soap, milled, dealkalised, and superfatted. It lathers beautifully, 
and is redolent with a richly fruity odour. Each tablet is sent out in a pale grey cartoon lettered in silver, and 
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A Wife's Love Story. 
Br Mas. BENNSTT-EDWARDS. 
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Sim,—I visited the Military Exhibition the otber day scoording | then on tho sie rising and stooping, an 
ardour 


yates and gasping yy fares ot feet hen they a me b in 
ur instructions, m bosom glowing with patriotic ogee roun 4p utw arrived at 
+ thing besides sour itehensiiven pul and the general approp regtenees | the whech tho | 


ere the ambulance was had all 


of the occasion bee tel been snore > make my bosom pee thus, it | been meee three quarters of an hour. oT me,” Epo] the Sergeant. 


ve pont found in the fact “how vexing. Koninson, your chin-strap 1 the pi t 
Uj 4 formerly served Regiment. country in a po oe ge Drop ’em!” And so he ay An cad to 
Yeomanry Regimen shall never for- with, &c., &., &e. 
get the glorious occasions on which I; I afterwards. visited the Field Hospital to see a number of wax 
wore a cavalry uniform, and induced ioam in uniform, cheerfully arranged as wounded men in all the 
some of my best friends to believe I had /|s of pain and misery. How encouraging for Tommy ATKINS 
gone to the dogs and enlisted. How- rt thought te to myself; but at this moment my supporter henet 
iii}, ever, to relate my Yeomanry adventures, | me that he had remembered where to find the batt pegeanes, and 
Vfa// which included A charge by six of us| thither therefore we proceeded, thankful in the knowledge that if 
mj, upon a whole army, would be to stray | either of us ever happened to be struck down in battle he would be 
/ from my point, which is to describe | well looked after by an admirably drilled body of men. 
/ what I saw at the Military Exhibition. I am, Sir, Yours as usual, Le Perit Snows. 
I was lame fob, — ~! an ie re. 
a@ mere strain) and took a frien 
amiable young man, with me to lean upon. THE PROFESSIONAL GUEST 
“There’s one place I really do know,” AT A COUNTRY HOUSE. 
he had said to me, ‘“‘and that’s this Dear Mr. Ponca, 
bally Taustine that you take some interest in my fate, after the 
I " haredore felt I was safe with him. | more or less pleasant (?) week I spent at Henley, I spacten to let you 
| We arrived We entered. “Take me,” I said, “‘to the battle-| know that | am again visiting irate, the though this time on terra 
pictures, so that I may study my country’s glories. firma, and that the custemasy (ia Professional Guest” 
om Right! he yo and with a nds that does him are once more my portion. The bo evening of my —. I dis- 
tl t me out into a huge arena in the open | covered that a man with whom I had not been on speakiug terms for 
air with seats round ft it, a grand stand, and crowds of spectators. | years was to be my neighbour at dinner, and bape a sirl who really 
br Poy y= in the arena so deeply interested me that I forgot t cannot understand any one asking to their house) with the 
ut the pictures. I saw at a ah it was. Detachments strangest d hair, and the most unnaturally dark eyes, was 
Fy our eitizen soldiers were going through ambulance drill. The in by ” by the hostess, After 
daring, | di out of order, was of 
dangerous Yeomanry days rose up again before me, and I felt thet imited ‘ca That is a form of 





| if ever I had had to bleed for my Queen I should not bave ‘bled amusement I don’t it; and fis coupled with 


| untended. Even my companion, a scoffer, who had never risen | the that pon pee ig somewhat my ardour 
| above a full Pita te in the Eton Volunteers, was strangely moved. visiting strange ee se en 
tan Conan each soetlied with a stretcher os regard aa a — snore, kept me awake till break of day 
oe a appliances. All that was! when, for a brief space, I successfully wooed Morpheus. I think 
wanted to ‘complete the of the picture was the boom of the | slept for seven minutes. Then a loud beli rang, and, several doors 
cannon, the bursting of shells, and the rattle of musketry, In on an upper floor were heavily banged. I 
imagination I supplied them, as I oupen to do, for your benefit, | heard the servants chattering as they went 


Sir, 2 & oe account, down to —_— Then there was silence, 
It was a sultry afternoon ; the battle had been raging for hours ; | and once more I composed myself to rest, when 


the casualties had been terrible. ‘‘ Dress up, there. ress up! id the dreadest sound of all broke on my car. 
the Sergeant in command, addressing detac ment No. 2, The baby began to cry. Then I gave it up as 
Jenxiys, tilt ed forage-cap a leetle more over your ight ear; hopeless, but it was with a sensation of being 
Brown, don’t blow your nose, the General’s looking ; God bless my more dead than alive that I crawled down to 
soul, THoMPson, you *ve buckled that strap wrong, undo it and . breakfast—late, of course. One is Lowe = late 
re-buckle it at once.” With such words as these he cheered his | the first morning in a stra: one can 
men, while to right — left the death-dealing missiles sped on | SK Or) never find one’s by + th Ubon wit, with my best 
their course. “Stand at ease; ’shon! Stand at ease! ’shon!” he \ rofessional smile the hearty chaff of my host 
next cnontal A Corporal at thie point was eut in we _by a ball REN —s (how I hate a hearty man ‘the first thing in 
<4 a forty-pounder, but wy by any heed to him. Stiff, ~~ the morning) and the audible remarks of the 
= in Pertect line, stood detachments <iieg for the | dear children who were seated at intervals round the table. But 
succour the afflicted. At last it came. In the midst of | my patience well- nigh gore ey when fe found that our hostess had 
Preathlees excitement the ten bent low, placed their folded stretchers | cavthally mares out her guests a list of amusements (save the 
on the ground, unbuckled and unfolded them, and then with a | mark!) "ehie xtended "not only over that same day, but several 
simultaneous spring again and resumed their impassive ensuing ones, 
attitude. “* Wares good,” i” said the the Sergeant, ‘‘ very good. Tompson p. am not of a malice-bearing nature, but I do Goventiy pe pra 
you were just a shade too quick ; you must be more careful. Stand | she, too, may one day taste the full horror of being tu co a 
at ease!” and at ease they all stood. high d dog-cart alongside of a man who you know cannot poy the 
a. where were the wounded? Aha! here they come, noble, fear- | tortures, both mental and physical, of a long walk down dusty roads 
Sones, in line, marching with a springy step to their doom. | and over clayey fields to see that old Eliza ein 
one me they ~~ their places, in line at intervals of about off ;’’ or the loathing induced by a 

+4 down each on his appointed spot to die, or be | utterly uninteresting ruins, All Toeclinael chi thet with the eque- 

wounded, 1, to be bandaged and carried off. But now a terrible | nimity and patience a of country-house visiting ; 

question arose. Would there be h to goround? I had only/|I even interviewed ed the old family and ge Rerenes enk, on 

counted nine of them ono thats of the the necessary comple- | subject of a few new ple and td T helped to en tertain some of those 
aboriginal creatures county.” But 





AL. 


ment, but at this supreme moment another grievously wounded | strange the announce- 
warrior ran lightly up and lay down opposite os tn tenth detachment. | ment one afternoon, that we were to spend the next in driving ten 
We breathed again. ‘miles to attend a Primrose League Féle in the private grounds of a 
some charming mancuvres. Each detachment | local magnate, proved too much for me. Shall you be surprised to 
twice, stood at ease again, then at | hear that on on the following morning I received an urgent —— re- 
then dressed up and arranged itself, and wane itself | calling me to town? My hostess was, or affected to be, overwhelmned 
i i wounded comrades lay writhing, and | that by my sudden departure I shoald miss the fete. "I knew, how- 
i was with difficulty that, lame as I |ever, that the “dyed” girl rejoiced, and in company with the 
dashing to their aid. But at last | objectionable man metaphorically threw up her hat. 
were solemnly lifted. The| As I passed through the Lodge-gates on my way to the station I 
ir stretchers | almost vowed that I would never pay another But even 
gan a scene of busy bandaging. | as I write, an invitation wes WOME It is from my Aunt. oe 
had been bound up, legs, arms, heads, | writes that she has taken charming rooms at Flateands, and hopes I 
ible to lift one of them from the will waa? and stay with her there for a few days. She thinks the sea air 
with bis b will do me good. Perhaps it will. I shall write at once and accept. 
Sergeant, ‘‘carefully and all together. Tue Opp Grat Oor. 
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FROM OUR YOTTING YORICK, P.A. 


Aboard Yot “ Placid,” bound for | Yoricx Yotting has no buffoonery left in him? I too, who was 


Dear Eprror, Yopenhagen (I hope). | once the life of all the Lifes and Souls of a party! Where is that 
You told me when I set sail (I didn’t set sail myself, you | party now? Where am J? What is my lifeon board? Li 
nderstand, bat the men did it for me, or rather for my friends, | say existence. I rise early; I can't helpit. I am tubbed on deck: 


| Mr and Mrs. Sxtrren, to whose kindness I owe my present position | deck’d out in my best towels. So I commence the day by going to 
| —which is far from a secure one,—but no matter), you said tome, Bath. [That’s humorous, isn’tit? Ihopeso. I mean it as such.) 


| 
| 


| 
| 


\ 











“Send me notes of your voyage to Sweden and Norway, and A. | Then breakfast. Then lunch. '!'Then dinner. No drinking permitted 


land of Hamlet, You'll see lots of fanny th 
a bumoroiw view of what isn’t funny; send me 
views.” Well, Sir, I sent you ** Mr. 
Sun,” pretty humorous I think (‘‘ more pret 
cabled to me at Bergen), and since that I d 
| beautiful works of Art, in return for which I received another | Baltic. 
telegram from you saying, ‘‘ No i 
The last I sent (“‘ The Church-going 
| in a boat—“* belle,” you see) struck me as very humorous, The idea Creek. And I’ve come all this way to see 


of people going to 
Charch in a Feat ! 
What was I to do? 
Weil—here at last I 
send you something 
which must be 
humorous. It looks 
like it. Mr. Punch 
driving in Norway, 
in a cariole. Mr. 
Punch anywhere is 
humorous; and with 
Tosy An a though I 
am y aware 
that Tony, M.P., is 
in his place in the 
House; but then 
Tosy is ubarquitous, 
That’s fanny, isn’t 
it ?—see ** bark” sub- 


stituted for “‘ big,” the original ther 
Sisoistr en” at which roar 


the sort of “ viir 


your 
unch looking at the Midnight 
than humorous,” you 
ve sent you several 


pea‘ant woman Elsinore as it is. 


go.’ Send 
Bell,” a pretty 











see that you get it. 


e| between meals: to which regulation J am gradually becoming 
habituated, It is difficult to acquire new habits. Precious difficult 
in mid-ocean, where there isn’t a tailor. [Humorous again, eh?) | 
I now understand what is the meaning of ‘‘a Depression is crossing 
There’s an awful Depression b 


I send you a sketch of Elsinore, as I thought it would be, and 
Elsinore; is like the Pumping Works at Barking 
this!! Elsinore! I’d 


anging about the 


rather go Eleewhere- 
inore,—say, Margate. 

Think I shall put 
this in a bottle, cork 
it up, and send it 
overboard, and you'll 
get it by Tidal Post. 
Whether I do this or 
not depends on cir- 
cumstances over which 


I may possibly have | 


ne control. Anyhow, 
at dinner-time, J shall 


- ak for the bottle. 


When you ask for it, 


Yours truly, JeTsamM 4 
(or Yotting Artist in Black and White). 
10 a.m. Swedish time, 9°5 in English miles. Longitude 
4 ft. 8 in. in my berth. Latitude, any amount of. 








ubiquitous.” This is ' 
in Sweden. | Aw Excettewr Rote.—We are informed that “extreme ugliness” 


It’s all trés bien (very well) but how the deuce can you be funny and ‘‘male hysteria” are admitted as ‘‘ adequate disqualifications” 


in the Baltic? Why call it Baltie? For days and nights at sea, for the French Army. 
sometimes up, more often down, and a sense of inability coming | House of Commons, what a deal of noise an 
over me in middle of the boundiess 


If the same rule onl 


LI 
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| 

















ae | 


gc. 


oN. FS be 


,_ bee 


ww oe aw lS 























Avevst 9, 1890.] 





a 


PS mw ory 
ay. Sri = 


ff = > 
BUBE O 


———— 


fad 
i | ie 

0s } hey 7 
alta if) y 
AO) BA 





A METROPOLITAN METAMORPHOSIS. 


The Awful Result of Persistent ‘ Crawling.” 














THE DYING SWAN. 


(Latest Version, a long way after the Laureate. ) 

“Tuames ‘Swan Uprrinc.’—The Quzen’s 
swanherd and the officials of the Dyers’ and Vint- 
ners’ Companies arrived at Windsor yesterday on 
their annual ‘ swan-upping’ visit, for the purpose 
of marking or ‘nicking’ the swans and cygnets 
belonging to Hen Masgsry, and panies 
interested in the preservation of the birds that 
haunt the stream between London and Henley. It 
is said that the Thames swans are steadily de- 
creasing owir g to the traffic on the upper reaches 
of the river, and other causes detrimental to their 
breeding.’— The Times. 

IL 

JuLy was wet,—a thing not rare— 
With sodden ground and chilly air ; 
The sky presented ot ric 

A low-pitched roof of dolefal grey ; 
With a rain-flasht flood the river ran ; 
Adown it floated a dying Swan, 

And loudly did lament. 
It was the middle of the day, 
The ‘* Swanherd” and his men went on, 

“ Nicking ” the cygnets as they went. 


i 
The ‘‘ Swanherd ” showed a blue-peaked nose, 
And white against the cold white sky 
Shone many a face of those 
Who o’er the upper reaches swept, 
On swans and cygnets keeping an eye. 
Dyers and Vintners, portly, mellow 
Chasing the birds of the jetty bill 
Through the reed clusters green and still ; 
And through the osier mazes 
Many a cap-feathered crook- fellow. 


1m. 
The lone Swan’s requiem smote the soul 
With the reverse ot joy. 
It spake of sorrow, of outfalls queer, 
Dyeing the foste os and hy 
unches wildly galumphing 
Washing the banks into hollow and hole; 
*s afar, and sometimes a-near. 
All-marring ’ARrny's exuberant voice, 
With music strange and 
ick eee an 
ow ank-holidavites rejoi 
With concertinas, end the. many-holed 





And the wavy swell of the many-barged tu 
Breaks, and befouls the green Thames’ tone, 
And the steady decrease of the snow-plumed 


That sail the upper Thames reaches among, 
Was souehantell in that plaintive song. ‘eave 


DOING IT CHEAPLY. 


A RE-AcTION against the extravagance 
which marked the entertainments of the 
Londoa Season of 1890 having set in, the fol- 
lowing rules and regulations wil! be observed 
in the Metropolis until further notice. 

1. Persons invited to dinner parties will be 
ex to furnish their own plate and linen 
and some of the viands and wines to be used 
at the feast. 

2. To carry out the above, a menu of the 

meal will form a part of every card 
of invitation, which will run as follows:— 
“Mr. and Mrs. —— request the honour of 
Mr. and Mrs. ——’s company to dinner, on 
—— when they will kindly Pimp | with 
enough for twelve persons of the dish marked 
—— on the accompanying Menu, P.T.O.” 





supper as a pic-nic, to which all the guests 
are expected to contribute. 

4. On taking leave of a hostess every guest 
will slip into her hand a packet containing a 
sum of money sufficient to defray his or her 
thare of the evening’s expenses. 

5. Ladies making at or about five 
o’clock, will bring with them tea, sugar, milk 
pound-cake, cucumber sandwiches, and bread 
and butter. 

6. As no bands 4 be Seagicind of oven 
ing ies, guests who can i ex- 
petted to bring their m Y instruments 
pianol fof awh EB A 

i ortes on i or which a sm 
sum will be chaneel to ae who use them. 
-_ a cotillion be danced, guests will 


to contribute a gratuity, to enable the 
Rieseer'ts decane 0 meal and final 
dividend. 





x : 
didn’t dine at that establishment f ing, 
“because, yousee, they goin there for‘ Perks.’” 


em | affidavit to the effect that he 





“NOBLESSE OBLIGE!” 
(Latest Reading.) 

Noscessz oblige! And what’s the obligation, 
Read in the light of recent demonstration * 
May be obliged,” at times, 2 play the 
a * obliged,” at ti ’ 
lay Cape for fancied fraiity, dismeteall 
” by ‘playing for” a woman's fall; 
aes eta ea ae 

ing on oy on shame ; 
Beicees the ous pte 8 nae, Pon ay ol 
By craven afterthoughts of cynic coldness ; 
Pargs from low taint ‘‘ the blood of ali the 

owanps” [cowards ! 
By borrowings from the code of eads and 
oblesse oblige? Better crass imbecility 
Of callow youth—with pluck—than such 
** nobility ” ! 





Home-tne.—Dr. Barwanpo’s delightfully 
simple plan of getting a little boy to sign an 
was sohappy at 
Dr. Bansanpo’s Home, Sweet Home, and that, 
wherever he might was really 
no place on earth like Dr. Barwanvo’s Home, 
meg meas Dickensian niente of @ peme- 
what analogous method apparently adop 
by Mr. 4,0. on his welcome return 


to Dotheboys Hall, ae aye f announced 
that ‘* he had seen the parents of some boys, 
and they ’re so glad to hear how their sons 
are getting on, there’s no prospect at all 
of their going away, which, of course, is a ver 
leasant thing to reflect upon for all parties.” 
e conduct ‘of such parents or relatives 
who send children or permit them to be sent 
to Dr. Baznanvo’s Home, Sweet Home, where, 
are well fed and cared for, 
bears some tothat of Graymarsh's 
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is deem: bterfuge, by others, a statement savouring of ; 
SOMETHING LIKE A REVOLUTION! Ro aiiy on acn nidien > te town to atoms ander tho 
(From Our Own Correspondent on the Spot.) ee wenieg & Ge Santa's Finance, who deprecates 
Samol Plaso, 8 1.4.—My plat of egeibaconi bas just been knocked | Soclares that be is bovnd to 
out of the hands of my servant, Parpotato, by « bullet, My man / the President by the tie of 
the battle-field. 


111,11 (dad tdd IE AAAI fa WN 1 j 2 P.M. —Have rejoined the 
a py ee Oniononi, coming hither b 

& ; ' ricochet on a spent she 

The people are entirely with 

them, and cheer at every 

fresh evidence of destruc- 

= Found a well-known 

shopkeeper in ecstasies over 

the ruins of his establish- 

Soeeh depeabehetin might 

revoluti: i 

be bad for trade, it would 

do good, as things wanted 

Sh Me os | 
ce rallway \ ; AME 

which has just hoon eupeted — “St 


KA PA out with infinite spirit, neers ; 
o. pa. > © —_> =~ ag If you don't get Ur Correspondent in an Elevated Position. 
this, make immediate complaint. Don’t accept, as an excuse, that 


‘\ > ’ 
Py 4 i y the wires have been cut, and the office razed to the ground 
Ma | ; can get it through, if they like. 
—* 3 Meer y “=k: mye nt 5 nares Angee been Se 
ied, can get no corroboration of this statemen i 
' Our Cosvenpendent at, Bevalfest. it under reservation. I confine myself to saying that it ay be true, 
(who is of Irish extraction) thinks that the long-expected revolu- | although I have my doubts upon the subject. 
tion must have commenced ; “for,” ashe argues, “‘ when everything| 6 r.u.—It seems (as I imagined) that the report of my death and 
is down, something is sure to be up.” I so too. I am now/ funeral is a canard. This shows how necessary it is to test the 
going to Government House. If I don’t get this through, make | truth of every item of information before hurrying off to the Tele- 
complaint at the Post Office, for it will be their fault not mine. graph Office. Efforts are now being made to bring about a recon- 
9 a.m.—Am now at Head Quarters. Not much trouble Giliation between the contending parties. 
Came by a bussi, a local conveyance drawn by two horses, much; 8 p.m.—The revolution is over. When both sides had exhausted 
used by the humbler classes. (On our road one of the steeds and the| their ammunition, peace naturally became a necessity. The con- 
sot of the wane ase carried omy 9 — aD as Dee patios cg ty a ag | J i, as the town is 
caused me little anno com forta’ m ruins. Nothing more save, 8 t en 
destination with the remainder. Just seen the President, Tho eae a 
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la ly, that 
are been MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
WorkMEN’s, 

** Merry Christmas to you, Sir, and many on’em!”” i.e., ** Have 

you got that half-crown handy ?’ 
Iw tHe Smoxtne-Room, 

** Quite so ; but then, you see, that’s not my point ;” i.e., “* It was, 
ten minutes ago.” 

** Yes, but allow me one moment ;” i.e., “‘ Kindly give me your 
close attention for twenty-five minutes,” 

Socrat. 

“ Not your fault, indeed! Mine for having so long a train;” 
te.) ** Awkward toad!” 

** Where did you get that lovely dress, dear?” i.e., ‘* That I may 
avoid that dress-maker.”’ 
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THEATRICAL, 
“* Whose talents have been seen to better advantage;” 1.¢., 
** A cruel bad actor—but can’t say so.” : 
** When the nervousness of a first night has been got over ;” 1.¢., 
© i saw 4 xp play—but it ma | on.” penteteat 
x Author's modesty prevente im from responding 
ealls;” i.¢., ** Timid youth, probably. Foresaw brickbats.” 





Narrow Escape of Our Correspondent. 


was in excellent spirits, and told me a funny story 
escape of his at nm ot mj I am now at an 
i If the Post Office tell you 

believe 


5 5 
giles 
tre 
Te 





is 


™* Bravo, Toro! ”—M. Constrans will not allow Bull- 

Pent} ‘But if he would only die nage Bull-fghting in Egypt— 
ight at if he 0 iseo pe - i in 

ro sort of “* Bull fighting” desired by Chanvinist M. Detonwcte— 
he would do good service to the land of the Pyramids, to the poor 
fellah, and to civilisation. 


ul 


F 
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distur 

but I cannot tell you the exact Nors rzom Baicuton.—The exterior of the reeently-opened Hotel 

carried away by a new kind of. ueeoune, is so effective, that the Architect, Mr. WaTeRnovss, R.A., 
12, Noow.—I am now is likely to receive many commissions for the erection of similar 

hostelries at our principal marine resorts. He will take cut letters 

t for change of name, and be known 

aTERHousE, R.A. By the way, the 

Co. wish it to be ally known that they 

juvenile hotel for -price children, under the 
| Boys’ Hotel. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 





blunt style, 

blunt that there’s no point in And the m that nif the idee 
be thet Golan ss pee one tee of the aes 
eye can reproduced photography, a novelty, 
Perhaps, this story in iors come out of one of. Rupyagp 

IPLING -holes, because 
Editorial Lappi ailed mething with tho need to Kencaae 
‘bright and merry,” toit. It’s not very “ bright,” and it certainly 
isn’t ** merry.” 


Black's Guide to Kent for 1890, useful in many respects, but 
not quite —aita Aste. The Baron cannot find any information about 
the splendid Golf 4 ich ; it 


- of the iong to A ich, [i 
my t : any enous sh, Deal, Sandwic Tckham, 


of 
Hota, aor of the Albion Club, ‘nor of the aport for iahers and | 


health i 

would see good days.” It reminds me,” says the Baron ng off 
his smoke indignantly, “* of Mr, Invine ‘and S oateln you' "i 
who, in his presence at supper, had been running down Macbeth, finding 
fault with the Lyceum of it, and ridiculing SuaKsPEARE 
for having written it. he quite fini ENRY InvinG, 
king low’ in his chair at the table, adjusted his pince-nez, 
mes 


=a 
a. 
i 


straight at the clever gentleman, asked, in the mild 
possible tone, ‘My dear Sir, have ever read Macbeth?’ S8o,” 
resumes the Baron, ‘‘I am inclined to ask Mr. Biack’s young man, 

te?’ And of course I mean the Ramsgate 


_ From the specimens of London City that-have been sent for inspec- 


Banow pe Boox-Worms, 


great Cardinal 
y-| observed to his chief of police, 





TO PYRRHA ON THE THAMES. 


Woos you on pleasant 


As for myself—I’m and look askance 
At flannels and firtation, not for me 
Youth's idiotic rapture at a 


From maiden eyes : Sint Wioemsee from thee. 





IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Pancha Own Prophet.) 
I am a modest man, as as an honest one, 


well Censure cannot 
move me by one hair's breadth from the narrow path of rectitude ; 
penises connet wodaly yu me up, Had I been other than I am, 


week would have gone fa’ 


shrinking diffidence which (I —— without ses, patty 
from the poisonous, i 
beained reptiles mary ee ny a 


I wish now to do is to point out that J am the only 


cated, without any about the bush, that Marvel would win 


the Stewards’ Cup at Goodwood. My admirers have 


the H. 8. H., the Grand Duke of Prerrenrorr 


vice on Marvel. I make you Commander of the u 
Order.” I merely cite this to my appreciators are not to 
one country confined—I mean, confined to one country. 

What did I say last week, im speaking of the Stewards’ Cup 
horses? By the well-known ga- + 
matical figure known as the - 


roproteron, I mentioned Marvel 
last, atending, of course, as even 
a buffalo-headed Bedlamite might 
have seen, that he should be first. 
And he was first. But to make 
assurance doubly sure, and to 
phecy down to the in 

vel of a bat, I added, in speak- 
ing of the winner, that he ‘‘ would 
certainly be a Marvel.” I say no 
more. As the 4 


@ 
te verrai souffé d’abord,” so I 
reply to those who wish me to re- 
veal the secret of my success. Mr, 
J. knows it not, and no single 
member of the imbecile, 


f) 

anserous, * 

asinine, cow-hocked, spavin-brained, venomous, h -mug ger 
purveyors of puddling telderdash who follow him has the | - 
ception of my glorious system. But I am willing to teach, though 


have nothing to learn. For six those who desire 
to know, shall receive my ae ptlee en - 2’ Every 





“Scr te Taris,”—It was a that ostensi 
eminent firm of composer, author, theatrical manager. W. 8. 


didn’t want D’Orty Canrer—no, beg 


D’Orty Carre to have carte blanche. Pate seme Is 
a Brancue Carte? If ‘* make it so.””]—to do whatever he 
whenever he liked wi lietetting 


fikes this sort of thing ? Nothing. as amici curia, we would 


have thought that that Tottenham Road 
out of Court, Wasn't that a Blunder, Marie? 


O Przewa! say what youth in “blazer” 


summer eves ; 

For whom do you put on that dainty 

That sky-blue ribbon and those gigot 
sleeves. 

= * Bi munditis,” as Horace wrote, 

| And yet poet lad, bell find. that bo is 


yy To-morrow youll some other boat, 
— And eben y on another ‘‘ mash.” 
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THE LOVE LETTER.—-A STUDY OF 





INDISCRETION. 








FROM NILE TO NEVA, 


[“ And the ptians made the children of Israel 
to serve with ur. And they made their lives 
bitter with hard "— Exodus. 

“The Russian Government, by the new edicts, 
legalises persecution, and openly declares war 
against the Jews of the Empire.””— Zimes.] 

“ Beware!” ’Tis a voice from the shades, 
from the dark of three thousand long 


years, 

Bat it falls like the red blade of Ra, and 
should echo in Tyranny's ears 

With the terror of o thunder; from 
Nile to the Neva it thrills, 

And it speaks of the judgment of wrong, of 
the doom of imperious wills. 

When Pewraovn sang of the Paarsog, alone 
by Orontes, at bay, 

By the chariots compassed about of the foe 
who were fierce for the fray, 

He sang of the ay ne oppressor, of Ra- 
MBsxs, conquering king ; 

But were there such voice by the Neva to-day, 
of what sow should he sing ? 

Of tyranny born out of time, of oppression 
belated and vain ? 

Pat up the old weapon, O despot, slack hand 
from the soourge and the chaia ; 

For the days of the Puaraous are done, and 
the laureates of tyranny mute, 

And the whistle of falchion and flail are not 
set to the chords of the lute. 

True, ee Hebrew, who bowed to the lash of 


the Py aes, town ott, 
For a time, to the knout of the Tsar, to the 
uscovite’s i . 
Bat four millions of Israel’s children are not 
Of'a Tear, like the Bidets of old, when great 
a Tear, like ttites 
Banesed famed ia hie ee” 





Alone 
the days 


h their numberless hosts. No, 
the Titans of Wrong 
Are past, for 


the Truth is a torch, 
voice of the peoples is strong. 
Even Pewraovr, the poet of Wight, spake in 
pity that rings down the years 
Of the life of * peasant that tills” of his 
terrible toil and his tears ; 
Of the rats and the locusts that ravaged, and, 


the tax-gathering horde 

Who tithed all bis pitifa tilth with the aid 
of the stick and the cord ; 

And the splendour of Ramses pales in the 
text of the old Coptic Muse, 

And—one hears the mad rush of the wheels 
that the fierce Red Sea billow pursues ! 

O Muscovite, blind in your wrath, with 
yoar heel on the Israelite’s neck, 

And your hand on that baleful old blade, 
Persecution, ’twere wisdom to reck 

The Paanaon’s calm warning. Beware! 
Lo, the Pyramids pierce the grey gloom 

Of a desert that is but a waste, by a river 
that is but a tomb, 

Yet the Hebrew abides and is 

By my ah tT 
e prince of the Coptic police who so 
harried the Israelite hosts 

When their lives with hard-bondage were 
bitter. And now bitter bondage you'd try. 

Proscription, and exile, and stern depriva- 
tion. Beware, Sire! Put by 

That blade in its blood-rasted scabbard. The 
Paanaons, the Czsans have found 


and the 


strong. 


That it wounds him who wields it ; and you, | © 


though your victim 


Look and 1 also shall find 
sae 208 hepelon, you 
Which shall lead to a Red Sea of blood to 


there, prone on the 





o’erwhelm selfish Tyraany’s train. 


** Beware!” * imc phate % Pavone 
that whis warning from far. 

Cancion ae sword there’s a lesson the 
Paaraon may teach tothe Tsar! 





**Rewarvs For Gattantry.’”’— Among the 
numerous mentioned in Times of 
last Thursday, the magnificent gold watch, 
with monogram in diamonds, presented by 
the Royal Italian Opera Company to Avevustvs 
DRURIOLANUS at the close of the present excep- 
tionally successful season, was not mentioned. 
Most appropriate present from the persons up 
to tane to one who is always up to time. The 
umble individual who writes this paragraph 
only wishes some company—I » Fre 
no matter which—would present Aim with s 
golden and diamonded watch. ‘ O my pro- 
phetic soul! My Unele!!” 





The Price ot It. 


Grapstorr's latest Benedicite’ 

Is bestowed on *‘ free publicity.” 

’Tis the thing that we all strive at, 
Praise in speech, and hate—in private ! 
Where are pride, reserve, simplicity ? 
Fled for ever—from Pablicity ! 





“* More Lieut! ”—The Berners Hotel Co., 
with Mr. Geoues Aveusrus Sata as Chair- 
vertised as ‘* The 


Company, So it starts with a tenner. 





Soctatistic Military Novel. By J 
Summer. One Iron er, 
Captain, 
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FROM THE NILE TO THE NEVA. 








Suave or Paansom, “ FORBEAR! THAT WEAPON ALWAYS WOUNDS THE HAND THAT WIELDS IT.” 
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MR. 
No, XIIL—CONRAD; OR, THE THUMBSUCKER. 
(Adapted freely from @ well-known Poem in the “ Struwwelpeter.”) 
CHARACTERS. 


Conrad (aged 6). Comrad’s Mother (47). The Scissorman (age 
tmmaterial). 


ScenE—An Aget paustiie tho ewe of Commante BEMer, window in 
centre at back, opening upon a quiet It is dusk, 
and the room is lighted only by the reft 1am, from the 
street lamps. CONRAD discovered half- left window 
curtain. 

Conrad (watching street), Still there! For full an hour he has ae 

‘ilspon hin erimson how, aad make a ssely git The 

| falls w crimson hose, and makes a steel —~ gf at his thigh, 

| while ya the shadow Baha es sinister 

malignant eyes—on whom? (Shuddering.) Ide a. not ~~, myself 
| to guess! And yet—ah, no a’ cannot be myself! I am so young— 

one is still young at six |—What man can say that I have injured | 

him? Since, in my re absence A. the day engaged upon 

| Municipal affairs, I y beguile the Ry! hours by suction | 

| of consolatory thum Hers he inserts his thumb in his m 

| but almost instantly removes tt 

eyes! I’ll look no more—but draw the 

out. (Draw blind and lights candle ; re at f 

ae Heigho, I wish my Mother were at | 

! (Listening.) At last. 1 hear her latch- |i) |) 
at a 


Enter Connav’s Mother, a lady of str 
minded appearance, rati attired. 
carries a large reticule full of documents, 


a M. Would, Jog that you were 
of riper so you m 
Mother’s joy to-day, the day that sae Jer 
long and arduous toil as London’ 
County Councillors ! 

Conrad. Nay, speak; f 
be immature, one 
infant ear, 
_ I love to. 
= my woratihed) 

"s. M. ified). ; 
that, after many months of patient "lobby- 
ing’ (you’ve heard the term?) the measure ~ 
by my foresight i i 
a bare majority ! 


ut my terror | 
i 


it with a start.) A I meet those | 
fica oath 


ys 


She 


PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. | suc 





shafow of his grim insignia should have no terror—save for thumb- 


Con, Fw? what for them ? 

C’s. M. (com ). A doom devised by me—the confiscation 
of the culprit thumbs. Thus shall our statute cure while it corrects, 
for The Bheaxe phe ge can err the blind, Co 

s on 
relieved at its neon ; pee eg gas | 
start to their feet. 

C.’s M. Who knocks so loud at such an hour as this ? 


A Voice. Open, I charge ye. In the Council’s name! 
the Official Official Red-legged Scissorman, who doubtless 


Cs M. ’Tis 
calf t Cals me Sez Go port. 
form determination), More like his business, 
_ ue wie —_ 
&. 


oe a 
Coma ¥- M. (suddenly enlightened), A Suck-a-thumb? ... you, 
D 


C._ (desperately), Ay,—from birth ! 
(Pro ‘ound silence, as Mother and Son face one another, The 
nocking ts renewed, 
C’s. M. Oh, is horrible—it must not be! I'll shoot the bolt 
and barricade the door. 
[Cowman places himself before it, and addresses his Mother in a 
tone of incisive trony. 
Con. Why, where is all the zeal Te showed of late? is’t thus 
that you the Roman —- apd rick not a ae of _— Te 
' Bo “ 


ane (C's, oon. 2 


you refuse hr oeing open 


| enter, 
} [Enter the Scissorman, masked and in red tights, 
with his pantapen Se MN 4 his shears. 


a passionless tone). Though sorry 
create create ‘wnglénenntness, I claim the thambe 


goationes which my own eyes 


Pronto "Pow minion a 


ny, BO exercise thy me 


i The 8. (civil iy I’ve duties here that must 
ae ‘ie (wildly), Take my thumbs for his ! 
m um or his 

Te ad tlds te o modal 


ita pe well. My 
alone must pay 


it! with 
ore Pi, BD soon 


between them). 
Stay! I’m a law was mine / 





Con. M 
~chea 

C’s. M. so intelligent that well deserves it 
should be satisfied. Be seated, Corns, at your Mother’s knee, and 
you shall hear the full particulars. You know how zealously I 

of Somey — ? How Comat = 

efforts every infant’s toys are carefull once @ mon 

ag (wearily). ears , you Loti have no toys. 

C’s. M. Which brings you under the exemption clause. But—to 
resume ; how Nursery Renee and Tales must now be duly licensed 
by our ‘Censor, TE nea ae the text forbidden under 
heavy penalties? All Tiscosp te Weil; yes centern of hee 
I have among our rapid inorease of a baneful | A 
habit on which I scarce can monty my 
darker ; blind at back 7 INRAD, 
—think of it!—so lost to to every sense of that, in 
wantonness or brainless sloth, they obstinately suck forbidden 
thumbs! (Cowrap starts with irrepressible .) Forgive me 
if I shock your innocence ! (Sadly) Such things exist—but soon 
shall cease to be, thanks to to the measure we have passed to-day! 

Monn » baa growing uneasiness), But how can statutes chouk such 


C's Bt a, jonting ES . Mish shrewdly epestionsl, | boy ! 


m 
ze are ch 


too deep ya 4 
a seat to such 
remedies. is we must cut, ere we to cure ! — 


interrupt not ; 
title pack my Bill appoints a new gnu oficial the sy style and 


young ‘‘ suck-a-thumbs,”’ 
Here the shadow of a 


shears 

Con. (hiding 
the scissors ! blind 

C's. M. Why, how you tremble! You’ve no cause to fear, The 


hand brandishing a gigantic patr of 


“(the Blge linoleum 


of | this most ridiculous 


Fg ly, ng blind. 
Sace wn his Mother's lap). Ah, Mother, see! .. aca 
On the ! 





Hereby I do suspend the clause I drew. 

The ‘. Fan howls —— rawn it 

Con. I teach a t laws were meant to be obeyed ? 
[To Se. ] Mista on Bie. (ri hae Mother wth cold courtesy.) Madam,— 
may I trouble you ? 

(He thrusts her aside and passes out with the 8. ; the 
door is shut and fastened from without, C's, M. rushes to 
door which she ee to force without success, 

C’s. M. In Le phe’ I batter at a senseless door, I’ll to the keyhole 
ah eat ( Listening.) Dead silence! . . . is it over— 
er, to come? Hark | was not that the click of shears? ... 

eons! and followed by the sullen thud of thumbs that drop upon 


le 
(The door is opened and CONRAD a pears, pale but erect.—N.B. 
The whole of this scene has red to one in “‘ La 
Tosca”’—which, however, it exceeds i Y horror and intensity. 
O's. M. They send nem base te of both! My Cownap! 
Won. (oh chilling’ componure), Yee, 'Madam, for bet 
on. (with chilli é e8, or ween us 
ever more, a barior invisible ible is is raised, and should I strive to reach 
those arms , two spectral thumbs would press 
I | the thumbs sucked in blissful 
me in solitude, bs 
our endearments 


et, a your rage reform, 
C's, M. ae aad his feet), Say, CownaD, you 

Con ete teria, ap Be cegerds bie mained Renda) 1 wile Cog 

( His Mother turns aside with a heartbroken wail; Cownan stand- 
ing apart in gloomy estrangement as the Curtain descends. 


some day 


























“RUNNING HIS EYE OVER THEM.” 


Colonel North and Lord Dunraven, “Comm ALONG WITH Us, GRANDOLPH. Wer'vE GoT A BETTER LOT THAN THAT.” 
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“RUNNING HIS EYE OVER 
THEM.” 


GRANDOLPH muses :— 
“My Kingdom for a horse!” | | 
Ah, well! f 
The question is,—which is my 
Kingdom ? 
I’m bound to own there s a spell 
In Turfdom, Stabledom, and 
Ringdom, 
The spell that Lord Groner 
Bentinck knew, 
As Dizzy tells, J feel it too, 


He won brief leadership, who 
might 
Have won the Derby! Which 
was better ? 
There’s rapture in a racer’s fight, 
There’s rust on the cffici 
fetter. 
Of me the Press tells taradiddles! | | 
Well, I do set the fools strange 
riddles ! 
“Fourth Party!” He was no 
bad 


start 
For a new stable, but he’s done 


with. 
“Tory Democracy!” No heart! 
Bat 'tis a mount I’ve had good 

fun with. 

“Leader!” ** Economy!” ‘* So- 
briety!” 

My Stable has not lacked variety. 

What fon Nortu say? A ragged 
0 


t 
Try a new string? And you, 








| 


| } 
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MY PITHY JAYNE. 


Da. Jarwn, Bishop of Chester, at 
a Conference of the Girl’s Friend! 
Society, at Chester, said that un 

were to introduce bask et- 
making into Society as a sub- 
stitute for quadrilles and waltzes, he 
was not disposed to accept it as an 
equivalent for balls and dances among 
girls of other classes.) 


Arn,—“ My Pretty Jane.” 
My pithy Jayne, my plucky 
JAYNE, 
Punch fancies you looked sly 
When met them, met them 
wn at Chester, 
And gave them ‘‘one in the 
eye.” 
B *s waning fast, my boy, 
at we sometimes hear, 
My Lord, that’s ‘ 
Then pithy Jaynz, my plucky 
AYNE, 
Of smiting don’t be aby 
But meet ,» meet the moon- 


struck Puritans 
And tell them it’s all my eye. 


’Tis only play, and harmless pley, 
Like g in the ring, 

When lads and lasses of spirits 

a 

Danes "hike young lambs in 
4 | That Spring will wane too fast, 

phan alas! k 

But while it yet is here, 











BELL are amongst the most 
< mp tg po Races a on 
them pretty close, but come inonly a second. 
Moreover, whilst w,temediben sal Umma, 
rarely go beyond the lobby, SraaTHEDEN and 
CaMPBELL press forward into Gallery reserved 
for Peers, and there sweetly go to sleep ** Like 
Babes in the Wood,” says Colonel Matcotm, 
turning over leaves of Orders as if he would like 
to complete the simile by acting the part of the 
birds. To-night SrRaATHEDEN and CAMPBELL 
leave us forlorn. They have business in their 
own House; been long concerned for interests 
of State as affected by the MaRxiss’s persistence 
in combining office of Premier with that of 
Foreign Secretary. 

It would be too much even for us,” said 
STRATHEDEN, in conversation we had before 
House met; ‘‘and,” he continued, “though I 
say it what shouldn’t, I don’t know any arrange- 
ment that would be happier or more complete 
than if we undertook the job. What do you 
say, Camppeti.? Would you be Premier, or 
would you take the Foreign Seals?” 

The Premier place is yours,” said Campr- 
BELL, gen “at least, it is now. When 
we first started in life we used to call ourselves 
Campseit and SrratHepen. You'll find it so 
in the Peer of earlier date; now it’s the 
other way about, and SrmaTHEDEN takes the 


“That was entirely your doing, CamPpett, 





EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Turning over fresh Leaves. 





DunRaVEN ? | if s 
Humph! Fancy does blow cold ! Let youth enjoy, or girl or boy, 
and hot. The dance to youth so dear. 
Audacious now, and now half A CAREFUL MAN. Then pithy Jarwz, my plucky 
craven. AYN 
Well, freak’san unexhausted| Host, ‘‘Hut1o! watTertmne my CHamracngz! Arrarp or ITs} Don't heed’ the bigot’s ory, 
fount. GETTING INTO YouR Heap, I surpoer?” But meet them, meet them down 
Mentor, can you guess my next| Guest. ‘No! Ir’s nor my Heap I’M AFRAID OF WITH YOUR at Chester 
mount ? CHaMPAGyE !” And teach them Charity! 
said SrraTHEDeEN ; ‘‘ so modest, so retiring, 80 htful! After 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. we'd been known as Camppett and SrraTHepen for many 


| years, you came to me and said it was my turn now. I objected 
House of Commons, Monday, July 28.—SrxatHepen and Camp- | you insisted ; and here we are, a power in the State, an object ot 
lar visitors to our lobby from House | interest in the Commons, SrraTHEpEN and CaMPBELL in the Lords.” 


** A little awkward, don’t you think,” I ven- 
tured to say, edging in a word, ‘for you two 
fellows to take strong stand against 
duality ?” 

“Not at all,” said Srrarnepen and Camr- 
BELL, both together; ‘‘we are authorities on 
the pried, ana we say L ~- oe sane 7 + 
in his single person adequately orm the 
dual duties i to his high offices ; there- 
peewee sha pe eas mene SP resolution pro- 

ing against arrangemen 

Pretty to seethem marching off. Always 
walk on tip-toe; Rosepery ooze it isa ce 
adopted so as not to disturb each other when en- 
gaged in thinking out deep problems; two of 
the best and the happiest old fellows in the 
world; their only trouble is that on divisions 
facie vole eee count a ao. Camrs 
in whom once propose 
to raise quatlon 4f privilege, but soothed by 
Srratuepex, who has in him a strong strain 
of the diplomatic,character of his ther, 
ABINGER. 

Business done.—In the Lords, SrraTHEpEx 
and CamppeLt raised question of MARKIss as 
Premier Foreign Secretary. In 
Anglo-German Agreement bali 

Tuesday.—Sootch ‘Members had their innings 
to-night ; played a pretty stiff game till, attwelve 
o’clock, stumps drawn. All about what used to 
be called the Compensation Bill. Got a new 
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name now; Com ion Clauses dropped ; but Joxrm finds it dreary | the Porz; Customs’ Duty in Algeria; Interna’ 
work dragging wreck along. Walfish Bay, and Damara Land 
“Seems to me, Tony,” he said, with a sob in yoice, “‘ that | Colonies may take of the Ang greement. That pretty 
whatever I do is wrong. This Bill has gone various trans-| well for one night; but he’s gone off now, to look up a fresh batch, 
ifications since, with a light heart, I aught it in as of | which he ’ll unfold to-morrow. Now is the winter of our discontent, 
Bode scheme. But it’s all same. Hit or hit low, I can’t | which is chilly enough; but, for my part, 1 often think that life 
— ’em. Begin to think if open | would be endurable only for its Summens.”’ 
ior me, should chuek this up.” Hayen’t often heard Orv Morauzty speak so bitterly ; generally, 
** Ever been in the leaning line?” said Marie-Bicxpxxt, | even at worst time, overflowi with geniality; ready to take 
in harsh voice, and with curiously soured face, Generally beams | kindest view of circumstances, and hope for the best. But Summers, 
as if it were|suryeying mankind from China to Peru in search of material for 
conundrum, too much for mildest-mannered man. O1p 
Moxatiry, goaded to Ny ey madness, jumps up; hotly declines to 
a Sea: begs him to address his questions to Ministers to 
Department;they belonged. _ } 
Business done.—Local Taxation Bill through Committee. 
Priday.— Still 2 our ashes live our wonted em, Domes , jst 
now amid ashes of expiring Session ; everything and de . 
tee wy 2 away at Local Taxation Bill; Scotch Members to the ie: 
the time urging that the £40,000 allotted them in relief 
of school fees shall be £90,000. House divides, and alse for 
fortieth time says ‘No ;” expect to go on with next Amendment; 
when suddenl RCOURT springs on Oty Monatiry’s back, digs his 
knuckles into his eyes, bites his ear, and observes that he ‘‘ has never 
seen a piece of more unexampled insolence.” Op Moratiry, when 
he recovers breath, goes and tells the Master—I mean the Sreaxern. 
Speaker says Harcourt shouldn’t use language like that; so Han- 
courrsubsides, and incident closes as rapidly and suddenly as it opened. 
A little later Comeron goes for Rarxxs; hints that he sub-edited 
for Hansard portions of a h delivered in House on Post Office 
affairs. Rarxzs says ‘‘ Noble Lord charged me with having deliber- 
ately falsified my speech.” Compton says he didn’t. ‘‘ Then,” 
id Rarxes, with pleading voice that went to every heart, ‘‘ I wish 
the Noble Lord the manliness to charge me with deliberate falsi- 
fication.” Compton refused to oblige ; Rarxes really depressed, 
“Don't know what we’re coming to, Tony,” he said, ‘‘ when one 
goes on his knees to ask a man to charge him with deliberate 
falsification, and he won't do it. Thought better of Compron ; see 
him in his true light now.” Business done.—A good deal. 
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Floored by the Carpet. 


five bob. Your keen insight into figu 
ee that the coin colloquially known i ’ i 
» enable you to cut a Soure a drive four- : A SPORTING STYLE. 
} egy, wo Peel, ~ md +6 30 . Ovr next example of a true i le will be constructed on 
| py pet  - -  y' the bass of Nos ii, 12; and 19 of the Males, ‘Theee, it will, be 
kills two boys, lames a man, and you discover that you remembered, require the writer to refer to ‘‘ the good old days ;” to 
entertaining unawares a carpet worth £1000 which have to | be haughty and contemptuous, with a —_ of rug ponenty ; to 
Did that ever ha: to you at the Treasury?” BLUNDELL | be vain and offensive, and to set himself up as an infallible judge of 
fiercely demanded. Joxrm forced to admit that his infinite sorrows | every branch of sport and athletics. This particular variety of style 
had never taken that particular turn. is always immensely effective. All the pot-boys i 
“Very well, then,” snapped MaPtz-Biowpxz, “' don’t talk to me | most of the shady bookmakers, and a epery wed ov) 
about your troubles. As far as I know this is the only carpet in the | P*trons of sport swear by it, and even the most th ul who read it 
world valued at £1000; it is certainly the only one that ever went off | Cannot fail to be impressed by its splendour. ae py in para- 
by spontaneous combustion; and J had this particular carpet in graphs. Second Exrample.—Event to be commented on: A Regatta. 
p A my at the very moment when it I am led to believe by column u column of wishy-washy 
was y to combust spontaneously.” fe » : twaddle in the morning papers, that Henley Regatta has actually 
“Yes,” said Joxm, softly, as taken place. The effete parasites of a decayed aristocracy who 
Marre-Bivnpex. went off, viciously Ba direct this gathering endeayour year after year to make the world 
stamping on the carpet that covers i, believe that theirs is the only meeting at which honour has the idast 
the Libeary floor, *‘ we all have our ° chance of bursting into/flower. I have my own opinions on this 
troubles, and when I think of Marte- point. Really, these tenth transmitters of foolish faces become more 
Biuwpett and his combustible carpet and more brazen in their attempts to palm off their miserable two- 
I am able the better to bear the woes penny-halfpenny,.tin-pot, one Regatta as the combination of 
I \ all the cantina virtues. 


t 


0 


e8 








These gentry presume to dictate to rowing men what shall consti- 
tute the status of the Amateur, For my own part (and the world 
will acknowledge that I have done some rowing in my time) I prefer 
the straight-forward conduct of any Re ing rag-and- merchant 

y; i to the tricks of the high and mighty c ae of the amateur quali- 
so well as they did ; but, T could get fication in whose nostrils the mere name of professional oarsman seems 
"t P 


along well enough if it wasn to stink. These pampered denizens of the amateur hothouse would, 
Summers. Conyrnzane’s cantan- Ze, doub’ wear a kid-glove before they ventured to shake hands with 
kerous ; Storr is strenuous ; TaNNEE Z 4z \ one who, like myself, despises them and their absurd pretensions. 


“As for the rowing, it was fantastic. Iwasn’tthere. Indeed, those 
who know me, would never think so meanly of me as to suppose that 
I would attend this Regatta pour rire. et, 1 knew, congas 4.0 
sure that the a ape were slow, the Fours deficient in pace, 
on the minus side of nothing, and the soullers preposterous. 
must be in a bad way when it can boast no better champions (sa 

keep i i mark!) than those who last week aired their incompetence, 
national Arbitration should lower his impeded the traffic of the people upon the Thames. Time was 
it is. He seems to have some leisure on his hands ; am oarsman was an oarsman, but now he is a miserable cross bet 
late conundrums; comes down here, and —— . | @ Belgravian flunkey and a riverside tout. Which is all I 
Just look at his list for to-night. Lito onpDs’s Mission to} say on an unsavoury matter. 


* 


ities 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Type Writer.) 
No, XVIL—THE SPURIOUS SPORTSMAN. 


as in Society, a class of men who aspire 


perpetually elusive, which ap- 
to be higher and nobler than 


without effort, by the mere accident of birth or wealth, 
achievement of some ki: 

Fb lg: By —~ circle o} 

inuetaet 


pera the 


is to sport; and thus 
the world that he is — 





ithout knowledge on the matters of 
hunted several times without 


: 


and a mud-stained coat for his rider. These little accidents will by 
no means dash his spirits, or impair his volubility in the smoking- 
room, where he may be heard conducting a dull discussion on 

or on an animated controversy about 


powder, size of shot or bore, o the kind of gaiter, or the 
right stamp of horse for the country. Having shot with indifferent 
results on a very big day h coverts, he will afterwards aver 


that such sport is very poor and that what h 

about is a tramp over heather or turnips, and a small bag at the 
end of the day ; but if he should ever be found on a grouse moor, 
or a partridge shooting, he will sneer at the inferior quality of a 
sport which requires that a man i 
walking exercise before he gets near his birds. ‘‘ Covert-shooting 
io tie cum, may ber 5 he will say, ‘‘ most difficult thing in the 
world when the pheasants are and the finest test of a real 

” and with that he will miss his twentieth gro 


the 
own companions, 
The Spurious Sportsman is often an officer of the i forces. 
| He knows by heart every button of the 
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2 Fs 
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eg De ny ED ae 
4 en ve . the 
wee fal to hold one another up to ridioule 









a 


tem 
Spurious Sportsman thus the 





the modesty that ouonfines most 
men within reasonable limits of untruthfulness has no restraining 
urious to Ma wi ot ag therefore, 


in a 
of overcoming it. But 


UE 








ter of his life in building up a reputation out o 
ie clan he becomes more and more anecdotically expe- 
rienced if possible, even less actual. He will have lost his 
nerve for ridi and a sight which gets daily weaker will have 
caused him to even the pretence of handling his gun ; but 
he will seek a recompense by becoming a authority, and 
will pass a doddering old in lamen over the decay of all 
those qualities which senmauti mado a n a sporteman, and 
a man & man. 





MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 


PARLIAMENTARY, 

‘* My right honourable and learned friend ;" i.¢., ‘* A professional 
politician, devoid alike of principle and capacity.” : 

** T pass from that matter ;”’ 1.e., ‘‘ Find it somewhat embarrassing.” 

“* I don’t know where my honourable friend gets his facts from ;" 
i.e., ‘* He should try and get out of his inveterate habit of lying.” 

** A monument of antiquated Norman tyranny,” or, ‘‘ A relic of 
early English fraud a ignorance ; ” ¢.¢., ‘A statute which I and 

wish to 


my Pa 

%. The’ most precious constitutional le: of those who fought and 

bled,” &c., §c.; 1.¢., Ditto ditto imp by the opposite Party. 
LroaL. 

** Tam instructed, my Lord, that this is, in fact, the case ;” i.¢., 
**T see that, as usual, you have got upon a false scent; but as this 
suits the book of my client, the solicitor (whose nod at this moment 
may mean anything, and, therefore, why not approval ?), I encourage 


the mistake.’ 
Lecturer aT A Barrie Paworama, 
“ Ttisa well-known historical fact that—— ;” i.e., “* You needn’t 
beli word of it.’ 
“4 bank of heavy clouds lowers in the horizon ;” i.¢., “‘ The black 
paint has been laid on thick.” 4 
“ The plain stretches far away ;” i.e., “ About five yards.” 
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*ARRY ON THE ’OLIDAY SEASON. 


Drar Cuanuiz,—’Ow are yer, my pippin? | aes Sraiceins, he spotted me, CHARLIE,— 
’Ere’s ’oliday season come m being left out in the cold,— 
somewheres, ont) 


And 1’m off on the one 
that poot be bound ; 

But afore Y make tres —s for dear Parry, or “Wes saqnes ane pestemnine on if there’s —, migh 
slope for the Scheldt or the Rhine, one thing more nicer than pi 

a | ‘art turns to turmuts and you, and I feel | It’s 1 s to soar like a bird in the sight of the Anat Pes 

must drop yer a line. flats as can’t git on the fly. 


You gave me a invite this 
season, | know, my dear 
boy. Well, yer see 

It’s this ee, The green 
tooral-looral’s all nght, 
but it ’ardly suits Me! 

When you’re well in the 
swim, my dear CHARLIE, 
slong o’ the reglar eleet, 

You must do as they do, 
for a swell, likea Bobby, 
must stick to his beat. 


Bs ‘sengened,, old man, it’s 
a = seney me 


turn off as yaller as gold, 


For a 
out nuttin’, or bo int 
for fish in a brook! 

Not der wriggle, dear bey, 
I assure you. Co 
a Mayfair be a 

upon Rome or the 
"Rigsi, and smug up in 
Surrey or Kent ? 

Cherry orchards 
is pooty, and ’ops ’as ad- 
mirers, no doubt ; 

But it’s only when sport 
is afoot as the country ’s 
worth fussin’ about. 

Y pon Ps - —— 
or stubbies when try 
is there to be sh 

But corn-fields and cab- 
bage-beds, CHARLIE ? 

Way oh! that’s all middle- 
class rot. 


There wos a time, CHARLIE, 
I own it, when "Richmond 
*ud do me to rights, 

And a fortnight at Margit 
meant yum-yum to look 
for and on 0’ 
nights ; 

I was innercent then, a 
young geeser, too modest 
or this world, dear boy ; 

Didn’t know you ’d to 
wot was proper, and not 
what you ink you'd 
enjoy. 

Ah! Nobbies ob old 
pardner, and erent is the 
power of ** form” 

Rads may rail at’ * the 
clarses” like , but 
all es to be 
** warm, 

And rub shoulders with 
suckles more shin Wy, 
life’s greatest — fia 

‘ +5 ~ 
re to look up to ers 
above us, and — ’ 
poor duffers below. ABRY ON THE BOULEVARDS. 

’Ardly know wich is lummiest, swelp me! | » 2 I’m wandering, Caantre, I’m wander- 
It’s nuts to ’ook on to a swell, y form is my text. 

Like I did at a Primrose meet lately with len ear it was Parry and Switzerland; 
sweet Lady CuaRs CARAMEL. ‘edly know where to go next. 

When her sunshade shone red on my face, I should much like to try Monty Carlo, and 

mate, me givin’ my arm through the crush, |_ ’ave a fair flutter for once, 

Wy | felt li «Moog Blong in the mornin’, | But I fear it won’t run to it, pardner ; 
and looked like a bride, one big blush. | ‘boss is the dashdest old dunce. 


petty vair, and 


and u 


CHartrr! 


Ah! ine ats 


Won't raise me to three quid a week, the old 
skinflint. Though travelling’s cheap, | 
And'ts see him sit down on his topper, and It do scatter the stamps jest a few, if you 
don’t re to 5° on the 


Has bh Got eal mse pes 


He wos doin’ the 


Togged up to the nines with his claw-hammer, 
euff-shooters, gloves, and crush-hat. 
* Wot cow, 5 sant, en ey oe !” I bellered ; 


creep. 
jest set me SP proper, bat 


We both know 


mena it might not, 
come back cleared out, 


Oh, dash them sponda- 
licks! The pieces is all 
as I wants for hel elth, 

And then them 


al Sosherlist Pie ok — 


all’ 
It oaeea me the ditherums, | 
HARLIE; it do, dear old 
man, and no kid. | 
Wy, hey ’d a the best 
Eiosb in life, if they 
al fa Power ot | 





i 2 
i next 
yom wiecenae pale; | 
Bat yer 
my form, and I el 


Phas “ am 
could start 


wos nuts on canals, 
Waae.es cays @ 
lik 


e 
as ad. ae unten 

h our parks ; | 
Well, AGGLES may sniff; 
I’m not sure, up to now, | 
mate, as Venice means 
larks. 


*Arf a mind to try Parry | 
once more. It’s a place 
as you soon git to love ; 

There is always some fun | 
afoot there, as will keep 
a chap fair on the ibovk 

Pooty scenery’s all very | 
proper, but glaciers and 
snow- 


After all, msdn roe 
quite "ome-like in Parry 
—so leastways I think ; 

It’s a place where he 
don't seem sulsthe to larf 
’arty, ortip wink; 

Sort 0” san janey feeling 
pe it, = ty pippin’— 


ou know 
Y me 1 don’t Bey too fur from 
old Fleet a steaks, 
** bitter,” ** God 





bein -$ or - Britisher tra- 

vels, he travels, but likes 
to be Britisher still ; 

With his Times and his | 
“tub” he is’appy ; with- | 
out ’em he’s apt to feel ill. 

Wy, when I was last year 
in Parry, I went for a 
Bull my 

One night arter su 
when who should 
but my pal Bossy =. 


ni all that at a Caffy, was Bos, 


paper he 
ht on it, 
Ke 





—_ 
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But wot do you think Bo. 
was re The Times ! f 
I could twig it at once, 

He might ’ave ’ung on to Gil 
Blars, or the Figgero,—Bos 
ain’t a dunce— 

But lor! not a bit on it, 
CHARLIE ; Britisher 
stuck out to rights ; 

"Twas Jouw BuLt’s big, well- 

rinted old broad - sheet ! 
Jestoneof the pootiest sights! 

Torton!’s is all very 
the Bullyvard life eine 

And the smart little journals 
of Parry, though tea-paper 


rags, is ; 

But a Briton abroad is a 
es oe chic, spice, azure 
ictures, rum 
, i biz tn their 


Is all very 
way, but they do not make 


up for our Times ! 


Well, I’m not on for Turmut- 
re, CHARLIE, notthistime; 
pee now you know why. 
Carn’t yer jest turn the tables, 
old hoyster, come for a 
bit of a fly ? 
Cut the chawbacons, run w 
to London P42 cs 
we'll pal o 
And if yer don’ t fed it 01 he 
~~. Skylark, wy, 
Vases.” 


Vicz Yunsi.—The French 
Ministers are away from Paris 
for their vacation. M. Dz- 


t ] 
hy 9 ! ‘ 


\} iM) 


. ne half 
Vik Th WW HOM MEN 





HER FIRST WASP. 


THE CERMAN HINTERLAND. 
(New Song to an old Tune.) 


Wuene is the German Hin- 
terland? 


Wherever on a foreign strand 
There lies a bey toenn! 


track (back, 
With fertile country at its 
On w to lay a Teuton 


There be German Hinter- 
land ! 

Where is the German Hinter- 
land? 


Wherever commerce can ex- 
wits pense, 
thout much danger or ex- 


O'er someone's “sphere of 


influence, 
That “‘someone” failing to 


wi d— 
There is the German Hinter- 
land! 


A Puzztx.—The Danlo case 





—and quite right oes Yet, 
if she is still the wife of Lord 
Dus1o, how is it that she is 
to Aveustus Davai- 
oLanus? Yet such is the fact. 
Is she to be the Belle of the 
Beauty and the Beast (Panto- 
. ~ 1A If so, her carp 
¢ splendid, as is a 
)) Belle Built ’un. 
PROVERBIAL Senta. 
TARY Puttosorny. — ** The 


for the place ‘than La Bour- | Poor Effie (who has been stung’. ‘‘ First 1T WALKED ABOUT ALL OVER MY¥/course of business never did 


boule going to the Develle. 





HAND, AND IT WAS 80 NICE! Bur on !|—wWueEy IT SAT DOWN!’ 





run smooth.”—W. H, Smrru. 














OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue paper on “Old Q.,” in the Gentleman’s Biaganios, by 
after that diuppoisting © Qldsor sare the Baron, impeeronsting 
r ppoin aron, impersona’ 

ine tor the thse tales, ‘asks for more.” And 

sandy desea heaton have I to make on 

another paper about Irish Characters in English 

Dramatic Literature, by W. J. LawRence. 

Although the writer ranges from SHAxksP£aRe to 

Bovcicavtt, and mentions authors, plays, and 

actors, yet he has omitted Hupson who, — 
Powrr and, before Boucicavtt, was, in his o 

particular line, one of the best delinestors of Irish 
character on the stage. e played chiv: 

hes ee Bovcicavtt would a have attempted. 

are historical Irish types still to be repre- 

and when Irish melodrama, ag ite 

oi murders, Lye dhe ~ + 


m priests 
and pretty and virtuous female ‘ditto, shall ha oe 
taken a rest for a while, Irish Comedy may yet 


I W have its day. 
Sein Leca.” The "best letter I have ever seen on this 
important subject August 9th, written by that eminent 
—, who makes a vain attempt at concealing his identity under 
the signature of ‘‘ ARCHIMILLION,” ‘eas addressed to the Great 
itm ch of The Whirke Editorial Proprietors and Pro- 
lwind, whose Court Circular reporter 
Pee By by a nearly t appropriately adopt the historic name of 
Bra: the King’s Chamberlain.” The argument in Axcat- 
MILLION’s remarkab’ ‘etter is decidedly sound. But ody he is 





wrong in supposing that the astral reverberation of the podasma 
{one in six) could - by ratiocinated on the coleoptic intensity / 
Perhaps he will y that he ever said so. Me ey aes 
To me this has been the sweet familiar study of a lifetime, and, 
pte rat I ma cay Lam euntioral by all who 


, a first-rate authority on this 


mabe, or on any other, says Tue Barow pz Boox- Worms. 





TIT FOR TAT! 
(From a History of England, to be written in the Twentieth Century.) 


Tue Intelligent Foreigner carefully picked his way amongst the 
and to Downing Street, and was soon in consultation with the 

remier. 

“This merely is a call of courtesy,” he observed ; 
am not in the least bound to give you ; 
notice, but think it civil to do so.” “> 

The British Premier bowed, as if in- . 
Mar Se further particulars. 

|, O-Hano-Hrr and I have settled 
everythin continued the Mi gyi ae wt... 
takes the Isle of Wight, while I 
the Protectorate of Scotland, India, ac 
the Channel Islands.” 

‘“*What!” exclaimed the British 
Premier, aghast at the information. 
** And what if we resist ?” 

* Resist!” laughed the New Zealander, ‘‘ Why that would cost 
a halfpenny in the pound more Income Tax , and your rate-payers 


would never submit to that! _ our "disease- ing tor- 
pedoes (to which our own people are tised) tp Srenee 
opposition |” 4 

‘Very true,” yes the British , Premier, sorrowfully, “‘ very 
true, indeed. and what next?” 

“Then O- raedie ae has a monopoly of English Beer, and we 
consent to the cession of Gibraltar to Dunt-Kan-Acussen, The 
simplest thing in the world!” 7 

** But where do I come in?” asked the Briton. 


‘*Oh, you don’t come in at But fone i be alarmed, we are 
only contributin our quota to the glorious cause of Peace!” And 


** of course I 





the Intelligent Foreigner showed British Premier a report of a 
speech made by Lord Satissury, at the Mansion House, on August 
6, 1890. 





TrawecenpentaL Neornyte.—Mr. Joun Bunns has joined the 
Kabby lists, 
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OUR YOTTING YORICK. 
How can I send you “a sketch of anything I see,” when I 


Dear Eprror, 


haven’t seen anything for 
utterly impossible ' 
lam only mortal. Voild! I don’t 
draw what I don’t see; and as to i 
raining in torrents, and been 
three minutes and twenty-one an 
—simplement, Torrents of rai 


/ 


i 


wt 


Li 


Droschki- Driver. 
rye a of b neee soldiers, =f 
myself | he Skipper says t 
the Jews has pay —o i 
aloud, in case anyone shi 





he’s 
Cruel I 


and then—whoopski !—the knout and Siberia! 


Really humorous that, I’m sure, and 
_To-day—I don’t know what to-da 
time—is a great day with the R 
word they say, and as to reading their 
of their alphabet—that is if they ’ve 
doubt,—why I might as well be a bli 
Somehow I rather think that it’s the Em 
bells all over the place. Guns going off, 
crowds everywhere. ‘ 


the crowd doesn’t talk a single word of English. 
The Russians are not ill-fayoured but ill- 
flavoured, that is, in a crowd. I cheered wi 
them, “‘ Hiphiphurrahski! Hipski! Hurrah- 
ski!” What I was cheering at I don’t know, 
but I like to be in it, and when at Petersburg 
do as the Petersburgians do. 
Having strayed away from our yachting 
party, or | party having strayed away 
rom me, I found myself (they didn’t find me 
though ; they Aave been finding me in wittles 
and drink during the whole of the voyage,— 
hamorous again,eh? It’s i me, only there’s 
a depression in the Baltic. Why call it Baltic ? 
Nobody on board knows) outside the fortress 
of St. Peter and St. Paul. I daresay there’s 
some legend about their having built it, but, 
as I remarked before, 7 knowledge of the 
Russian tongue is limited to what I dried 
te eh pee pe Re # the 
there are many more m i 
festive board—and so I couldn’t any ex- 
lanation. But I managed to sn ide the 
ortress—and then,—/ost my way!!! Couldn’t 
“Tf you want to know your way, 
ask a Policeman” in Lo and, in 


ou simply want me fo Se ape 
’ funn 


last twenty-four hours. 


i 0 for the last forty i 


Jan 


Bobbiski. Here’s one with a sword—at least, 


I said, “ Please, Sir, which way?” 
French—“‘ On est,” says I, “le chemin 
couldn’t remember the French 


ble! 


say I can’t 
when it’s 


going on. , 
I am never so lonely,” as somebody said, 
when I’m in a crowd.” That’s just what I feel, especially when 


[7 

2 

3 
vo 


[ 


t 


e Y pour aller 
for ‘out of’) cette 


—— - woulda’t 4 Y- _% I Syeee him a wink—I 
a two- . It wasn’ su he 
rege | oper enough ppose, as 


another fellow. chap 
don’t know—but suddenly, from their awful 


came up,—what he was I 


their frowns. 





and violent ex ions, it ocourred to me, ‘‘ Hang it all! they take 
me fora Jew!” Never was so alarmed. With great presence of 
mind I pointed to my nose—they saw the point at once. Then 
the of them se 


(** to 
thinks I 


of my days in 
ironsor in the mines = 
out in Siberia, like : , 
Rip Van Winkle , — — = ——S> 
or Prisoner 0: Peay from their awful mannan, their i, 
Chill and violent expressions, it occurr: me, g it 
himself’ wae ¢ all! They A for a Jew!’ *— Extract from Letter 
his nails 


out wi - ‘ 
when j from Our Yotting Yorick. 
— Pin oP nae and tried to do it in the garden), and came 
up with a long beard when everyone was dead and gone. I may return 
as a stowaway, but anyhow expect me, and prepare the fatted 
cutlet. That’s h i h? 


umorous, isn’t it, e 
; Yours, 
19,000 miles away too! Just imagine! 


AUTOMATIC PROGRESS. 


Tue Proprietors of the “‘ Automatic Chair ” having had reason to 
think their invention such a success that they have turned it into a 
Company, a stimulus has been given to ingenuity in this direction, 
with the result that the following p ve advertisement, or some- 
thing very much like it, may shortly be expected to see the light :— 

yn ay whe pi Psp ta mi! ASSOC ny ions 
8 or the purpose of meeting the y-lncreasing deman 
for self-acting — trouble-saving appliances in the domestic 
qmeguntats of the modern household, - to inform their patrons 
that they are now able to supply them with 
fFYHE AUTOMATIC FOUR-POSTER. — This ingeniously con- 
structed piece of furniture will tuck up the occupant, rock 
him to sleep, and pitch him out on to the floor at a given hour in the 
morning, thoroughly waking him by the operation, when it will of 
its own accord fold itself up into a conveniently-shaped parcel, not 
bigger than an ordinary ae umbrella. The Association further 
desire to inform their patrons that they have also invented a 
ATENT AUTOMATIC SHOWER-BATH AND WASH- 
HAND-STAND, that will forcibly seize the user, thoroughly 
souse him head to foot, serub, w and him. Finally 
folding itself up into a convenient lounge, on which he can com 
his toilette at leisure. They also are prepared to supply their 
A “nae DINNER-TABLE AND APPETITE COM- 
: BINED, upon taking a seat at which, the diner will be 
immediately served with a course consisting of soup, fish, oe pe 
vegetables, choice of entrées, sweets, cheese, and celery, with an 
ite to enable him to relish the repast as it . Af 
dinner hes. me gag agg A introduced, can be supplied at a 
slight ditional charge. They, moreover, have in an 


UTOMATIC BUTLER-DETECTING SIDEBOARD, i 
by an ingenious contrivance, on Butler opening it for the 
P of helping himself to a glass of wine, instantly blows up 
with a loud explosion, that obliges him to desist in his design. But 
their chief triumph is their 
As AND MECHANICAL SHAREHOLDER, who, 
immediately on being shown the Prospectus, his name 
down for the required number of 
last the Association regard as a great ‘ 
other startling novelties in active preparation. 


——— — 


JersaM, THE Y. Y. 
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STARS IN THE STRAND; OR, THE HORSE AND THE LADY. 
My Dear Mr. Ponca, 
One of the greatest attractions in Town to the Coun 


attractions atry | am 
Cousin I need scarcely say is iL, a. for myself, it is 
the place I earliest visit when oe Sasaking | and commer I 
was not surprised to find m calf the other evening in the Adiphi, 

the first night of 0 new Ee: As an Iri here + geen gy 
its name (The English anode A is all about Ireland. Both State 
and Church are represented therein— 


Md |, 
NN 






Ristne To THE Srrvartron ! 
(Scene from a well-mounted Drama.) 


the Royal Constab and the latter # being Roreated 
the first Act that would have es ‘esl hs bei cotted. 


The — is ~¥ ws ae | fir 
Arrah Na Fie, wae Silver ~~ oe The Ay he 
fairly satisfactory, cast i a star, Bp papers 
t he” An 


efficient company. The star is a horse 
in the most natural manner — vearefully avoiding the orchestra. 
to keep ou 


In spite, however, of his anxiety of the stalls, suggestive 
as they were (but only in name of the stable, some little alarm was 
created in the neighbourhood of the Conductor, which did not entirely 
subside until the fall of the curtain. But the sagacious steed knew 
its business noeuly | well, and was indeed an admirable histrion. 
Only once, at the initial performance, did this intelligent creature 
remember its nality, and the public actor in the private 
individual. e oveasion was when it had to put its head out of a 
loose-box to listen to the pinging of a serio-comic by a lady, 
dressed as a ‘‘ gossoon.” For a few minutes the talen brute madea 
pretence of eatin perty foliage, and then, catching sight of 
the audience, it deliberately c counted the house! I regret to pad that, 
in spite of the valuable support afforded by this useful poe aot 
the Messrs. Garri’s Company, its name did not appear in the playb: 

A few evenings later I had a second time the advantage of 
present at a first night’s performance. The occasion was, the —~d 
duction of The 
Great Unknown, 
by AuGUSTIN 
Daty’s Gesoeny 


beyond a certain 
oddness in the 
distribution . 
the ec 

the cast, did on 
notice much 
novelty or eccen- 
tricity. The life 


evening’s enter- 
tainment was 
MissApa Renan, 
a talented lady, 
who (so I was 
A Breakpown at THE Lycevm! told) made 
(Imported from the Gaiety.) her mark in 

Rosalind, in As You Like It, and Katharina, in the Taming of the 
Shrew. I can ite believe "that Miss Renan is a great success in 





parts of the cali I have mentioned ; 

nay, more, I fanc she would do so with Lady Macbeth, and 
quite in her in . Ba as she had to 

bie he cement, halo, y x°ar— 


the former by a comic sergeant of | i 





not quite convincing. It was 0 very. good part, In the First Act she 
had to coax her papa, and flirt wi her cousin; in ~ 
el, in the third, to peg the ova with a burst of womanly feeling ; 
oe & Ce Gist, bd oe | wht ot a tenkden hi 

nt young teen. 

dy en ansden charming, but ,iK-¢ 

years older than her legal majority. I q 

ingénue at all, but, if she were the wes am tnolane 





A HOLIDAY APPEAL. 


[Last year Mrs. Jeunn’s PN cap 6 Holiday Fund” was the means of 
,075 poor, sickly, London for a few weeks into the country, 
averting man illnesses saving ing mony lives, and im incaleulable 
happiness. . JRUNE makes appeal for pecuniary to enable her 
to continue this unquestionably excellent work.] 


Ir is Holiday Time, and all such as can pay, 


i 


For the Summer-green coun: are w away ; 

Sut ees of Oe veer pues faced Theta? 
Oh, the butterfl Sin, 00d Sho ener bee ums 

O’er the holt an: eather, the hill and the plain, 

Bust they fit and the hum for Town’ "a children in vain ; 
U wah! unlese—thore is hope in 


nless that word !|— 
Mrs. Jzune’s kindly plea the Public is heard. 
Heard? Everyone Teale tis a duty to listen. 
The eyes of the children will sparkle and q 
In of the beauty, at thought of the 
For they know their kind champion, and what she has done, 
And is ready to do for them all once again, 
If folks heed her appeal. Shall she make it in vain ? 
Three weeks in the country for poor Bos and Brass ! 
Do you know what that means, wealthy cit ? i you guess, 
Dunty lady of fashion, with ‘* dots” of 
re and trim-v well-f poe pane d grown ? 
Bonsy’s a cripple, and Brss has a cough, 
w hich, untended, next winter may “ her off,” 
As her ‘folks i in their unrefined diction dec 
ae are dying, these c for food and fresh air, 
their slum is much more like a sewer than a street, 
Whilst their food is—not such as your servants would eat ; 
Were they housed like your horses, or fed like your dogs 


They would think themselves | : that’s how the world jogs! 
But three weeks in the country ! hy, that would mean joy, 
And new life for the girl, and fresh strength for boy. 


The meadow would heal them, the — might save, 

Won't you give them a chance on the moor, by the wars ? 
Why, of course! Youwhave only to know, Punch 

An you "li jum amp atthe job, aa a Joy, not a task ! 

Come, delicate e, City Crawsus 

And assist Mrs. Jeune’s *‘ Country Holiday Fund!” 

Mr. Punch asks, for her, your spare cash, and will trouble you 
To send it to Thirty-seven, Wimpole Street, W.! 





THE EMPIRE IS PIECE, OR, RATHER, BALLET. 


Now that the weather is so uncertain, that one day it may be as 
sultry as the tropics, and the next 
suggestive of Siberia, it is as well to 
know where to go, especially when al 
fresco entertainments are Lapesstie, 
To those who are fond of glitter tem: 
— good taste, something sui to 
uirements is sure to be found 
at at the mpire. At this moment (or, }\ 
rather, every evening at 10°30 at “oS \ 
there are two excellent belie 
re, called respectiv 
ind th the Dream of Wealth. Pos feat | 
is dramatic in the extreme, and the last, 
with its precious metals ond harmonious 
setting, is gy ite e = _¥ notes— 


musical notes. ef poctey AL 
in both spectacles ae pocty of Further, as containing 
an excellent moral, it may said that this pair of spectacles is 
suitable to the sight of everyone, from Materfamilias up from the 
country to OS Ce ee. 











(Fier. » ee oe. 
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“ KISS-IN-THE-RING.” 


‘* Nong put THE FAIR DESERVE THE BRAve,” 











THE CLOSE OF THE INNINGS, 


Rowler, Over at last! 

W icket-keeper. Hamph! Yes, but not “all o1t!” 
Time’s up! All glad to leave the field, no doubt ; 
But J’m not satisfied. 

Bowler, You never are! 

W icket-keeper. Some thought you, when you joined the team, a star, 
Equal, at least, to Sporrorta, Ferris, Tcener, 
Yet sometimes you have bowled like a school-learner. 

Bowler. That’s most discouraging! Come now, I say, 
You know that every Cricketer has “‘ his day, 
Whilst the best bat or trundler may be stuck. 
And, thongh he try his best, be ** out of luck.” 
Ask W. G. himself ! Early this season 
He couldn't seore, for no apparent reason. 
Now look at him! Almost as good as ever! 

Wicket-keeper. Well, ye-e-s! 
To me it seems ’tis your idea of Cricket 
To. smash the wicket-keeper—not the wicket. 
Lbk at my hands! They’re mostly good to cover me ; 
With you, by Jingo, I need all over me! 

Bowkr. Oh, well, you know, fast ling, with a break, 
Not every wicket-keeper’s game to take. 
You are not quite a Suexwry or a Woop, 
Or even a McGarcor. You're no good 
At bowling that has real ‘* devil” in it. 

Wicket-keeper. The—dickens Iam not! Just wait a minute! 
I have stood up to Granporra at his wildest, 
You know Ais piteh and pace ; not quite the mildest, 
Searce equal, inly, to “demon” Dizzy, 
But when he’s on the >> he keeps one busy. 
It’s not your “ devil,” Joxrm, that I dread ; 
That ’s easy, when you ’re *‘ bowling with your head,” 
Bat when you sling them in, as you ve done lately, 
Swift but not straight, why, then you vex me greatly. 
Your pet fast bumpy ones, wide of the wicket, 
Perhaps look showy, but they are not Cricket. 

Bowler. Oh, bother! You're the erossest of old frumps. 
Why, bless you, Surrn, I stood behind the stumps 
Long before you put gloves on! 

W icket-keeper. I dare say, 

But when we took you in our team to play 


But you were thought so jolly clever. 


’Twas for your bowling. I don’t want to scoff 
At chance bad luck, but you have not come off ! 
Now, Batrour doesn’t give ‘‘ no balls” and ‘* wides,” 
Or make it hot for knuckles, shins, and sides, 
As you ’ve been doing — ** Extras” mount 
When you are bowling, and your blunders count 
To our opponents,—not to mention me, 
Although two broken fingers, a bruised knee, 
A chin knocked out of shape, and one lost tooth 
Are trying little items, to tell truth. 
Bowler, Hang it! If you’re so sweet on ArnTuur B., 
Try him next Season, but don't chivey me / 
[ Goes off huffily. 
Wicket-keeper (to Umpire). I take them without flinching. mpire. 
1’ll do my duty to my Team and County {don’t I ? 
As long as I’ve a knuckle in its ; 
I have not many—look! And see my face! 
No, when the game’s renewed, Joxim must try 
To keep the wicket clearly in his eye 
Not the poor wicket-keeper, or onli see 
** Retired, hurt” will be the end of Me! 











AN OLD RAILWAY AND A NEW LINE. 


At the last General Meeting of the L. C. & D., their Chairman 
| made one of his best speeches. Prospects were bright, and hearts 
| were light, just to drop into poetry. Sir E. Warxrn, alias 8, Eastern 
| Watkin, had some time ago been assured judicially of the fact that 
Folkestone meant Folkestone as clearly as Brighton means Brighton, 
or Ramsgate means Ramsgate, and the two great ag oe were, 
it was mae, soon to come to an ent and live happily ever 
afterwards. Among other plans for the future, the popular and astute 
Chairman more than hinted that the day was not far distant when, 
in consequence of the increasing patronage bestowed on the im- 
proved third-class carriages, the trains of the L. C. & D. Compan 
would be made up of first and third, and the middle class wou 
be out of it altogether. This will be a blow to those whose travel- 
ling motto has hitherto been “‘ Jn medio tutissimus this.” But, on 
the other hand, if the second-class be dropped, the L. C. & D. can 
adopt the proud motto, ‘* Nulli Secundus.” Mr. Punch, Universal 
Managing Director, in charge of thousands of lines, wishes them the 
benefit of the omen. 
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NEXT INNINGS—AS THIS, I SHALL ‘ RETIRE HURT’!” 


THE CLOSE OF THE INNINGS. 


W. H. 8. (Wicket-keeper), “TELL YOU WAAT IT IS, UMPIRE;—IF THE BOWLING’S GOING TO BE AS WILD— 
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| “LEBE WOHL! HELGOLAND!” 


| (An Incident of the Cession—hitherto unreported.) 
| Tue Representative of Brrrawnia’s Might had in appro- 
| priate state, and the German Emperor had reached his destination. 
| to take pesseation. Ho wes all im- 
possession. He was im- 
patience to appear before his recently- 
acquired subjects, to show to them 
the Military Uniform he had assumed 







a Admiral of the Fleet in the 
= service of VicroriA, Queen, Empress, 


a 


—= and A 

| The Chief Naval Officer approached His Majesty, cocked-hat in hand. 

“ Sire,” he said, falling on one knee; ‘‘all is now ready.” 
| “But why has there been this delay?” asked WiILtlAM THE 

SeconD, in a tone of impe 

“Sire, we could not find the island. Unhappily we had mis- 
| laid——” and then the naval officer paused—— 

‘Your charts and field-glasses ?” queried His Majesty. 

“No, Sire,” was the reply. Then, 
of the German sailors continued, *‘ The fact is, Your Majesty, I 
had lost my microscope, and——” But further explanation was 
drowned in the sound of senatlog artillery. And the remainder of 
the day was devoted (by those who could room on the island) in 
equal proportions to smoke and enthusiasm. 





IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 


Last week I published a oo conveying to me the exalted 
approval of H.S.H. the Grand Dake of Preirentorr. The closi 
re His pate A ~~ letter ee me yt 

n appointed a Knigh u er, one of the 
most ancient and splendid orders known to ovary. 

When Hounpsverrer vow VocE.ane, of whom the ancient Minne- 
singers relate that in his anger he was wont to breathe forth fire 
from his mouth and smoke from his nostrils, when, as I say, 
valiant and gigantic HusDsvgTTER, with his band of faithful retainers 
(amongst w one of our own CavENDIsHES—der Zerschnittene as 
they called him, found a ), was assailed in his ancestral Castle 
of Meerschaum by the hordes of the Turkish Zig-’arets, it is 
said that, with one aged attendant, he mounted the topmost tower, 
prepared, if no sign of succour showed itself, to cast himself to the 
ground or perish in the attempt. But just as he had hurled his 
seneschal over the battlements, in order, as he playfully observed, 
to make the falling softer, his eye was arrested by a wreath of smoke 
in the middle distance. ‘* ish,” said the gallant but sorely- 
_ reduced Teuton warrior, “if that be not the war-sign of my uncle 
| Prerrentopr.” Hastening downstairs, he a saad his followers 
that succour wasat hand. Armed with klehs, they made a desperate 
| sally, and, having taken the Zig-’arets between two fires, utterly 
| extinguished them. That night Hunpsverren’s only daughter, the 

lovely and accomplished Breta, was solemnly married by the Arch- 

bishop of TANDsTICKOR, assi by the Rev. Witmetm Scawanz- 
| PupeL and the Rey. Conrap RatrenzaHn, cousin of the bride, to the 

K. K, OBERPOTZTAUSENDER VON THUTWEH, the leader of Prerren- 
torr’s advance-guard. The bride’s going-away dress was composed 
of a simple bodice of best Sheffield steel, with a gown of Bessemer 
composite to match, and, in honour of the event, the Honigthau 
Order was ceremoniously found 

I have cited this tale at length, because some carping, malevolent 
scribes have dared to insinuate, actually to insinuate in print, that 
the Grand Duke and his Order have no existence. To these jelly- 
taced purveyors of balderdash I only say this :— How, if His Serene 
Highness be a myth, could I receive Pate him the letter I ished 
last week? But, to make assurance doubly sure, I sent the following 
dispatch to the Grand Duke :—‘‘ Mooncalves cast anserous doubts on 

our serene existence, and on that of Order. Kindly make me Grand 

toss, and send decoration in diamonds.” To this I have received 
ae Fy high being at th tio 'b py 
ui now is at the ce by m 

Chamberlain tok tonnapieation abroad regi Pa.” sites 
This should strike detraction dumb. I propose also to publish a 
selection of congratulations from other Continental potentates, but 
of this, as SHAKSPEARE says, Anon, anon ! 

_, Permit me, in the meantime, to go half-way towards revealing my 

identity by pseudonym drawn from an immortal work, 

and su prophetically yours (and the 7s. =, 
'TPPOO 





bing myself 





after some hesitation, the chief | 44 


the | the subject being treated with all the convincing power 





A NEW PLAGUE. 


Siz,—I understand that those who suffer oppression are permitted 
to turn to you for relief, and I am told further, that there is no wrong 
which you are unable to remedy, Listen 
tale of woe, and then say if you can 
am an author, that is to say, I have 
published it at my own 


Corrspande ent of the, Fortnightly Gia of Fr Fashion) 
. I therefore 


ej 


f . My book 
Foundling’s Farewell, Of course you 
: but sympathetic, 

sublime. The passage, for instance, 
repels the advances o: 
it, and I n not 
had been published two days, I began to 
daily and weekly papers for critical notices of my opus. 
I persisted for a fortnight, and failing to see an Sie oul beary 
letter to my publishers. On that day the last iS rt brought 
me three letters in unknown hands. listlessly, 
read what it contained, and (may an au' confess his weakness /) 
gave a wild shout OS Sena ae? Sten ee cea Sonee ares 
was a newspaper extract referring wor) ere , as it 
appeared on the form enclosed :— 7 

The United Association of Combined Paragraphists. 

MR. WILLIAM WHORBOYS, 
(From the Pimlico Potierer. July 6th.) 

t the books of the month we may notice The Foundling’ s 

Mr. Witt1am Waorsoys, an author whose name we 
It is a romance of surpassing interest, 
i of a master- 
look forward eagerly to Mn, Wuorpoy’s next 


F 


** Amo 
Farewell, 
have not hitherto met with. 


hand. 
work,” 

With this there came a polite letter from the U. A. C. P., asking 
me to allow them to supply me with all a cuttings referrin 
to me or to my book from ‘‘the entire English, American, an 
Continental Press.’’ Another leaflet stated the terms on which they 
were prepared to take this immense trouble on my behalf. 

Here, at last, thought I to myself, is Fame. The other two 
letters contained the same extract, and simi uests from ‘‘ The 
Universal Notice-Mongers,” and ‘The British Cutting Company 
(Limited).”’ I decided in favour of the U. A. C. P., sent them two 

ineas, and waited. Three days afterwards there came a scrubby 
Fittle roll of meee with a penny stamp onit. I saw the magico 
letters U. A. C. P. upon it, and tore it open. It contained a news- 
paper cutting, which nothing but my desire to be truthful would 
force me to publish. But here it is:—*‘ The stuff that is palmed off 
upon a hapless public by aspiring idiots, who are vain enough to 
imagine that they are novelists, is astounding. The latest of these 
is a certain Witt1am Wuorsors, whose book, 7’he Foundling’s 
Farewell, is remarkable only for its ungrammatical dulness, &o., 0.” 
The next post brought me the same cutting, sent pane, out 
of spite, I suppose, by the two Extract Companies to whom I had 
soteapal the U. A.C. P., and from four others who desired my 
custom. During the following week not a day passed without the 
receipt of that accursed cutting 
ate ge bscription, I find, has onl to 
appeared. My su y a year to run. 
question is, what can I do? My life has been blighted by the 
U. A. C. P., poisoned by ‘‘ The Universal Notice-M. ” and the 
cup of happiness has dashed from my lips by “ British 


Cutting Company (Limited).” __ } 

I know I am not alone in this, My friend Harrvic, who is an 
actor, has been similarly treated. He gets all the ag Sn 
y, but never 


f his great performances with ex 
~ Golo on vont or Parliament, receives 


a favourable one. BuncomsBe, who nang 
bushels of extracts from the local peper, he being 0 Zoey 
Democrat. We | om and do something desperate. 
there not some m winding up “ey or putting them 
into liquidation, or appointing receivers ? y me know, and 
oblige yours in misery, Wu. Wuoxrsors, 

Author of ‘‘ The Foundling’s Farewell,” 


We a 





a 
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“HAD ENOUGH OF IT.” 


Miss PARLIAMENTINA PUTTING AWAY HER Pourrets, 
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RUMOURS FOR THE RECESS. 
Monday.—We hear, from a source which cannot possibly be 
i Cabinet is imminent. 


or Lord R- Cu whose ity in 
ND-LPH -RCH-LL, 
he made i 


official i ~ ok Lord H- Rt-Ner- will 
not become Prime Minister 
rene i slight modification in Ministerial 
Mr, Su-ru, for example, does not 
Mr. G-scu-n to the Gold Coast. 
oreover, no attempt has i 
Cabinet, 


enter the and Mr. B-ur-z is not to be Leader of the House. 
Otherwise, the rumoured reconstruction was quite correct. Lord 
H-nt-Not-y’s acceptance of the post of Prime Mi is considered 


to be merely a matter of time. et 
We .—No fresh reconstruction is announced to-day, as 
Ministers are mostly out of Town. Lord H-nt-net-w declines to 
be interviewed on the subject of the Premiership. , 
Thursday.—An entirely fresh readjustment of Ministerial forces 
is on the ¢apis. Great excitement prevails at Westminster. Nobod 
exactly knows why, but it is expected that substitutes will be ren | 
for Me G-scu-s, Mr. Su-tH, Mr. B-tv-z, Mr. M-rru-ws, Mr, 
R-1tcu-8, and Lord H-iss-ry. H-nt-Net-w is said to have 
referred all persons who questioned him about his acceptance of the 
Premiership. to Lord 8-L-sB-Ry. 


ag af ge FS ions a 

consequence. is 

dvyocate will be the next Sender of ae 

House of Commons. Lord H-agt-nat-n’s chances of the Premier- 

ship have not improved. 

all ——— total ind ey | fresh _ eiadion of the 
inet, giving every a new place, and every a new) 

holder, is expected immediately. Details will follow shortly. For 

the present H-21-Net-N remains outside the Cabinet, and has 

gone to Newmarket. 








WEEK BY WEEK. 


We have often been asked how we contrive to put Sete every 
week the pe a phs which appear in this column. The 

stem is iy wonderfally easy, and, with proper instruction, a 
child could do it. The first point is to select an item of intelligence 
about which few people care to hear. This must be spun out very 
thin and long, and adorned with easy extracts from Turrer, the | 
copy-books, or Mr. W. H. Surrn’s speeches. {Then wrap it up in a| 
blanket of humour, sprinkle with fatuousness, and serve cold. 


For instance, you hear that grey frock-coats are very much worn. 
On the system indicated above you as follows :—It is curious | 
to observe how from year to year customs and fashions of men 
with regard to their weari change. Last year black frock | 
mpondent who hay special opportunities of mow ing what bd ia writing | 

who has s; es Ww e is writing 
about, various es of grey have driven out black. No doubt | 
it is every man’s duty to himself and his neighbours to array himself | 
becom Ay, scsording to the fashion of the hour, but we sre inclined | 
to doubt the wisdom of this latest move. It is often said, that the 
grey mare is the better but when the horse itself has a grey 
coat, the proverb seems i icable. 


q Sine cae Oe lel i petted gente ond 
car mage items, with here and there some inspired tw about 
to han Perpomages, of whom no one has ever heard before or desires 

ear again, ‘ 


_ We beg to state that we offer this information gratis to all intend- 
ing journalists, If they follow our system they must succeed. 








. “Say !”—Speaking of the 
in Africa, and of the 


Niger.” 


relations between England and France 
Bill for a Sahara railway, connect- 
tt pa home grey tg oom iy 
» it is explained, agrees to on 
i on It was Leed Guanvitaz'e | i 


ominous. 

sition to go beyond phe and to shrink when it came to ‘‘ Do” 

despite this. disqwcti tance tee ore nic Punch bones 
sen |ALISBURY, 

excellent speech bt the famine ouse, is unlikely to fall into the 


seems 
will | “‘and I wish,” says Henry 


Everyone knows that 
of r,s y coming, and here 





same fatal error. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, August 4.—Gronor Carnet been 

with us many Sessions; heard and deal of him, but reall 

only now to be coming out. Has taken up the Police Bi 

ATTHEWS, sotto voce, *‘ the Police 

in return take Aim up.” “ 
Grorce literally over- 
whelms the place, breaks 
out everywhere; began 
at earliest moment with . 


uestion of precedence. ‘ N 
Cardinal MANwine been 
granted 





recedence on 
certain - Commis- 
sions. ‘* Why should the 


Cardinal be thus hon- 

oured?” Grorce wants 

to know. ‘‘ There is the Modera- 

tor of the Scotch Free Church, 

Why oat he, too, have 
rank?” 


Lorp Apvocate snubs Camp- 
BELL, and he momentarily re- 
sumes his seat. Ten minutes 
later shrill cry of pibroch heard 


he i unt, keen-faced, 
shrill-volocd” wan ing to know 
at the top of it which of Her 


Maysxsty’s Ministers advises 
Her Masesty on questions of 
precedence ? 
ian is,” said oo. - 
vely gazing on his manly 
form, ‘’ one precedence we would 
all concede to Campnett. We 
would gladly write on the bench 
where he usually sits— The Camp sll is speaking, oh dear, ob 
ene he Campbell is speaking, oh doar, oh 
Bat which is his seat? dear! ’ 
Usually the lank form and the And nobody ever cries, “ Hear, hear, 
ay ow eaaes ‘ e When the Campbell is speaking! Oh 


second Bench behind Mr. G. ; dear, oh dear ! 


but Gzorce has a little way of Feerny ree on House. 
ch empty. 


Members looking across see this 7 


ah!” they 
say to themselves, 
“the CAMPBELLS 
are e. Now 
we'll have a few 
minutes’ peace 
and get on with 
business.” Sud- 
denly, @ pr 

of angtties 

may be going 

or of nothing 
all, the unmis- 
takeable voice 
breaks on the ear 
from ante the 


vacated; the 
Minister in charge 
of Bill, lookin 
Fancy Portrait or a CHARLES SWINBURNE. — 
On reading the Parliamentary report in 
Wednesday's Times, that 
“Mr. W. H. Smith. l asked my colleagues near me y gone, 
whether they had seen or read the publication—(Mr. A.C. When lo! from 
Swinburne’s poem about Russia) and none of them had.”’ some other remote 
“ And this,’ exclaimed Algernon Charles Swinburne, and unfrequented 
the poet, “ this is fame!” spot the terrible 














fe 
————— 








84 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


ony 
[Aveusr 16, 1890, 








ery is uplifted, and, without looking up, men know Campsett is 
making his fifteenth speech. 
“On the whole,” says Prowxer, ‘‘I’m not sure that the habits 
of Por’s raven were not less irritating. It is true that on its first 
arrival it hop about the floor, wherein it resembles our honour- 
able friend; but afterwards, having once perched upon the pallid 
bust of Pallas, it was good enough to remain there. Bad enough, 
I admit; but surely that situation preferable to ours, not knowing 
from moment to moment from ; 
what particular quarter Camr- 
BELZ may next present him- 
self.” 
Business done.—Police Bill 
obstructed. 
Tuesday. — HaNBuRY came 
down to-day full of virtuous 
resolution and stern resolve. 
Privileges of House of Com- 
mons have been struck at, and 
through him; Darrmovrn, 
Lord-Lieutenant of Stafford- 
shire, has been writing things 
in the papers; rebukes Hay- 
pury, ‘‘as a Magistrate for 
Staffordshire,” for having 
made certain speech in Com- 
mons about Grenadier Guards. 
Hawsvuny hitherto said no- 
thing in public on the matter ; 
has in communication 
with Danrmovrn by post and 
telegram ; has boldly vindi- 
cated privile of Commons ; 
has brought the insolent Lord- 
Lieutenant to his knees; but 
till this moment has made no 
public reference to the part he 
ange Has borne, unsoothed 
companionship, the sorrow 
of the House of mons. 
Now hour has struck; he 
may come to the front, and, 
with habitual modesty of mien, 
indicate rather than describe 
the imperishable service he 
hasdonetheCommons. House, 
all unconscious of what is in 
store for it, wantons at play. 
Innumerable questions on 
pe r. SvumMEns coming up 
resh with batch of new con- 
undrums. Parrick O’Brien 
- having had his attention 
= ore a “ ONCE MORE ON BOARD THE 
them. House wickedly delighted at prospect of Swrvpunne being 
accent by com- 


haltingly declaimed with North Tippe 
ionship with the Town Semaine Nenagh ; Speaker thinks 


W. H. SMITH AS “ THE 


q 


it might funny, but wouldn’t be business; so Parricx having 
ny “Night brings but one red star—Tyrannicide,” is sternly 
pulled up. Oxp Moratiry says he’s never seen “the publica- 


tion ;”’ has asked friends near him, and everyone says he has neither 
seen, heard, nor read of it. ‘‘ The House,” says the Speaker, by way 
of crushing ignominy, ‘* has no control over the poet SwinBURNE.” 

So House deprived of its anticipated lark ; all the while Hannunr, 
with hands in pockets, sits staring gloomily forth, rather pitying than 
resentful. House of course does not know what is in store for it; 
stil! this trifling at the very moment when, though all unconsciously, 
the Commons have been saved from contumelious outrage, racks the 
soul that carries with it the momentous secret. 





At last Hansvny’s opportunity comes! Rises slowly, solemnly, to 
full height ; in deep base tones, asks —— to make 
statement. House instantly alert, and attentive; baulked of ity 
fun with Parnick, here is promise of fresh larks. Hawsvny, his pro. 
found base notes sometimes trembling with emotion, proceeds to 
unfold his story; reads long letter from Dartmouth ; Members, dis. 
covering that the portentous business relates to some trum 
correspondence in the newspapers, begin to cough, shuffle their fcet, 


and even cry ‘* Agreed!” 
Hawsvry stops aghast. Can 
it be possible! When he has 
i indicati ‘vil t 


Commons, can Members thus 
lightly treat incident? But 
he wi them another 
letter, one he wrote to Lord 
DARTMOUTH. 


final rejoinder to Danrmovurs? 
On the contrary, House will 
have no more; and Hansver, 

ined and panting, resumes 
is seat, and business goes 
forward as if he had not in- 


usiness done. — A sudden 
rush. All contentious Bills 
through final stage. 
Saturday.—Session suddenly 
collapsed. ** Like over - ripe 
tree,” says Prince ARTHUR, 
dropping 


into poetry, “ 
fruit has fallen in a night.” 
Benches nearly 


empty; Votes 
passing in Deketarel 


3 pro- 

rogue next week; to-day, 
ractically, last working time. 

LD MOoRALITY just come in, | 

in serge suit; left his straw | 
hat in his room; off shortly 
on cruise in Pandora ; already 
shipped store of nautical | 
hrases. Putting his open 

d to the side of his mouth, | 

he (when Grorce CaMPpeit | 





OF THE SEAS.” 


ROVER 


onan ol F site was g one of his last | 
UGGER, AND AM FREE: speeches), shouted out, “ Belay 
there!” Speaker pointed out that this was not Parliamentary | 
hrase. If Right Hon, Gentleman wanted to move the Closure, | 


e should do so in the form provided. Oxp Moratiry, standing | 
up, hitching his trowsers at the belt, scraping his right foot behind 
him, and pulling his forelock, retorted —— 

“*T ask your honour’s pardon; but these lubbers are so long- 
winded.” ‘Order! Order!” said Speaker. ‘ 

Said good-bye, wishing him luck on the voyage; at parting 
ressed on my acceptance a little book; found it a copy of the | 
iden Treasury Edition of Sir THomas Brown’s Religio Medici; 
page 167 turned down ; passage marked ; read these words :— 
“Though vicious times invert the opinions of One 
new ethics against virtue, yet hold thou fast to OLp Morattry.” 
“Twill,” | said; and pressing his hand sheered off. 


Business done.—All. 











ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Iyvatip Tovrmse Oprortuniry.—Your idea of con- 


personally 
ducting a py paralytiecs, cripples, and other helpless invalids 
on a “ flying Continental trip,” in which you propose including 
visits to all the recognised ‘* Cures,” either b or drinking 
waters in Europe, strikes us as quite irable, and the further 
advantages you offer in the shape of your being accompanied by six 
Bath-chairs, a donkey, a massage doctor, a — >| ine, 
fire-escape, and a hearse, seem to meet the ‘of the most 
neryous and exacting patients more than half way. Your provision, 
too, for the recreation of your — an im t consideration 
where the nerves have been shattered and the feeble—by the 
ment of a Learned Musical and Cal ing Pig, and a couple 


eng 
of Ethiopian Pashas, who can munch and swallow -a-dozen wine- 





glasses, and, if requested, remove their eye-balls, seems to offer 4 | 
prospect of many an evening’s startling and even boisterous amuse- 
ment; and if the Pig should have been palmed off on you by fraud, 
you not having found it able to “* calculate” at all, or even select 
with its snout a number not previously fastened to a piece of onion, 
though assisted in its selection, according to the directions, “‘ with s 
smart prod with a carving-fork,” there still, as you traly say, 


remains the alternative of disposing of it advantageously to some 
German sa -maker. As to the Ethiopian Pashas, if their feats, 
than divert and amuse 


as is just possible, shock and horrify, ra 
our invalid audience, you can, as 


suggest, easily leave them 
hind on your way, in settlement of one _ largest hotel bills. 


Let us know when you start. Your “ half pear, being 
let down in a horse-box by a crane on to the boat, ought to create 


quite a sensation, and we shall certainly be on the look-out for it. 








(> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


in no case be returned, not even whey accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 


To this rule 
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IF IT BE POSSIBLE, AS MUCH AS IN YOU LIES, STUDY 
A R | TO LIVE AT PEACE WITH ALL MEN. 
O world! 
O men! what are ye, and our best designs, 
a That we must work by crime to punish crime, 


And slay, as if death had but this one gate ?—Byron 


IS MORE TERRIBLE THAN WAR ? 


QUTRAGED NATURE.—She kills and kills, and is never tired of killing, till she has taucht man the 

terrible lesson he is so slow to learn—that Nature is only conquered by obeying her. For the means of 
prevention, and for preserving health by natural means, use ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT.” Its simple but natural 
action removes all impurities, thus preserving and restoring health. If its great value in keeping the body in 
health were universally known, no family would be without it. 


THE HOME RULE PROBLEM. —In the political world, Home Rule means negotiable ballast. “ In 
the sanitary world, it means in the whole Metropolis upwards of 20,000 lives are still yearly sacrificed, 
and in the whole of the United Kingdom upwards of 100,000 fall victims to gross causes which are pre- 
ventible,,.. England pays not less than £24,000,000 per annum (that is to say, about three times the 
amount of poor rates) in consegnence of those diseases which the seience of Hygiene teaches how to avoid 
(‘and which may be prevented ’).”—CHADWIcK. 


PASS IT BY IF YOU LIKE, BUT IT IS TRUE! 
ws MIND CAN GRASP THE LOSS TO MANKIND, and the misery entailed, that these figures reveal! ? 
What dashes to the earth so many hopes, breaks so many sweet alliances, blasts 60 many auspicious enterprises, as 
untimely death !| tosay nothing of the immense increase of rates and taxes arising from the loss of the Lread winners of families. 


AT HOME, MY HOUSEHOLD COD; ABROAD, MY VADE MECUM. 


IMPORTANT TO ALL LEAVING HOME FOR A CHANGE. 
A GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot on Jan. 2, 1886, says;—" Blessings on your‘ FRUIT SALT’! I trust it 
is not profane to say so, but, in common parlance, | swear by it. Here stapds the cherished bottle, my litt!e idol—at 
home, my household god ; abroad, my vade mecum. Think not this the rhapsody of a hypochondriac. No; it is the © outpouring 
of a grateful heart. 4 am,in common I daresay with numerous old fellows of m 6 (67), now and then troubled with a 
tiresome liver. No sooner, however, do I use your cheery remedy, than exit pain—‘ hich ard is himeelf again!’ So highly do 
I value your composition that, when taking it, I grudge even the sediment always remaining at the bottom of the glass, I 
give Ute fol mim advice to those who have learned to appreciate ils inestimable benefits :— 
When ‘ ENO’S SALT’ betimes you take, But drain the dregs, and lick the cup 
No waste of this elixir make ; Of this the perfect pick-me-up.” 
” GYPT, CAIRO.—Since my arrival in Egypt in August last, I have on three occasions been attacked by fever; on the 
first occasion I lay in nig six weeks. The last attacks have been completely repulsed in a short time by the 
use of od valuable ‘FRUIT SALT,’ to which I owe my present health, at the very least, it not my life itself, Heartfelt 
tude for my restoration i — me to add my testimony to the ss overwhelming store of the same, and in #0 doing | 


wa > 34 2 eel that “I am but obeying the dictates of duty.—Believe me, Sir, gratefully yours, A Cozrorat, 19th Hussars, May 26, 1883 
ee Mr. J. 0. Exo 



































HE SBCEES OF SUCCESS.—“ A new invention is menene before the public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced 
by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 
ai in an original chan nel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.’”’—Apams. 


Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT,” Without it, you Lave been imposed on by a worthless imitation, Bold by all Chemista. 


REPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E., BY J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 
maine soe | COLLINSON & LOCK’S 























- Penta “yg re 4 and Us. per bon Post. Celebrated for Soundness of Materials and Workmanship as 
eriven & Camerce . Warerle o7 Works, Edinburgh. well as for beauty of Design. 
= ———— 40 FITTED ROOMS ON VIEW. 
7 76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 
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Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 
BEWAKE OF IMITATIONS OF KOTH RED 


G. B “HEAVIES! POSeibLE 
! CURIOUS OLD 
| HIGHLAND WHISKIES| / 


DIABETES, COUT, & LIDNBY COMPLAINTS, + 7 WO 16 & 26 years iz wood. 
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AND BROWN LABEL. 























Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —Lancear. Pee per don. day 60/- 72/- 120/- — 
ecom- MAPPIN & WEBES s 
44s. per Dos. As gminent Medic Author, ty resom purcys Fons, LOHSE’S 
CARRIAGE PAID. — that’ on no acceant —y Whisky R? 71558, (MAIGLOCKCHEN) 
used uniess it is well matured. 
EO, BACK & Co., Detailed List on application to WIGUEST ATTAINABLE LI LY 
svonshire Square, London. | MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON quauiny." or tne 
oy (LIMITED), 
IFT S re neue, FASSENGER, Ge =| 210 @ 211, PICCADILLY; VALLEY 
: ALID LIFTS 18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
ARK, BUNNE ay 143, REGENT ST. “UNFQUALLED FORK HARD WEAR.’ PERFUME 
NNETT & CO., Lim., Whisky Bonded Stores, /nverness, N.B. | -— = = is the most fashionable of the day, 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. LIEBIG seid by all high class Terfurners 



















GUSTAV LOHGE, BERLIN. 


; : ADVICE GRATIS. COMPANY'S 
Apollinaris | Wr iitapteeiiet.e,” “| aerexor 


and take a teaspooniui in half a taumbier of spring or 
— water A ea > ol It “. revent Sea rs Richness, 
_ Headache, Indigestion, or Biliousness, you 

tlling . . re whi a travel afforss. 
he Filling at the Apollinaris | ‘giwmsste' esta of fbe fren 








J. EXSHAW & 60S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
+. per don y we oe ™ ported 
T. W. Srarteron & Co.  nogent Street. W 
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Spring (Rhenish Prussia) 113, Holborn, E.C., June, 1890. Signatare 
amounted to Ba gurrnerst me PE I t i ; | bt i ] N¢ : g 
on exch Jar of the ( NHACEN 
11,894,000 soies in 188%, H 0 W A R D | Genuine Extract GOLD MEDAL 











12,720,000 ,, 1888, BEDFORD T00 FA Dr. Gordon's | MQUS Sta 4 BRANDY 
822,000 .. 188% || PORTABLE RAILWAY | cxs.r:coressmrs?.e. sa, fe ESTABL. 1818 


Da. Gonnon, 10, Brunswick Square, Londons, W 
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HONEST SOAP. 








The ENG iKad of cpanbalini i “a 


Pears’ canis 








INDISPUTABLE EVIDENCE 0F SUPERIORITY. 


FromDY, REDWOOD, Ph.D.,F.C.8., F.L.€. 


Professor of Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical 
Society of Great Britain. 





EING authorised by Messrs. Pears to purchase at any 

and all times and of any dealers samples of their 

Soap (thus ensuring such samples being of exactly the same 

quality as is supplied to the general public), and to submit 

same to the strictest chemical analysis, | am enabled to 
guarantee its invariable purity. 

My analytical and practical experience of Pears’ Soap 

now extends over a lengthened period—NEARLY FIFTY 
YEARS—during which time— 


naw «/ have never come across another 


Toilet Soap which so closely realises 
my ideal of perfection, 


its purity is such that it may be used with perfect confidence 
upon the tenderest and most sensitive skin— 


even that of a New Born Babe.” 


















PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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jitter 


N° 2563. g 
VOLUME 


NINETY-NINTH. 


—e 


AUGUST 23, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


—— ea ey) 1 e's Pen 
PST UG! ma TOS! 


5 ie te 


f 


ity, 
"Ml 

ie 
u 


yy 


1 


i 
. 


II Be OR coll 
, i ny, . =, g = y)) we CG } R ‘ i 2 i hi , 
i Wl lll) SS fa Cun, Nae 7 : 
\ xs Hf WNW: SS, i ARS re 
: NN i x » ( IN j j ) Uy { ti = . 4 
, NH \ ia ‘ AWK Ly Hit {it $ HH} \ a . x. 
| | aN vd cant NI > Vite 
t Vn ‘ / . ara | 
an 


NO NANO 














AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 








ABSOLUTELY 


Cadburys COCO ‘wii: 


‘SON3d S3SYN¥HL 301d 





jen itet, Registered at the General Post Uthee as a Newspaper.) 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI —Avousr 23, 1890. 











NOW READY, 


PEW NOVEL st MES. BENNETT-ED WARDS. 
Crows tro. Mi pp. ws 


SAINT MONICA. 


A Wife's Love Story. 

By Mas. BENNETT-EDWARDS, 
“This is one of the many volumes to which the 
“rey shout marriage bes given rise 
The volume is written with neiderable amount 
of power and conv neingness —Baswves Menccar. 
“The heroine is admitted to be « supporter of 
come of the most advenced ani startling theories 
of the jay His att tade tows és this passion. 
ete and headstrong woman is one of the most 
Fen features of a curivas 


“ Plenty of ability and good writing in this book.” 
—Levearoe: Maactar 


Pristel: J. W. ARROWSMITH. 
London: Srmram, Manemsct, Rennes =, Kerr, 
& Co., Limite 





Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. 7, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for OF PTEMBER, containing “ Eight Days 

by the Author of “The Touchstone of Peril,’ 
Chaps 6 to 6— Rome and the Romans” 

Laying” —*' A Border Foray” —*' 

riment’— ‘A Windermere 
and ‘' A Bride from the Bash,” bape 8 te 12. 


London : Gurra, Ecosa, & Co., 16, Waterioe Place. 


pUuNcH —FOR SALE, a 
COMPLETE SET of the Onsermat lerrs of 
thie te Beer Publieetion, from te commence- 
in 164i te 1887 inclusive, and containing all 

=, LY 





93 volumes nicely bound into 4, 
m moreceo. £28, cost £52 l0s. 
RY YOUNG & rON&, Booksellers, 
13, South Castic Street, Liverpoo!. 


TH MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


aND 
PASEIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 
represents the argest and most successful Matri- 
rig agency in the world, and is the original = 
responsible medium for the ——, S ae 
goed Classes. riee ad. | 


ure 
eS velope, “ Korron, @, Lamb's Conduit 
Lendon, C. Or order of all Newsagent. 
TO STOUT PEOPLE. 
Seweat Trowee says :—‘ Mr. Ressell’s aim is to 
BRsFicare, to coae the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt. The 
medicine he premecribes poss sot LOWER, BUT BUILDS 
OF s*D Tones Tae Sreren.”—Hook (128 p } with 
rec and notes how to pieasantiy and re fi cure 
OBESITY averace reduction in Gret wesk ts Bibs), 
post free ® stamp» 


Y. 6. RUSSELL, Wobura House, 
Gtore Street, Bedford Square, London, W.O. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Pasce Lists eee? race. 
1%, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERT, E.C.; 
4, ST. JAMES'S STRERBT, Pall Mall, London. 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


“ure. DENS 


the points being ‘rounaed 
C.BRANDAUERZC* 


CrsivrcoPENS 


rise Medak wasted. 
Attention is also drawn to their new “ Graduated 
ofa of Pens,’ one pattern being mace in --- 
M2 yp each in 3 widths of points. 
seorted fample Rox of either series, 64., 
the orks, Hinmimomam. 


Woes GRATIS. 


MEN going for your Holiday, call at the 
f 














— for 7 stamps ¢ 





nearest Chemists, get « botile o 
‘ LAMPLOUGH'S PYkETIC 

and take « teaspoon!ul im haif a tumb.er of spring 
water every moraing. It will prevent Sea Bickness, 
Meadache, Indigestion, or Biliousness, and fit you 
to reaily enjoy every pleasure which travel 


We vouch for the tru ote Lemus 
LOUGH, Le. 
113, Molborn, B.C., June, ines 


oe hem iste 
p tor pamphict. 


BOTANIL MEDICINE 0: 00.,8, NEW OXFORD Sr., W.0, 


book.” —Moanime | 





First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


Brown & Porson’s Corn Four 


HAS THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 





§ACKVI ILLE HOTEL, Bexhij 


juseex —This ay tturion Ho, 
commanding unrivailed pin ing the Se 
Promenade, is ‘OW OPEN for Visited Modems 
Tarif. For terms, apply to 
W. Hanperees, late Manager of the Say, Kote, 
——$—_* 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONR OF THE MOST ECONOMIC\: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THR KINGDoy 








|VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
pure soLuslte QOCGOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 














| SWEET SCENTS 
,\LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 





BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
UBL 


Messrs. SAM 
BROTH ERS haveresdy 
for immediate use a very 


foone assortm 

8 and ¥ 
CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon application, 
Partannes of Mareniacs 
for wear 


oe, «so HAND Wea. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &-., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 


SAVAR’S pa Sg ——™ — 
in waysrelieve, 
CUREB “Sirti “ugha 


and frequently cure ma 
Puli directions. All 
CIGARETTES. tararete’ 





Throat Bronchitis, 
Influensa. ch 
. » oa Ay ou 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES, 





's PIANOS. 


|B BRINSMEAD'S PIANOS, 

BRINSMEAD’'S PIANOS, 
Planofor'e Makers to H.R.H. the Princess of Wales. 
JOUN BRINSMEAD anv SONS, 


18, Wremoas Stazrt, W Lists Free. 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “Colas.” 
CLEAN» GLUVES.—CLEANS DRESSES, 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS’ DRESSES. 
CLEAN GLOVEs.—C! EANS DRESSER. 


BENZINE COLLAS—Buy “ Collas.” 
KeMOVES TAK, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
REMOVES TAR, 0! L,—VAINT, GREASE. 
FROM FURNITURE, CLOTH, &c 


BENZINE COLLAS,—Try “Collas.” 


ree the word COLLAS on the Label and Cap. 
Extra refined, nearly cdouriess 
On us me. be ih mins quiteo ourless. 








| RENZINE COLLAS. —Ask for “ Collas”’ 


eparation. and take no othe 
and ls. 64. per Bottle, 
489. Oxford street, W 


oes every where, 6d., Ir. 
Agents: J. Banorn & Boxe 








ras 
/ I cUES 
se 





INOLIA 
POWDER 


FOR DELICATE SKINS. 
A Soothing, Soluble, Rose Dusting Powder, free from metals, for 
the Tollet, Skin Roughness, Exposure, Irritation, Nurse 
tiseptic, Protective, Bland. For 
Perspiring Hands and Tencer Feet, Eczema, &c. 
Pictorial reporte—*‘ Vinolia’ Powder is a very soothing 
Preparation both in cases of skin 
superseding the old toilet powders, which are apt to cause acne by 


Surfaces, &c. It is 


aThe Lady's 


blocking up the pores of the skin 


, Weeping 
ily Stine 


disease and for toilet purposes, 


Zao" 'S Fyy 
S Sncse tO 


CONDY'S REMEDIAL FLUID} 


SPEED! +4 CURES 
SORE THROAT, 





MOMENTS 


N OMICE 


BY THE Use oF THES 


“CHAMPION” HAND ICE MACHIE| 


No expensive Freezing Powders required 
achine is siways ready for use. 
Simple, Certain, and Durable 

“ } dee, 24.8.0 ze. 2 size, th 

» £20.0.0 No.5 415.6 

Will Ice wen and Wines for the Table, matt le | 

Creams, Block Ice, &c. 

fend for List F7 from Sole Licensees, 

PULSOMETER ENGINEERING (o.,li, 

NINE ELMS IRONWORKS, LONDON, &¥ 

Machines shown at 61-63, Queen Victoria &t.,! 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAI-| 


an lovely nuance “ (hatain Foncée “ cat® | 
~~~ to Hair of any colour usng EL 
Ko! a only, byw WINTER, 472, Oxford st, Looe 
Pri . 6d, , ts. For tinting grey or ait 
Hair RRine is invaluable. 


r 


NON-MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAD | 
AKTICLE tor CLEANING SILVER SELECTS | 
PLATE, &. FIVE GOLD MEDALS aware 
bold every where. in Boxes, ls. ,2s. 64., and a 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIE 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tows, 


Prices 

















AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
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NOVELTY UP TO DATE. 


originality of the plot of The English Rose (the new play at 

a Adel i) Coe been questioned, the followin Scotch Drama is 
| published with a view of ascertaining if it has done before. 
Those of our readers who think they recognise either the situations 





or any part of the dialogue, will kindly remember that treatment is 
everything, and the imputation of iarism is the feeblest of all 
es. The piece is called Telmah, and is written in Three Acts, 
sufficiently concise to be given in full :— 
Acr I. 
The Horse Guards Parade, Elsinore, near Edinburgh. 


Enter MacCiaupius, MacGertrupg, Brilliant Staff, and Scotch 
Guards, The Colours are trooped. 
Then enter Tetmau, who returns salute of Sentries. 


MacClaudius. I am just glad you have joined us, Tezman. 

Telmah. Really! I fancied some function was going on, but 
thought it was a parade, in honour of my father’s funeral. 

Mac Gertrude (with a forced laugh). m’t be so absurd! 
poor father—the very best of men—died months ago. 

Telmah (bitterly). So long! 

Mac Claudius (aside). a gracious! He’s in one of his nast 
meee, MacGerrrupe. Come away! (Aloud.) eve me, 
shall drink your health to-night in Perrier Jouet of 74. Come! 

Ezeunt with Queen and Guards. 

Telmah. Oh! that this too solid flesh would melt! (Znter Ghost.) 
Hallo! Who are you 

ee (impressively), I am thy father’s spirit! List, Tzrman, 


Telmah. Would, with pleasure, were I not already a Major in 

Army, and an Hon. Colonel in the Militia. 

Ghost (severely). None of your nonsense! (More mildly.) Don’t 

volous! (Confidentially.) I was murdered by a serpent, who 

now wears my crown. 

Telmah (in a tone of surprise). O my prophetic soul! Mine uncle ? 

Ghost, Right you are! Swear to a me! 

Telmah (after an internal struggle). I swear! 

ae = the big drum. Re-enter troops, spectral effect, and 

au, 

Act II.— Interior of the Palace of Elsinore, near Edinburgh, 
arranged for Private Theatricals, MacCiaupius, MacGen- 
TRUDE and Court seated, with TetMaH acting as Prompter. 

Mac Claudius (aside to MacPotontus). Lord Chamberlain, have 
you heard the argument? Is there no offence in’t? 

Mac Polonius. Well, Sire, as I understand it is not intended for 
public representation, I have not done more than glance at it. I am 
told it is very clever, and called ‘‘ The Mouse-trap.” 

MesGortrede. Rather an idiotic title! (Contemptuously.) ‘* The 

ouse-trap !” 

(Business, A King on the mimic stage goes to sleep, and a 
pe ape Sigure pours poison into his ear, MacCLauprus 
rises abruptly. 

Telmah (exci “¥ He poisons him for his estate. His name’s 
MacGonzaco. The story is extant, and writ in choice Italian. You 
shall eee anon how the murderer gets the love of MacGonzaco’s 

Mac Claudius (angrily to MacPotomivs). Chamberlain, we part this 
day month! “Ma qreious! (Bea, foltowed by Queen and Court 

_Lelmah (exultantly), Now could I hot blood, and do such 
bitter business as the day would quake to look on ! 


a 


Your 





Ghost (entering abruptly). Well, do it! What's the good of all 
this play-acting ? Cut the ranting, and come to the slaughtering ! 
(Seizes Tetman by the arm.) If you are an avenger, behave as such ! 

TELMAH greatly alarmed, sinks on his knees before Ghost, and 
the Curtain falls on the tableau, 

Acr III. — The Miktary Tournament at the A 
Elsinore, near Edinburgh, Tetman, and 
covered fencing. 

Captain MacOsric, R.A. (Cpreinind of the Circus). A hit, 

a palpable hit! (Txuman and MacLaxrres engage a second time, 

and MacLarrres wounds his opponent.) One to white! (Points out 

MacLarrres with a small Lm, Ancther round, when Treiman 

to 


wounds MacLarrres.) One 
Mac Claudius (pouring out lass ye ok a hentig ; 
‘ac Claudius rin a of c cham . Here, 
TELMAH, you are sated, hove a drink ! r ship 
Telmah, 1’ll play this bout first. Set it by awhile. (Aside to 
Mie Senaaes, on — I roe his fons te . 
acGertrude, I wi e it for you, (Impatiently.) Give 
me the cup? (Seizes it.) The Queen carouses to thy fortunes, 
Tetman! Drinks eagerly and with gusto, 
Mac Claudius (aside), The poisoned cup at eighteen shillings the 


tcultural Hall, 
CLAERTES, dis- 


dozen! It is toolate! Ma gracious! [QUEEN dies in agonies. 
_ MacLaertes. Terman, I am slain, and so are you—the foils are 
tipped with poison! (Speaking with difficulty.) the a ! 
ies, 
Telmah, The point envenomed, too! Then venom do thy work ! 
Stabs King and dies, 
Ghost (entering in blue fire, triump y to MacCravpivs). 
Now, youll remember me ! [MacCiavpi0s dies, 
i oft music. Scene sinks, discovering nt funeral cere- 


mony at the Abbey, Elsinore, near gh. A solemn 
dirge a osy, composed for this new and original piece) is 
sung. Slow Curtain, 








PROS AND CONS OF FOREIGN TRAVEL. 
(By a Hesitating Trippist.) 
Antwerp.—Lots of Rubens, but the Harwich route is objection- 
able in ** fate ” weather. 


B me.—Great attraction this year—Ex-Queen of Naries 
installed —but the port, at low tide, 







soquires all the perfumes of Araby, Ve _ 
and more. at ~~) 
Cologne. — Cathedral finished, but a 


oy soent is accurately expressed by 
Dieppe .—Casino cheery, but the pas- © 

sage from Newhaven to French coast 

at times too terrible for words. 


Etretat.—Amusing society, but the >S= 
sanitary arrangements are rather R>— " 
’ 


’ V- 
-_ a 








_—— 


°° 


shady. 
Plorence.—Tho Capital of Art, but at ite worst in the dog days. 
Geneva.—Within reach of Mont Blanc, but hotels indifferent, even 
when under ** Royal Patronage.” 
Heidelberg.—Magnificent view from the Castle, but too many 


Cooks spoil the prospect. : 
.—Jungfrau splendid, but not free from ’Annres and 


REIETTS. 
Jerusalem.—Interesting associations, but travelling on mule-back 
is a trial to born pedestrians. 
Kissingen.—Out of the beaten track, but query rather too much so, 
eS . Beting ; but comfort takes a back seat if the Schweitzer- 
is f 
Madrid,—Plenty of pictures, but cholera in the neighbourhood. 
Naples.—Famous Bay never off, but scarcely the place to face an 
emic, 

a Rivage beyond all praise, but environs uninteresting. 
Paris.—Always p t—save in A , 
Quebec.—Possibly attractive to the wildly adventurous, but 
scarcely worthy of a jaunt across the Atlantic. 

Rome.—The City of the — and the Cwsars, but not to be 
thought of before the Kg Ae . i 

St. ener — old a pout, Eat journey from Southamp- 
ton uen 8, ways disagreea 

Tea Typical italian town ; but why go here when other places 
are equally accessible ? P j 

Utrecht.—Suggestive of cheap velvet, but suggestive of nothing else. 
Vevey.—Pleasantly situated, but triste to the last \ 
Wieshaden.— Kept its popularity in spite of its loss of roulette and 

en- is 





trente et quarante ; but preferable. 
X les Bains.—Beautiful scenery, but population chiefly invalids. 
Zurich.—Might do worse than go there; but, on the other hand, 
why not stay at home ? 
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VOCES POPULIL. 
COCKNEY COQUETRY: A STUDY IN REGENT’S PARK. 


Scune—Near the Band-Stand, Trwe—7 P.M. on a Sunday in August, 
CHARACTERS. 


Polly (about 22 ; a tall brunette, of the respectable lower middle-class, 
with a flow of light badinage, and a taste for tormenting). 

F.o (18; her friend ; shorter, somewhat less pronounced in manner ; 

rather pretty, simply and tastefully dressed ; milliner or bonnet- 
maker’s apprentice). 

Mr. Ernest Hawkins (otherwise known as “ Eamx ’Orxuss” ; 19 or 
20; short, sallow, spectacied ; draper’s assistant ; a res ectable 
and industrious young fellow, who chooses to pass in his sof 
ease as a blasé misogynist). 

Alfred (his friend; shorter and sallower ; a person with a talent for 
silence, which he cultivates assiduously). 

Potty and F Lo are seated upon chasrs by the path, watching the crowd 

promenading around the enclosure where the Band is playing. 
Polly (to Fv). There’s 

Exxre ‘Oxnxkins; — he | i 

doesn’t see us yet. ’Ullo, » 4 

Exyig, come ’ere and talk ; ‘ree 

to us, won't you ? 

Fi. Don’t, Potty. I’m 

sure J don’t want to talk } 

to him! 

Polly. Now you know | 
ou do, FLo,—more than | 1} AM 

{ do, if the truth was| 

known. It’s all on ur | 

account I culiphoubtolien | 

Mr. Hawkins (coming | 

up). ’Ullo! so you’re’ere, | u 

are you ’ | i 


[ Stands in front of their 


~ 
-_ 
, 4 
a 
‘ 


al LAA N rfl 
DINNERLES 
HOMELESS 





chairs in an easy atts- | 
tude. His friend looks | 
on with an admiring | 5 
grin in the background, SHORTEST INVITAT, 
unintroduced, but quite THANKFULLY RE 
happy and contented. | J —_— ; 
Polly. Ah, we're ’ere| \———— ay | 
all right enough. ’Ow)| . 
did you get out ? 
Ur. (his dignity | 
slightly me Ow did 
I get out’ I’m not in 
the ’abit of working Sun- 
days if J know it. 
olly. Oh, I thought | 
p’raps she wouldn’t let 
you come out without ’er. peer cn 
Mr. H. disdains to notice . = —- 













Flo. Yes, you'd better. It would make you quitea man, wouldn’t 
it ? Both girls titter, 
Come on, Ar! 

Fausse sortie, 

Polly. No, don’t go away yet. Shall you take ’er out with you, 
Eayre, eh? 

Mr. H. What +-Y I don’t know any ’er 

Polly ( ore | Oh, wes think we ‘aven’t ’eard. ’Er where you 
are) now. about it ! 

Mr. H. Then 7 you know more than what J do. There’s nothing 
between me and anybody where J live. But I’m going out to 
Ostralia, though. I’ve saved up ’alf of what I want already. 

_ (banteringly). You are a good boy. Save up pos. § for me 


Mr. H. (surveying her with frank disparagement). You? Oh, 
lor! Not if I know it! 

Flo (with an sangeet sigh). Oh dear, I wish I was over there, 
They say they’re advertising for maidservants —fifteen shillings a 
week, and the Sere put out. I’d marry a prince or a lord duke, 
perhaps, when I got there. Arruur sent me a fashion-boo! 


it! 
Mr. H. (nettled). "Ere, I say, I’m off. Good-bye! 


| Spring out ,» you 

| know, and their “a 

mas Day comes in the 

middle of July. Seems 
rum, doesn’t it ? 

Flo. He sent me his 

|| | photo, too. He Aas im- 








| | proved. 
| i Polly. Yougoout there, 
Eante, and me eee 


improve. 
Mr. i. herd. 0. er 
mR. ED —good-bye. 


[ Fausse sortie No. 2. 


| Polly (persuasively). 

— stop! I want to 
to you. Is your 

earl here ? 

| Mr. H. (glad My”, this 

opportunity). irl ? 

iI ain’t got e. girl I 


| don’t believe in ’em—a 

lot of — 

| Polly (interrupting). A 

|lot of what? Go on— 

don’t mind us. 

| _ Mr. H. Itdon’t matter. 

=—~—== | I know what they are. 

—— |. Polly. But you like 
—— | Miss Povxney, though, 

|—at the shop in Queen’s 


thie snsinnation.) | Why, | eGR K ad Ta 
ow you are ing up, r (by way of pro- 
Fro! She looks quite nice AN OBJECT OF COMPASSION. | | claimin: his teadifforence) 


sory she blushes, don’t | Prry aw Unrorrunate MAN, DETAINED IN LONDON BY UNINTERESTING CIRCUMSTANCES | Miss 


INKNEY? She 


OVER WHICH HE HAS NO CONTROL, WHOSE FAMILY ARE ALL OUT OF TOWN, WHOSE ought to be Mrs, Some- 


‘Mr. H. (who is of the 


same opinion, but con- FoR ALTERATIONS AND REPAIRS, 


EsTABLISHMENT I8 REPRESENTED BY A CARETAKER, AND WHOSE CLUB I8 CLOSED | popy by this time,—she’s 


getting on for thirty. 
——  FfPolly. Ah, but she 





siders it beneath him to —— 
betray his sentiments). Can't ay I’m sure; I ain’t a judge of 
blushing m self. I’ve forgotten how it’s done. 

Polly. Ah! I dessay you found it convenient & forget. (A pause. 
Mr. H. smiles in well-pleased acknowle this tribute to his 
brazen demeanour.) Did Artur send you mf telegraph ?—he sent 
Fro one. [This is added with a significance i d to excite Mr. 


H..’s jealousy. 

Mr. H. ms No; he SGeapagtied to hen, though. He’s 
gettin’ on well over at Melbun, ain’t he? They t a lot of him 
out there. And now gettin’ his name in the paper, too, like that, 
why 

Pio, That ’ll do him a lot of good, ’aving his name in the paper, 
won't it ? 

Mr. H. Oh, Antuve’s gettin’ on fine. Have you read the letters 
he’s sent over | ? No? , you come in to-morrow evening and 
have a look at’em. Look sharp, or pon 4 ‘ll aes out again ; they’ ve 
been the reg’lar round, I can tell ‘~~ write and blow ’im 
up. though, for not sending me a te graft, too 

Polly. You! 'Oo are you? You're on’y his brother, you are. 
It’s different, his cunlieg one to F Lo. 

Mr. H. (not altogether ‘mye sm this last suggestion). Ah, well, I 


dessay I shall go out there m e day. 
{ Looks at Miss Fu LO, to see how she likes that. 


don’t look it, does she; not with that lovely coloured ’air and com- 
plexion? You knew she painted, I dessay? She don’t look—well, 
not more than thirty-two, at the outside. She spends a lot on her 
’air, I know. She sent our Gzorcy one day to the ’air-dresser’s for 
a bottle of the stuff she puts on, and the barber sez: ‘‘ What, do 
wens ave our’air?’’ To little Gzorcr! fancy! 

Hi. Well, she | dye herself magenter for all I care. 
(Changing the subject.) 
Melban,—first person he come upon was a policeman as used to 
at King Street; and you sree) r that Miss Lavenper he used to 
go out with ? (Speaking at Fro.) Well, her brother was on board 
the steamer he went in. 

Polly. It’s all right, Fro, ain’t it? so long as it wasn’t Miss 
Lav ENDER herself! (Zo Mr. HL. ) I say, ain’t you got a moustarsh 
comin’ 

Mr. H. . (wounded for the third time). That’ll do, I’m off this 
tim [ The devoted ALF once more prepares a departure. 

Polly. All right! Tell us where you’ll be, and we may com; and 
meet you. I daresay we shall find you by the Outer Cirele,—where 
the children go mee they get lost. I say, Exnre, look what a short 
frock that girl’s got on. 

Mr. H. (lingering undecidedly). I don’t want to look at no girls, 
I tell you. 








RTHUR’s found -' lot of old friends at | 
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Po; Wael, can’t you see one you like,—not out of 
is lot 
Mr. H. Notone. Plenty of ’Annrers! ([Scornfully. 
Flo. Ah! and ’Arrres too, There’s a girl looking at 
you, Exyre; do turn round, 
Mr. H. (loftily). I’m sure I shan’t look at her, then. 
I expected a cousin of mine would ha’ turned up here by 


now. 
Polly. I wish he’d come. P’ I might fall in love 
with him,—who knows ?—or else Fo might. 
Mr. H. Ab! he’s a reg’lar devil, I can tell you, my 
cousin is. Why, I’m a saint to ’im / 
Polly. Oh, I daresay ! Y - $y" you know ! 
Mr. H. (with a feeling that he is downg himself an 
injustice). Not but what I taught him one or two thin 
be didn’t know, when he was with me at Wandsworth. 
(Thinks he won't go until he has dropped one more hint 
about Australia.) As to Ostralia, you know, 1’ve quite 
made up my mind to go out there as soon as I can. 
I ain’t said nothing, but I’ve been meaning it all along. 
They won’t mind my going at home, like they did 
| ArTHuR’s, eh ? 
Flo (in a tone of cordial assent), Oh no, of course not. 
It isn’t as if you were ’im, is it 
Mr. H. (disappointed, but still bent on asserting his 
own value). You see, 1’m in mt. I can always 
find a berth, J can. I don’t believe in keeping on any- 
where longer than I’m comfortable. Not but what I 
shall stick to where I am a bit longer, use I’vea 
+ ¢ a soe, aaa mca afin don’t ube the man | 
| in the Mane ee so I expect I shall get | 
his berth. I get on with the Guy’nor, you know, and 
he treats us very fair ;—we’ve a setting-room to ourselves, 
and we can come and set in the droring-room of a Sunday 
afternoon, like the family ; ond I nn have to go into 
the City, and, when I get up there, I can tell yer, I—— 
Flo (suddenly). Oh! there’s Mother! I must go and 
speak to her a minute, Come, Potty! 
[ Both girls rise, and rush after a stout lady who is 
disappearing in the crowd, 
A er (speaking for the first time). I say, we'll ook it 
now, & 
Mr. H. (gloomily accepting the situation). Yes, we ’d 
better ’ook it. 
So a. it” accordingly, and Miss F1o and 
iss Potty, returning later, find, rather to 
their surprise, that their victim has departed, 
and their chairs are filled by blandly unconscious 
strangers, However, both young ies declare 
that tis “‘a riddance,” and they thought 
“that Exnig ’Orxkrns never meant to go,”— 
which seems amply to console them for foning 
slightly overr their powers of fascination, 
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In the oe of a soulless putrescence, d 





THE GROAN OF THE “GROWLER.” 

[The British ‘‘ Cabby,” hearing of the new Parisian plan of 

regulating Cab-fares by distance, which is to be shown by 

an automatic apparatus, venteth his feelings of dismay and 

disgust in anticipation of the application of the new-fangled 
System nearer home.]} 


A Avtumn-artrtic happaratus 
For measuring off our b ing fares! 
Oh, hang it all!. They slang slate us ; 
They say we crawls, and cheats, and swears. 
And we surwives the sneering slaters, 
2 vas _ our ne cecumwent, 
u us like -yer-weighters, 
Or chockerlate, or aon or scent! 


Upon my soul the stingy 
Did ought to be shut up. ey ’re Wuss 
Than JACKERMETTY PRODGERS, 
Who earned the ’onest Cabman’s cuss. 
= oe 1 | as tell yer wot, Sir, 
Next they up—oh, may smile— 
This :—** D a shilling in the al Bir, 
b for just two mile!’ 
Beastly! I ain’t no blessed babby, 
off like tape. 
| Make a autumn-attic Cabby, 
With clock-work whip and a tin cape. 
May as well, while you ’re on the job, Sir. 
And then—may rust upset yer works ! 
The poor man of his beer they ’d rob, Sir, 
o’d rob poor Cabby of his perks!” 





Oh, robed in the rags of thy raging, like tempests that thund 
In a night that is fashion discerned 

For the verse that is venom and vapour, di 
Take thou from the sha 
Yea, Freedom is thron cry 
When they fall and are ground into dust by the heel of the lords of the plain. 
Calm-browed from her orags 
Ans hey hans Gauge The t, but it draws not the sword of her might from its 


ea! 
fed we chide her aloud in our anguish, ‘‘ Cold mother, and careless of wrong, 
ow 
And the h of oppressors is scornful, 
The hosts that are tireless in torture, the fiends with the chain and 
But at last—for she knoweth the season—serene she descends from the height, 
And the tyrants who flout her grow pale in her eunries, and prs 
ane they tremble and dwindle before her amazed, and, behold, with a breath, 


In the dawn she has marshalled her ; 
With a tramp that is fearless as joy, and a joy that is bright as the sun. 
But the minions of Murder move sof n th ; 
In a night that is darker than doom on the famishing face of despair. 
And they lurk and they tremble and cower, and stab as the 
Like shapes from a pit Acherontic by hatred and horror 

These are not the soldi : : 
When the name of assassin is chanted as one with the name of a saint. 


And thou the pale 
Lest her wrath and her splendour abash thee and scorch thee and crush thee, be 





TO A FEATHER-HEADED POET. 


Ox, mountainous mouther of molehills, weak wielder of terrors outworn, 
Discharger of sulphurous salvoes, effetely ferocious in scorn, 

Shrill shrieker and sesqui 
Mey the words 


befoamed and befumed and immense 
is unfathomed of sense, 
that smitest at shadows, black shadows of blood that is red 
oomed, damned, deflowered and dead ; 
er afar, 
in the light of a star, 

disowned of the free, 
urder, none other will thank thee, thy fee. 
of her children seems vain 


ian, 
that are wind on an ocean, whose d 


of Chaos 


that is 
on the Mountains ; the 


she beholdeth the strife and the struggle beneath, 


& 
shall the victims be torn unavenged, unavenging? How long?” 
they reck not of ruth as they urge 


scourge. 
y for the night. 


advancing, she dooms them to terror and death. 


But she the great mother of heroes, the shield and the sword of the weak, 
What lot or what 
Her eye is as dea 
Foul 


has her glory in madmen who gibber and shriek ? 
to assassins, the brood of miasma and gloom, __ 

shapes that grow sleek upon slaughter, as worms that are bid in a tomb. 

armies, the millions go marching as one, 
tly ; unseen they have crept from their lair, 
lurk from behind, 

e blind, 

of her lovers grow faint 


iers of Freedom; the 


of Passion, who art wanton to strike and to kill 








(still. 
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A VERY SHORT HOLIDAY. 
(By One who enjoyed it.) 
Ir having occurred to me that within a few days I might 
entire change by visiting some thoroughly French 


the coast of Normandy, 

I started mysteriously at midnight. 
out, almost sneaked out, as if ashamed of 
to myself sitting out on deck, enjoying the lovel 
turesque view. L’homme propose, la mer dispose. 
and enjoyed neither the lovely air nor the picturesque 
rest is——silence,” or as m silence as possible, and as 
as possible. . 
oo ante Havre. Consul’s tet cttantante Bite 

e master being a consul,—sees me my 
customs—‘‘ customs more honoured in the breech dean t 


life which, for the ti 

race, I merely give the 

to the comfort of dining or 

which communicates with the lower terrace, 

one is constantly i 

ouverte ou fermée. 

shut, more or less banged, every 

bursts open of its own accord, and 

on the back, or hits a table, and scatters the a 
behaving itself in this way (which is only when rude 

rudest), it admits such a draught as sauses bald-headed men to 
ladies to shiver, delicate persons to sneeze, and, finally, imp 
diners to raise such a clattering of knife-handles on the 


PO 

The “Screen Scene,” as played on a y night on the covered terrace 

at Frascati’s, avre. 

tables, as if they were applauding a speech or a comic song. Then 
the maitre-d’hétel rashes at the door and closes it violently, —only for 
it to be re-opened a minute afterwards by a waiter or visitor enter- 
ing from the terrace pelow! A mechanical contrivanee and a light 
screen would do away with the nuisance, for a nuisance it most un- 
doubtedly is. The Pe banging causes headache, irritation, 
and indigestion, and those who have suffered n’y reviendront 
like several Marlbrooks. Let the proprietor look to this, and, 
most things are done so well, call not unreasonably, don’t let there 
be a Havre-and-Havre policy of hotel management. Allons / 

I am writing this paper for the sake of those who have only a very 
- Sage = play 5 mp A _ the most < > in the way 
of thorough c ou avre as your -quarters for 
pe me Ny ny , and Dives, you must be a good sailor. 
only reach these p by sea; and three-quarters of 
passage there, with the prospect of 
passage back at some inconvenient hour of 
chance of enjoyment. If you’re not a 
Havre side of the Seine, and there’s 
cnn you from Saturday afternoon till W: 
The Wolf (what a name!) makes its return 

If the sea at Dives, in 1066 a.p., had 
was at Havre the when 


. < \ 
~ s P WANS 


for the invasion of England. 

yet Iam sure the Cong 

to Paris, to riski 

the appropriate station in Paris for Di 
Then are Honfleur, and Harfleur 

Ste. Adresse and Etretat. The views 

those about Ilfracombe and L 

inferior kind of Lynmouth. 


either Ste. Adresse or Etretat or Havre fora y: 
for granted the short-holida i 

give him a hint for one day's 

earn his eternal gratitude. 


vre, 

drive to Etretat by way of 
villiers. Stop at the Hoétel de 
Vieux Plats at Gonneville for 
breakfast. Never will you have 
seen a house so full of curiosities 
of all sorts ; the walls are covered 
with clever sketches and paint- 
ings by more or less well-known 
artists, and service of the 
house is carried on by M. and 
Mme. Avsovrs, their son and 
daughter, who, with the assist- 
ance of a few neat-handed Phyl- 
i do everything themselves 
for their customers, and are at 
once the best of cooks, sommé. 
liers, and waiters. So cheery, so 
full of life and fun, s0 quick, so 
attentive, serving you as if you 
were the 


and 
r persons break- 
fasting there at the same moment. 
Every room being occupied, and every nook in the garden too, 
we are accommodated with a rustic table in the ‘‘ Grand Salon,’ 
part of which is screened off as a kind of bar. The “‘ Grand Salon” 
is also full of quaint pictures and eccentric curiosities ; it is cool and 
airy, bright flowers are in the 
windows, and the floor is sanded. 
We had stopped here to refresh the 
intending to breakfast at 
Etretat. But so delighted were we, 
a party of “deur couverts,” with 
this hotel, and still more with 
the famille Aubourg, that, though 
we had driven away, and were a . 
mile further on our road to Etretat, 
wedecided—and Counsellor Hunger 
was our adviser too—on ret 
to this house where we had notice 
a breakfast-table tastefully laid 
out for some expected visitors, and 
had been in the kitchen, and with 
our own eyes seen, and with 
our own noses had ,~y' the appe- 
tising preparation for the parties pe - Fass 
y in possession. So we drove Le vrai dernier! 
back again magia, _ iY the es ~ coachman, who had be- 
come very melancholy, and was evidently forming a very poor opinion 
of ae who — lose the —— of oo chez Aubou 
‘How pleased Mile Avnoune, the waitress, appeared 
. wereturned! Alli the family a 
to kill the fatted calf figuratively, as 
it took the shape of the sweetest and 


Mademoiselle qui sait attendre. 


m it 
(*O La!”) absolutely unsurpassable, 
and a poulet sauté, Tnich was about 
ee we tasted. A gon 
e e ordinary generous, frui 
and then a cup of recently roasted and 
freshly ground coffee with a thimble- 


"s cap and apron, 
pauses in his work to join in our con- 
i He tells us how he has 


M. Aubo 
blow, 


fils comes out for a 
he Son and Air. 
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hange in a tie, and 
it When they ’ve qui 
zoteen theep 008 SO ee N 
are simpl 
vest, jest as to Latin (0 Haneome 
e Christmas hat-box from the hatters. i 
at Havre drive to Gonneville, and breakfast chez M. Auso 





IN THE KNOW, 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 

I nave had a communication from Mr. JzenEmy, wri 
execrable English of which this calico-livered scoundrel 
summate master, i me that, if I 
of the journal which Mr. J. @ princel 
my disposal, Mr. J, inqaires what 


important duties 
time, 
Last week I offered to 


| family history of an 





ine i. of y tees of raci 

azzling accuracy of my racing ev’ 

I may state at once that the 

‘mit Diamanten und Perlen,” which his Serene Highness was 
enough to confer upon me, has come to hand, and even now sparkles 


. . 


on a breast as incapable of deceit as it is ardent in the pursuit of 


truth. Let this be an incitement to the deserving, and a warning to| p 


seoffers who presume to doubt me. Many oth 


er gratifying testi- 
monies of foreign a me. From the i 


ve immense 
heap of them stored in my front drawing-room, I select the following | ; 


specimens :— 
(1.) Buenos Ayres, Monday. 
Revotution crushed entirely by your aid. At the crisis, General 
Pompanitta read all your published writings aloud to insurgent 
chiefs. Effect was magical. They thought your prophecies better 
than ammunition. Ha, ha! Their widows have the country. 
A pension of a —| ~ een awarded to you. Rumours about my 
resignation a mere bli (Signed) . Cetman, President, 
(t1.) Buenos Ayres, Monday. 
Tue traitor Cetmaw has been vanquished, thanks to you. When 
ammunition failed, we loaded with sporting prophecies. Very 
eadly. Tr cleared directly. One of your adjectives annihi- 
lated a brigade of infantry. 
(Here follow the signatures of the Leaders of the Union Civica, to 


the nw of 5,000.) 
(m1) Guatemala, Sunday. 
Victoxtovs army of Guatemala sends thanks to its brave champion. 
our in writi have been set to music, and are sung as 
national hymns, on San Salvadorians terrible. 
deaf sergeants left alive. Guerra, Vittoria Matador, Mantilla. 
(Signed) Baritias, President. 
(rv.) San Salvador, Sunday. 
aliant English 


Laxp pirates from Guatemala foil ing to v 
Punch-Prophet. Army when wn Howe yd ny Ay fed on racing 





intelligence. Captain-General : sustained nature i i 
a called Tehp, much used by.Indian tribe of ‘Baar tings ies 
y bod ‘ormed on Thenod, the 


rout of the Cuff plant. Have amen 


(Bignad)  iera, President 


That is sufficient for one week. Those who wish for more in the 
residence. 


*| meantime, must call at my resi 





THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 


(Before Mr. Commissioner Puncu.) 
An Engineer Officer, R.N., introduced. 
The Commissioner. to 
— that you have 3 i jy demand here, Sir, as your presence 
Engineer Officer, R.N. 1 thinl Seep saanrae 
grievance is almost universally conceded. But, as our labours and 
4 ae responsi . ties ha . 


ing statement. 
‘d every function of the modern 
battle-ship depends upon 
=machinery for which the 
cers are directly 


Engineer 
\ senponsible, nd its means the 


the ship is steered, 
ventila and electrically 
wi 


: ; is supplied for its h 
inhabitante, The efficiency of all the p - oe arrangements of 
the hull for safety in collisi , , 

Engineers. Their machinery trains and elevates, loads and 

the heavy guns. The use of the Whitehead torpedo and all its 


. equliqness would be an impossibility without the Engineers. In 


tion to this there is the propulsion of the ship, and the control 
and supervision of a large staff of artificers and men, And yet the 
ip tas Revel evade chee, Caikact easgpuntion, (hey may be 
in the Roy avy—this w wi t exaggera’ ey may 
described as the bendent-wuibel 

The Com, It certainly seems unfair that officers of your import- 
ance should not receive ampler remuneration. When was the rate 
established ? 

En, Of., R.N. It has seen little change since 1870; and you may 
judge of its justice when I tell you that a young Surgeon of twenty - 
three, appointed to his first ship, receives more pay than many 
ngineer officers who have seen fourteen years’ , and have 
reached the of thirty-five. 

The Com. I am decidedly of ae that your pa should be 
increased, and I suppose (as eviden' > these han boon * i 
= Be casey ee have had to suffer annoyance anent relative 
rank ? 

En. Of., RN. (with a smile), Well, yes, we have. But if the 
Engineer-in-Chief at the Admiralty ives. by the way, receives 
£1000 a-year, and yet is held responsible for the and manu- 
facture of machinery costing £12,000,000 per annum) is admitted to 
be superior to all other Engineer officers, we shall be satisfied. Still 
I cannot help saying that the Chief Engineer of a ship is snubbed 
when all is right, and only has his importance and responsibility 
allowed is - > de is recognised and paraded) when anything 
is 0 

The Com. I am id it is too late to do anything further this 
Session, as the House is just up. However, if matters are not more 
satisfactory at the end of the recess, let me know, and——but you 
shall see ! 

[The Witness, after suitable acknowledgment, then withdrew, 





“A Lirrtz More pus Gay sur Less pa vo a a 

very lon an act cf sacrilege was anterbury by « 

bw bed an alms-box in the Cathedral. However dis- 

the ent set by the Dean and Chapter (who, it will 

ug up and removed the bones of the honoured 

dead), the intruder abstai from touching the vaults of those 
buried in consecrated ground. 
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Small Boys (to Volunteer Major in temporary command), ‘'1 say, Gov'NoR—aI ! 


DIGNITY IN DISTRESS. 


Jost wipk Tue BLoop orr THAT ’gRE Sworp!!” 


Wid 


Kill 


Amul 











MIGHT BE BETTER! 


SMALL game and scant! The Season’s show 
Of Birds, in bunches big, adjacent, 
Will hardly take Joun’s eye, although 
The Poulterer appears complacent, 
Seeing, good easy man, quite clearly 
That rival shops show yet more queerly. 


It can't be said the Birds look young, 
Or plamp of breast, or fine of feather. 
A skinnier lot than Sor has hung 
Ne’er skimmed the moor or > the 
heather ; 
But for dull plumage, shrivelled crop, 
Look at the Opposition shop ! 


Amongst the blind the one-eyed king 
Is, not unnaturally, bumptious. 
That Poulterer with a swaggering swing 
Strides to his door, the stock looks 
** scrumptious ” 
In Ais eyes; but thrasonic diction 
To Boxt will hardly bring conviction. 


“Humph!” mutters Jonw. ‘ A poorish lot! 
Scarce tempting to the would-be diner ; 
This year, Sor,— he Ray oe Lm 
Your foreign birds the finer. 
The —_ moors have not yielded? Well, 


Let’s hove your stock, though scant, may sell, 


“Eh? What? Do better later on ? 
Give a look in about November ? 

Well, for the time I must be gone, 
Off to the Seal But 1’) remember. 

My jadgment heat or haste shan't fetter, 
But, up to now—things might look better!” 





LITTERZ INHUMANIORES. 


(Selected from the Projected International School- 
boy Corresponden:e. ) 
From Touuy, Eton, &. Jores, Lycée 
enrt 


Mon coer “ Cup, ae connais pas votre 
surnom et ¢ ‘est pourquoi je vous appelle* “chap,” 
—vous pouvez comprendre, je crois, que c’est 
difficile de commencer un correspondence dans 
une langue qui n’est pas le votre, et surtout 
avec un chap que vous ne connais pas, mais il 
faut faire un commencement de quel: ue sorte, 
et malgré qu’on m’a dit que vous ‘* fellows,” 
étes des duffers (expression Ang . Un 
duffer c’est une et qui n’est pas dans le 
an qui ne oy renderaient pas un seul 
mot que je dirai sur sujet, jamais le plus 
petit, j "essayerai a expliquer brefment qu'est- 
ae xt e’est aee i ** Cricket.” 

bien, le cricket est un “ stunning” jeu. 
“Stunning” est une autre expression Anglaise 
qui veut dire qu’une chose est regulaire- 
ment ‘‘ a, un,” ou de me servir d’argot, 
faitement de premicre odtelette,” et qui 
“*prend le gateau.” Pour faire un coté de| w 
cricket, il faut onze. Je ne suis pas encore 
dans notre onze, mais j’espére d’Atre 14 un de 
jours. ane peur couanen, Ilyale 
** wicket,” une chose fait de trois morceaux 
de bois, a qui le “* bowler” jette la balle, dur 
comme une pierre, et si ¢a vous attrappe sur 
le jambe, je vous promis, ¢a vous fera sauter. 
A ¥ 
qui est 
a bat” avec 
des courses, autre jourdans un “ in 
mette” entre deux “counties,” un pro- 


*‘par-|Joun Butt’s prize 





fessional qui s’appelle Fusi a fait plus que 
deux cents des courses, 

Mais pour continuer encore. Si l'homme 
qui est dedans ne frappe la balle, et la 
balle au contraire tuaee ioe * wickets, ” on 
tourne a wun personage or . fappelle ° 
” Umpire,” et lui dit, ** Comment 
Monsieur |’ Umpire?” et il ait "7 Dehors'!” 
ou, *‘ Pas dehors!”—et quand tous les onze 
sont “ dehors” le inni est fini, et )’autre 
eété commence. Et voila le cricket. N’est- 

qu'il est, comme j'ai dis, un stunning 
jeu? Kh bien, je crois que, pour une premi¢re 
lettre, j’ai fait le chose en style. Eerivez 
vous maintenant en réponse, et donnez moi 
une description d'un de votre jeux, pour me 
montrer que vous Francais ne sont pas, 
comme nous pensons en Angleterre, tous des 
** duffers.”’ Le votre sincerement, Tommy. 


From Juries, Lycée Henri IV., to Tommy, 
Eton, 


My Excertent Comerapg,—I have just 
been in “yy of your epistle, profound, 
interesting, but an concerning your 
hting, high life, sporte- 
ues eS game, your Jeu de Cricquette, about 

will reply to you in my next. Aout 
distinguished 


+ wy  gumneente of my most 
JULES. 


consideration, 








A Dancrrovs Corwer.—A ring in Chemi- 
cals is proposed, which, if fort will cost 
the TT lic about ten mi sterling. 

the said public will see any return 
for its money is problematical. owever, 
it may be hinted that the end of Chemicals is 
frequently smoke, and sometimes an explo- 
sion which blows up the company ! 
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THIS SEASON!” 
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Joun Burt, “HUMPH! SEEMS TO ME, MR. SALISBURY, YOUR FOREIGN BIRDS ARE THE FINEST 
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TO CANADA, 


“ We beseech your Masusry to accept our assur- 
ances of the contentment of your Maszsry’s Cana- 
dian aubjects with the political connection between 
Canada and the rest of the British Empire, and of 
their fixed resolve to aid in maintaining the same.’’ 


| —Loyal Address to the Queen from 
Accept them? Punch believes boys, 
And store them ’ our icest 


The Sage experiences few 
So genuine as this outburst 

Of “ true dian opinion.” 
He hastens heartily to ' 

The loyal hearts of the Dominion ! 


By 
If ours be mutual love and pri 
Who’s to ** sever 
and pedants 
i kc our true s true lock 
Whilst truth and justice arm the State 
With friends like Amyor and Mutocu ! 
Mother and daughter! Love-linked like 
Persephone and fond Demeter. 
Fleet to advance, and strong to strike, 
And yearly growing stronger, fleeter, 
ey need not md 
n Dame BRITANNIA er, 
| But she may trust her as together 
| Faithful in fair or threatening weather. 
Your hand, Miss, with your heart in it, 
| You to the Mother Country proffer. 
Beshrew the cynic would-be wi 
Who coldly chuckles at the offer ! 
| Berrawnta takes it, with a grip 
That on the sword, at ni ean clench too 
She will not that warm grasp let slip. [too | 
Health, boys of British blood,— and French 








A NATIONAL APPEAL, 


Deak Me. Puncu,—Cannot you do some- 
thing to help us, and save us from a permanent 
consignment to that wretched in-a-corner 
back street site thrust upon us at the rear of the 
National Gallery ? We do not know how far 
| matters may have , but somebody wrote 
| the other day to Times to protest against 

the job, and we conclude, therefore, it may 

not yet, perhaps, be too late to agitate for a 

stay of execution. We are not difficult to 
please, and would be contented with a modest 
| but suitable home in any convenient lo- 
—, That such can be found when reall 
| sought th 


ght for, witness the uae Sas ws 
| which a — residence has discovered 
| in the east and west galleries surrounding the 
Imperial Institute for the ised new Na- 
tional Collection, AtSouth Kensington we had 
a narrow escape of a conflagration, from too 
close a proximity tothe kitchen of a shilling re- 
sowrent. a thnal Green we a heen 
aving a prolonged merry time of it, wi 
damp walls behind us and leaking roofs 
above our heads. At one time we ae 
away in dusty obscurity, in the cup of a 
temporar vernment office; and looking 
back on the fruitful as it is in recollec. 
tions of official slights and snubs, you may 
ather that we can have no very ambitious 
igns for the future. We do, however, 
protest against being tacked on as a sort of 
— re a age to ong National 
ery, that will soon want space we 
shal} "be forced to for 
and legitimate expansion. a 
for us—an i 
ent. Kensi 


on the Em 
—— in = maces, Wag ast bp wees 
‘ resentative 
subscribe my pn hereunder, and SS ., 
Your obedi a, 
Josuua Reywoxps (late P.R.A.) 
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MR. JOSKINS BUYS A BOOK ON HORSEBREAKING, AND TRIES HIS HAND. 


— 





4 I> a -t - 7 ey 
eae 1 fle 
wee wh Me, 
3. After this you may get on his Back. 4, Ride him gently at first, and avoid using the Whip. 
eA 4 | Oa 
ey , 
t7 S* . 


« 





P29 v “t 
Ze? (hr - 


5, Make the Pupil understand, firmly but quietly, 6. Then, after a few Lessons, you will have broken 
that you are his Master. the Colt (or he will have broken you). 











THE LESSON OF THE SRASON. sn eer... 
HE Season ’s over; for relie 
You’re off to scale the Alps ; The Seasons come, the Seasons go, 
Say, do you, With store of good and ill ; 
Like some all men find you cold as snow, 
Indian L ve still ¢ 
Chief, O beautiful say, 
Look back Will love’s sublime 
and count Seige Se in the usual way, 
your ce? 
Dare tone| Alias! love is not love to-day, 
rue your But just a n made, 
broken In and way; 
vows, And if the price be paid, 
And sigh A man may win the face, 
e has to A and queenly, 
“SS doubt The some ancient race, 
ou; Who sells y- 
Yet felt withal the week at es 
Was quite a blank without you? Whst wander @ re aneers 
Are hearts still broken, as of old, That, after but a few short years, 
In this prosaic time, should be rife. 
When love is only given for gold, Ah! Lady, you’ll avoid heart-ache, 
And poverty ’s a crime. of bard " 
Say, are you conscious of a heart, If haply you should to take 
‘Tnd can you feel it beating ; our | 
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IMITATION THE SINCEREST FLATTERY. 
(Effects of a Long Session in the House.) 
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Hohn Henry Aetoman. 


Bory, Fsprvary 21, 1801. Drep Avevsr 11, 1890. 


“Leap, kindly Light!” From lips serene as strong, 

Chaste as melodious, on world-weary ears 

Fall, ’midst earth's chaos wild of hopes and fears, 
The accents calm of spiritual song, 

Striking across the tumult of the throng 

Like the still line of lustre, soft, severe, 

From the high-riding, ocean-swaying sphere, 
Athwart the ene | wilderness of waves. | 
Is there not human soul-light which so laves 

Earth’s lesser spirits with its chastening beam, 

That passion’s -fire and the lurid gleam 
Of sordid selfishness know strange eclipse ? 
Such purging lustre his, whose eloquent lips 

Lie silent now. Great soul, great Englishman ! 

Whom narrowing of or caste, or clan, 
Exclude not from world-praise and all men’s love. 

Fine spirit, which the strain of ardent strife 
Warped not from its firm poise, or made to move 

From the pure pathways of the Saintly Life! 


Newman, farewell! Myriads whose spirits spurn 
The limitations thou didst love so = 
Who never knew the shades of Oriel, 
Or felt their quickened spirits pulse and burn 
Beneath that eye’s re; , that voice’s spell,— 
Myriads, world.scattered and creed-sundered, turn 
In thought to that hushed chamber’s chastened gloom. 
In all great hearts there is abundant room 
For memories of greatness, and high pri 
In what sects cannot kill nor seas divide. 
The Light hath led thee, on through honoured days 
And lengthened, through wild gusts of blame and praise, 
Through doubt, and severing change, and poignant 


pain, 
Warfare that strains the breast and racks the brain, 
At last tohaven! Now no English heart 
Will willingly forego unfeignéd part 
In honouring thee, true master of our tongue, 
On whose word, writ or spoken, ever hung 
All English ears which knew that tongue’s best charm. 
Not as great Cardinal such hearts most warm 
To one above all office and all state, 
Serenely wise, m: imously great ; 
Not as the pride of Oriel, or the star 
Of this host or of that in creed’s hot war, 
But as the noble spirit, stately, sweet, 
Ardent for good without fanatic heat, 
Gentle of soul, though greatly militant, 
Saintly, yet with no touch of cloistral cant ; 
Him England honours, and so bends to-da 
In reverent grief o'er NewMAn’s glorious clay. 








FEE VERY SIMPLE. 


“In a recent case of brigandage, le of all seris and 
classes were implicated, while one of the leading barristers was 
imprisoned on suspicion.”’— Report of Consul Stigano, of Palermo. 
Scenr—Chambers of Mr. E. 8. Torrent, Q.C., in the 

Inner Temple. Mr. TorrEt discovered in consultation 
with a yo g Barrister, wo Starving Juniors, and 
sixteen Masked Ruffians armed to the teeth. 


Mr. Toppel, Now that we have the Lord Chancellor, 
the Lord Chief Justice, and the President of the Divorce 
Division, securely locked up together in the attic, and 
gagged, we may, I think, congratulate ourselves on the 
success of our proceedings so far! We are, I am sure, 
quite agreed as to there having been no other course open 
to us than to imitate our Sicilian brethren of the robe, 
and take to a little mild a py considering the awful 
decay of legal business and our own destitute condition. 
Sympathetic cries of Hear, hear! from the Chancery | 

arrister, and the two Starving Juniors.) I have no doubt 
that a few hours spent in our attic will induce the High 
Legal Dignitaries I have mentioned (/aughter) to pay up 

; modest ransom we demand, and to take the additi 
pledge of secresy. Meanwhile, I that these six- | 
ay arpa : — & ye-cater, the private 

which is waiting down-stairs, see whether 
the Master of the Rolls could not be—er—“ detained in | 
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A PLEASANT PROSPECT! 


Tae Lorps or THE ADMIRALTY PROCEED 10 Inspecr 1H FLEET AT THE CLOSE 
oF THE Mancuvres. (WaT WE MAY EXPECT If THe GALES AND 
CASUALTIES CONTINUE. ) 





transitu” (more laughter) while proceeding to his Court. It would be best, 
rhaps, as Lord Ese belongs to the Equity side, for our friend here of the 
Jhancery Bar to accommodate him in his Chambers. 

Chancery Barrister (alarmed). But I have only a basement ! 

Mr. Toppel (calmly). A basement will do very well. (To the sixteen Masked 
Men). You will probably find Lord Esuer somewhere about Chancery Lane. 
Impress on him t our fee in his case is a thousand guineas; or—both ears 
lopped off ! [Ezeunt the Sixteen, 

irst Junior. I went upstairs just now, in order to see how our distinguished 
prisoners were getting on. The Cuanceion, I regret to say, seemed dissatisfied 
with the bread and water supplied to him, and asked for ‘* necessaries suitable to 
his status.” He appeared inclined to argue the point, so I had to gag him again. 

Mr. Toppel, Quite right. You might have told him that he is now governed 
by the lez /oci, and that we shall reluctantly have to send little pieces of him to 
his friends—I believe that is the ‘‘common form” in brigand circles—if he persists 
in refusing the ransom. How does the Lozp Curer Justice bear it ? 

Sec d Junior. Not well. The attic window is, fortunately, barred, but I 
found him trying to—in fact, to disbar it—(/aughter)—and to attract the 
attention of a passer-by. He is now secured by a chain to a strong staple. 

Mr. Toppel. 1 suppose he is not disposed to make the assignment to us of 
half his yearly salary, which we suggested ? ‘ : 

Second Junior. Not yet. He even threatens, when liberated, to bring our 
conduct under the notice of the Benchers. 

Mr. Toppel (grimly). Then he must never be liberated! It’s no good begin- 
ning this method of what I may call, in technical language, ‘seisin,’ unless we 
go the whole hog. Well, if you two Juniors will attend to our—em—clients 
upstairs —(laughter)—I and our Chancery friend will superintend the tempevany 
removal of Lord Esnxr from the Court that he so much adorns. (Nowe d.) 
Ah, that sounds like Sir James Hanwen b on the ceiling! He must be 
stopped, as it would be so very awkward if a Solicitor were to call. Not that 
there’s much chance of that nowadays. (To Chancery Barrister.) Come— 
shall we try a “‘ set-off” ? [Ezeunt. Curtain, 
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THE JACKDAW. 
(Imitated from Edgar Poe, by an Indignant ** Obstructive.”) 


“ That (the defeat of our measures) was all due to Obstruction. ... It 
appears that Crown and Parliament are alike to be disestablished, and 
that in their stead we are to put the Obstructive and the Bore. . . . I should 
like to ask them what kind of Government they think best, a Bureaucracy or 
a Bore-ocracy ?’’—Mr. Balfour at Manchester. 


Once upon a midnight dreary, while I 
Over many a dry and dusty volume of Blue- 
While I nodded nearly nappin ¢. 


weak and weary, 


y door, 
*s a bore.” 


Futile formulas, entreating Closure i 
With a view to Truth defeating, such they dubbed ‘‘ Obstructive 
Bore,” As sought Truth, and nothing more. 


my wrath waxed ; hesitating then no longer, 
I maid; “mad truly off your precious hide, I’ll 


score ; 

Like your cheek to come here yapping, just as I was gently napping ; 
You deserve a strapping.—yapping, snapping at my study door. 

I shall go for you, mad mongrel!” Here I ope 

Darkness there, and 


into that darkness peering, long I stood there nothing hearing, 
Doubting, dreaming dreams of Spooks, Mahatmas, Esoteric lore ; 
But the silence was unbroken, and the stillness gave no token. 
Hist! there were two words soft spoken, those stale words, ‘* Obstruc- 


tive Bore.” 
Bosh! I murmured, and some echo whi back, *‘ Obstructive 
Bore” : Merely that, and nothing more. 


Back into my study turning, with some natural anger burning, 

Soon in I heard a sound more like miauling than before. 

“ Surely,” said I, “surely that is a grimalkin at my lattice. 

Let me see if it stray cat is, and this mystery explore ; 

Where’s that stick? Ah! wait a moment: J’ll this mystery 
explore ; It shall worry me no more!” 


Open here I sure Godin as with many a smirk a flutter, 

n there popped a perky Jackdaw , miauling as before 

(Queer mimetic hd = made he), yap inontastion stayed he 

But, with plumage sleek, yet y; hed above my stud '_— 

Perched upon a bust of GLapsTowE placed above my study ber, 
Perched, and croaked ‘‘ Obstructive Bore!” 


Then this mocking bird beguiling my tried te into smiling 
By the lank — ed languor of the pba mene oe. 
es ough you look storm-tost, unshaven, you,” I said, ‘‘ have found 
a haven, 
Daw as roupy asaraven! Was it you yapped at my door? 
Tell me your confounded name, O bird in 80 like Batrovg!” 
Quoth the bird, ‘‘ Obstructive Bore!” 


Much I wondered this ungainly fowl to hear speak up so plainly, 

Though his answer little Sinn. little relevancy ties ; _— 

For we cannot help agreeing that no sober human being 

Ever yet was blessed by seeing bird above his study door— 

Bird or beast upon the Grand Old bust above his study door, 
With the name, “‘ Obstructive aw 


But the Jackdaw, sitting lonely on that placid bust, spake onl. 

That one word, as though in that his he did outpour. . 

Not another sound he uttered, but his fi proudly fluttered. 

“* Ah!” I mused, **the words he muttered other dolts have mouthed 


ore 


Present] 
oe Cur ! > 


wide the door. 
more | 


;| ‘* Prophet!” said I, ‘‘ of things evil, prophet callous, cold, uncivil, 


| Who is he who thinks to scare me with stale cant oft mouthed before?” 
| Quoth the bird, ‘ Obstructive Bore |” 


Startled at the silence broken by reply so patly —, 
Doubtless, mused I, what it utters is its only verbal store, 
Learnt from some unlucky master, whom well-merited disaster 
Followed fast and followed faster, till his speech one burden bore— 
Till his dirges of despair one me y burden , 

Parrot-like, ‘‘ Obstructive Bore!” 


But the Jackdaw still beguiling my soothed fancy into smiling. 
Straight I wheeled my cosp-chale in frent of bird, and bust, and door ; 
Then, upon the cushion sinking, I betook m to linkin, 

Memory unto memory, thinking what this slave of parrot-ore— 
What this lank, ungainly, yet com t thrall of parrot-lore 
Meant by its “‘ Obstructive Bore.” 


This I sat in guessing, similitude confessing, 
’Twixt this fowl, whose ee See on me from above my door, 
And a chap with long legs sag whom I’d often seen reclining 
On the Treasury Bench’s lining, Irish anguish gloating o’er ; 

This same chap with long legs ee rish anguish chuckling o’er, 


Tories chri ** Brave BaLrour.” 
aa | methought the air grew denser. I remembered stout Earl 
PENCER, 
And the silly pseudo-Seraph who ‘‘ obstructed” him of yore ; 
I remembered Maamtrasma, faction, partisan miasma, 
a ~—— Seeman and his henchman, lank and languorous 
ALFOUR. 
** What,” I cried, “‘ was Anruur, then, or Rawpoirn, in those days 
of yore?” Quoth the bird, ** Obstructive Bore.” 


By your favourite ‘ 7 quoque’ how can you expect to score ? 
ough your cheek may be undaunted, little memory is wanted, 
And your conscience must be haunted by memories of yore 
When you were—ah! well, what were you? Tell me frankly, I 
implore!” Quoth the bird, ‘‘ Obstructive Bore.” 


** Prophet,” said I, “‘ of all evil! that we’re going to the devil 

All along of that ‘ Obstruction’—which of old you did adore, 

Ere you won official Aidenn—is the charge with which is laden 

Every cackling speech you make—if you do t Barovr, 

That mature and minxish ‘maiden’ whom the Pars call ‘ Miss 
Batrour,’”— Quoth the bird, ‘‘ Obstructive Bore!” 


“Here! "tis time you were departing, bird or not,” I cried, 


u rting ; 
** Get you back unto the Carlton, they on parrot-cries set store. 
Leave no feather as a token of the lies that you have spoken 
Of the Man, Grand, Old, Unbroken! Quit his bust above my door. 
Take thy claws from off his crown, and take thy beak from off my 
door!” Quoth the bird, “‘ Obstructive Bore! ”’ 


And the Jackdaw, fowl provoking, still is croaking, still is croaking, 
On the pallid bust of GLapstowe just above my study door, 

And his eyes have all the seeming of a small attorney scheming ; 
And pe lamp-light o’er him streaming throws his shadow on the 


OOF ; 
And the shape cut by that shadow which lies floating on the floor, 
Looks (to me) OBSTRUCTIVE BORE! 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


SupMarive Enterprise.—It is a pity, perhaps, that on the very 
first occasion which enabled you to submit, for an experimental 
trial, to the Dockyard Authorities at Portsmouth, your newly- 
designed Self-sinking and Propelling Submarine Electric Gun Bry, 
your vessel, owing, as you say, ‘‘to some trifling, though quite 
unforeseen, hitch in the machinery,” should have immediately 

over on its side, upsetting a quantity of red-hot coal from the 

stoke-hole, and projecting a stifling rush of steam among the four 
foreign captains, and the two scientific experts whom you had 
induced to accompany you in your projected descent under the 
bottoms of the three first-class ironclads at present moored in the 
harbour. Your alternative ideas of either cutting your vessel in 
half, and turning it into a couple of diving-bells for the purpose of 
seeking for hidden treasure on the Goodwin Sands, or of running it 
under water, for the benefit of those travellers who wish to avoid 
all chances of sea-sickness, between Folkestone and 
both worthy of consideration. On the whole, be 
be inclined to think that your last namely, that you 
should put yourself in communication with some highly u 
pitae-ctwe Soales, gh oy to “y’, i of your “* 

jubmarine Gun Brig,” for the price o iron, would, perhaps, 
prove the soundest of all. @ Still, don’t be disheartened. 











CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, 


im no case be returned, not even when 
there wil! be no exception. 


——_ 


Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this ruls 
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“ ’ . ” 
The Real “Cup o’ Kindness. 
a Perfect Biending of the CHOICEST BRANDS 
ae the Highest Classes of Fine Old Whiskies, in 
cir Native Purity, as produced in Scotland. 


B.O.S. 


BLE DED SCOTCH 


i Yoars Old, 50s. per dos. 
Tight ” — oe ” 
Five ” oo 428. op oe 

The veptighore are skilled 
bideders of Scoteh ere 
and so confident ore they of 
sprqeniation 

t they will 
sample Bottle, ratiage paid any- 
where in the United ae 
on receipt of 4s. 24., 3s. 94., 

3s. 6d. respectively. 


PEASE, SON, & CO., 
LEITH, SCOTLAND. 
FNGLISH BRANCH, 
DARLINGTON, DUZEAM, 
Esrastisnep 1808. 


Please mention “ Punch” when 
ordering. 
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COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


I KINAHAN’S «sue cxnay 


OLD IRISH 
TURE, MILD. AND 4° WHISKIES.” 


‘ten, WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
l GUILDFORD 8TREET, YORK ROAD, 
’ LAMBETH, 8.E. 


;| BCARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 164. 
26s. the Gall ; 60s, the Doz, 
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‘farate Saas Sy 
od, RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 
Sold by all Leaptxa Sloasstes throughout 
r, Inpia and the CoLonixs. 
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Gir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D. ea yt SLISHED a adapted to the wants of infants.” 


NEAVE’S F 


EST AND 


FOOD #2 


CHEAPES 


Dr. BARTLETT, Pb.D., F.C8., ae go of the best parts 4 Pooe-forsng constituents are far above the 





FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“1 consider it s very rich, delicious Cocos-”—W. HB. B. STANLEY, M.D. 





INVIGORATING 


LAVENDER 
SALTS 


RtGd 
Db Our readers who are in 
the habit of purchasing 
meathat delicious Perfume, 
“Crab Apple Blossoms,’ 
fl the Crown Perfumery 
, Should procure sisoa 
bettie of their “ Invigo- 
~e—eearating lavender Salts. 
By leaving the stopper 
out for a few mon nts, 
a delightful me 
escapes, which besivome 
and a es the aif most 
* v 

he pa by 4 CRO oN PERFUMERY ©O., 
wi, Bem Beat Londen. Genuine only with 
iawsG oon Sraoee above. fold everywhere 


GAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


4 Whole Letter with One Dip. 


~<a’ 


“T use s for all my drawings on paper or wood 
and your’ Cawec: ‘pens are the best I ever handled.” 
Lanter Samnovane. 


In One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 
ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 
“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
| MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from ai! impurities, 
pete causé arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, 
J bs Skin and Blood Diseases. and sores of 
kinds. its effects are marvellous. It is the ate seal 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it re 
moves the caves from the blood and iooen Ta 
bottles, 2s. $4. and Ils, each. of ail Chemists. Pro- 
, Lincoin and Midiand Counties Drug Co, 
Lintoin. Bewaks or Woarutass lurrations. 














































COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Ped ag and 
for Military Purposes, 0 shoe Biex's . by 


COLT’S LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
for Large and Small Game, Moor-s 
Target e, are quicker and weigh o ten thas 
all eimilar arms. 
COLT’S TARGET BEVOLVERS 
carried off the Bighest Prizes at Wimbiedo 
year. Price 


COLT’S rInEaBMs Co.,14, Pall Mall, London, 5. W. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 








HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Saiiy yield 601,900 gations, 6 9 tempcrature of 
Bet # founded at Bath by the Komane in the First 
ry. The waters are well known as being most 
Saluabie in cases of Kheumatism, Gout, and Skin 
Aflections. The Corporation of Meth bave feceotly 
enlarged and perfected the Baths at creat expen 
In the words of one of the ‘greatest yrienic 
Physicians, Tuc Barns .n8 THE MOST COMPLETE In 
Evtors. Mand Doetly in the Pump-Koom 
te the Man«ger will receive attention and every 
information. 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 
A Daily Beth of 
| this renowned Bolt 
IDMAN’ S ” ee Lad 
It not only prevents 
cold, but purifies the 
skin. braces the nerves, 
fortifies the digestive 
organs, and gives buoyancy to 
the whole system. s 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. Hewsre of imitations. 


Ensures a 
FAIR 
BEAUTIFUL 
SKIN, 


6d. Tablets Everywhere. 














“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


pb dl 
NO BRUINS NEEDED. 
Tins, is. Gd. and 2s. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHMLOREM, 
AND ALL OF WEAK OICESTION. 


COCOA AnD MILK} & 


(PAT 


each, obteinable Nondabididen: 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 











Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF )OTH RED 


AND BROWN LABELA. 


THE AUROPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 
yue AUROPHON £ is 0 new Beientifie Invention 
ofan Invisible Appsratus to be worn in the ea 





It ip easily inserted or withdrawn by enyone, ar vd 
will a'most invariably re-tore hearing toanyone not 
stoned af It can be tested ABSOLUTELY FREB 


OF COST at Tas AUROPHONE ©00O.'s BROOMS, 
9, Maxen Sracer, | oxvow. 
Pamphiet Sent Free and Yost Pal. 


PORE ANA 


ron im ee rey 7 —- x rome, 





ch ‘teal ry orks le 4 vad 


BEWLAY & co. Ld, 
143, Cheapside, London, E.C, 


(Agents for Great britain) 


HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. 


New Designs and Patterns Perfect 6t Ali Wool 
rite for Patter s ‘sent post free) to the 


WESTMOBLAND WOOLLEN CO., KENDAL. 


2OP ING EMBEOCA UGH. 
The h nit @flectu | cure without internal 
medicine. Role Wholessle Agents, W Rew saps & 
edt Ww Svcen Victoria Street, London 
bold by Chemists Price 4 on be ntle 
fie—B. Acann, 828, Rue St Martin 
Kew You F, Foworas & (0., North Wiliam Street 


HAIR 
CEO TAREDLINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS 
told by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World 
Agente: R. HOVENDEN & SONGS. Loxnon 


RYLANDS'’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


ARE THE BEST. 





















FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGHE. 


WRIGHT Sw 
«= COAL. 





= TAR: 
SOAP 
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POISON 
IN TOILET SOAPS! 


VT LV A/V aC Tl 


Attention is directed to this Paragraph from 
“The Times” newspaper :— 


“DANGEROUS SOAPS.—4: a recent sitting of the Academy of 
Medicine, Dr. Reveil read a paper on the necessity of preventing Chemists 
and Perfumers from selling potsonous or dangerous Soaps. To show the 
danger there 1s in allowing their unchecked sale he said, ‘| need but state 
that arsenic, the acid nitrate of mercury, tartar emetic, and potassa 
caustica, form part of their ingredients, whilst they are coloured green 
by the sesquioxide of chromium, or of a rose colour by the bisulphuret of 
mercury (vermilion); some contain 30 per cent. of insoluble matter, such 
as lime or plaster, and others contain animal nitrogenous matter, which 
causes a chronic inflammation of the skin.” 


The injury to the skin and complexion resulting from the use of these 
Soaps is seldom attributed to the real cause, so that, unfortunately, the 
mischief proceeds until too often the beauty of the complexion is ruined, 
and even the general health impaired. 

With the fullest confidence the Proprietors of PHARS’ SOAP 
recommend their specialty. They do not claim that it is the only pure 
Soap, but one of the very few offered to the Public. It would be easy 
to become self laudatory in this respect, but the following evidence 1s 
likely to prove much more convincing :=-- 


From Dr. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.I.C., 


PROFESSOR or CHEMISTRY ann PHARMACY ro tut PHARMACEUTICAL SOCIETY or GREAT BRITAIN. 


_ “Being authorised by Messrs. PEARS to purchase at any and all 
times, and of any dealers, samples of their Soap (thus ensuring such 
samples being of exactly the same quality as is supplied to the general 
public), and to submit same to the strictest chemical analysis, | am enabled 
to guarantee its invariable purity. 


My analytical and practical experience of PEARS’ SOAP now extends 
over a lengthened period—nearly Fifty Years—during which time I have 
never come across another Toilet Soap which so closely realises my 
ideal of perfection, its purity is such that it may be used with perfect 
confidence upon the tenderest and most sensitive skin—even that of 4 
New Born Babe.” 
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ACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE, 
Price ls, No. 371, for Serremece, contains >— 
1. On Greeshow Hill By Kodyard Kipling. 
&. Montaigne Py Arther Tiley 

in Rome. By Charles 


By Goldwin Smith. 


The Last Days of Heine 

A Baliat of the Were-Wolt By Grahem BR. 
Tomeon 

The Unattached Student. 

hy P. Anderson Graham 
At the Owen Giendower. By A. G. Bradley. 
The Story of « Revolution. 
*." The Opening Chapters of a New Story by 
mr PF. MARION OCRAWFORD, a 
‘THE WITCH OF PRAGUE.” will 

the OCTOBER Wumber of the SooLise 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE A New Volume 
of the Magazine begins with that number. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For SEPTEMBER fusely Tustrated, price 64., 
by port 64 contains — 

1. Portrait of « Cardinal From the Picture in 
the National Gallery No. 1068. (Pron tispiece.) 

3. Philippine Welser. F. Marion Crawford. 

3. Servants. The Hon Meude Stanley 

& Potters in Khincland William Woodall, MP. 
Tihustreted by Marry Furniss. 

6 Overland a= indie. Sir Donald Mackenzie 
Wali ce 

6. A Glimpses a Gutectey Park. Elizabeth Balch. 
With iustrations 

7. Sqpenticn and the Working Mam Leonard 


. me Bectetean 1 Room at the igeoum. Prederick 
awkine With lilustrati« 
©. The Shonsisents cf Criminals in France, 
Rémund K. ®pearman. With lilast: ations. 
A Decorated Page Hey wood 





11. The Glittering Plain; or, The Land of Li 
Men. Chaps. XIX.—KAIi. William Morris 
MACMILLAN & CO., Bedford Street, 
London, WA 





NOW READY. 


NEW NOVEL sv MRS. RENNETT-ED WARDS. 
Crown §Yo. 0 pp. 2. 6d 


SAINT MONICA. 


A Wife's Love Story. 
Br Mas. BENNETT-EDWARDS. 

“ This is one of the many volumes to which the 
controversy about marriage bs given rise 
The volume is written with a considerable amount 
of power and convincingness.""—Baisrot Meaconr, 

“The heroine is admitted to be a eupporter of 
some of the most advanced ant sta tiing theories 
of the day Hs att-tade towa ds this passion 
ate and headstrong women is one of the most 
curious features of a curious . book."’"—Moanine 
Poet 

« Plenty of ability and good writing in this book.” 
—Livsaroot Menevar 


Kristol: J. W. ARROWSMITH. 
London: Srmrain, Manensit, Hamitros, Kerr, 
@ ©o., Limited 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Berastseurn 1806. 


ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 


No. 81, King William } Strest, B.C. E.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNANLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

° 8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Gackville Street, 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daity Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


‘OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
| FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 
| 


\QACKVILLE HOTEL, Bexhill. 
MAPPIN & WEBB’S a ee, Semen a Tae sterner Mote, 


Promenade, is NOW OPEN for Visitors. Moderate 
Tariff. For terms, apply to 


SPOONS & FORKS eee ma ans Kicanper of the Qaitey Wane 
GRAND, HOTEL 
LONDON, ENG. 


W 0 A T H 6 | E f FINEST sITUATION. 
ET . EVERY LUXURY ano 

(UXIDER ROYAL COMFORT 
PATRONAGE. ) mn MOST RECHERCHE 


CORSETIERES. 























VERY MODERATE 








TRELOAR'S 
CARPETS 


OF EXTRA QUALITY | 





SEAMLESS 


BRUSSELS GARPETS 


Special in Design, Colouring, and Qua in, 


TRELOAR and SONS, 


LUDGATE HILL. 





SEAMLESS 


AXMINSTER 
CARPETS 


Of Special Extra Quality and Thick Pik, 


TRELOAR and SONS. 


WILTON ano SAXONY 
CARPETS, 


In all Colourings, at Special Prices, 


TRELOAR and SONS. 








134, NEW BOND 9 : Z 
STREET, W. Aas N ur 


ADVICE GRATIS. SyosprrasO 


Wr going for yous tbo - at the 
ve at —— t«. Sseso's 


and Pet a ne ~~ eters s — ’ spring SPEEDILY CURES 
water every morning. It will prevent Sea Sickness, SORE THROAT, 


Headache. Indigestion, or Biliousness,a:d fir you | 
to realy enjov every pleasure which _ afforus RELAXED THROAT, 
We vouch atthe Ge Oe | 
. tvon, to. HOARSENESS, 
113, Molborm. B.C, June, ieee. BURNS, WOUNDS, 


TOO FAT. peel 


Cure STOUTN E85 egies | and certainly. 
height, weight, and send 2s. 94, 4s. 6d., 

















or ” Smug: rene v 
Da. Gonpow, 10, Brunswick Square. London, W« S LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, &c. 


Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, &c. 
REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 


KROPP RAZOR. LIFT BUNNETT & CO, Lim., 
RATHBONE PLACE, Ww. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Senpay Times says:—‘ Mr. Russell's aim is to 
eRapicaTs, to cons the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes poss Not LOWER. BUT BUILDS 
OF AND Tones THE Sasven "Book (128 pp.), with 
recipe and notes how to ple pasantly and rapidly cure 

Never Requires Grinding. | OBESITY (average "reduction in first week is 3ibs.), 
Biack Handle, 5/6, il | post free 8 stamps 
rs. | USssEL b 
Ivory Handle, 7/6. From all Dealers. | ¥. C. BUSSELL, Woburn House, 


Wholesale Ossoawt, Ganeerr, & Co, London, W Store Street, Bedfo "Square, London, W.C. 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 











WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S",W. LoNnDOW. 


This Jewellery Business was establish he Cit Zz { Kin eorge the Third. 





TURKEY, PERSIAN, an 
INDIAN GARPETS, 


All Sizes. Wholesale Prices. Quotation, 
free, for any Size. Importers, 


TRELOAR'S MATS, 


WITH NAMES, CRESTS, MOTTOSS, 

OR MONOGRAMS. 

Made of Unbleached Coco Nut Fibre, ts 
only sort to wear weil. 

Exeves Paize Mepats. 


THE GHEVIOT. 


AN ENGLISH CARPET FOR 
A GUINEA. 
Size—3 yards by 2}rd yards. 


All Wool, Seamless, Bordered, and Frings. 
Made in Forty other Sizes. 


TRELOAR and SONS, 


LUDGATE HILL. 


TRELOAR'S 
CARPETS 

















OF EXTRA QUALITY. | 
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“WHY NOT LIVE OUT OF LONDON?” 


Sre,—Capital subject recently started in Daily «ele- 
graph, with the above title. Just what I’ve been saying 
to my wife for years past. ‘‘ Why don’t you and the 

live out of London,” I 
ve asked. ath on has 1 
variably . es, an 
4) what well ~ be doing in 
London?” I impress upon her 
that being the * -winner”’ 
(beautiful word, this!) my duty 
is to be on the spot where the 
bread wy pety per, in 
figures, it is much cheaper 
for her and the family to live 
- out of town, and for me to come 
f= | down and see them, occa- 
at sionally. Isn’t it cheaper for 
one to go to a theatre than four? Well, this applies 
everywhere all round. With my Club and a good room 
I could get on very well and very reasonably in London, 
and in the country my wife and family would positively 
save enormously by my absence, as only the necessaries 
of life would be required. Dressing would be next to 
nothing, so to speak, and they’d be out of reach of the 
temptations which London offers to those who love 
os entertainm wen, om oo ee-4 fom. 
and shopping. es, em’ , I repeat, ** 
not live out of London?” But po P 
ours, One in A THOUSAND. 


Sre,—** Why not live out of London?” Of course. 
I do live ‘‘ out of London,” and make a precious good 
aves te 7 of — ¥4 friends the moe ey 

er, the Greengrocer (not a very green grocer either), 
the Tailor, the’Shoemaker, &c., &c., all say the same as 
Yours cheerily, 
CHaRLes CHEppar (Cheesemonger). 


Sir,—I only wish everybody I don’t want to see in 
London would live out of it, What a thrice blessed time 
August would be then! Though indeed I infinitely 
appreciate small mercies now. At all events, most 
people are away, my Club is not closed, and I can enjoy 
myself pretty thoroughly. Yours, 

Elbow Room Club. Beau WINDER. 

Srr,—"* Why not live out of London?” Because one 
can’t. Out of London there is only “‘ existence.” Is life 
worth living oye except in London—and Paris, if 
you ha to be there? No, no; those who like living 
*‘ out of London,” had better not live at all. 

ours, Hippy Core. 















MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 


Private THEATRICALS. 

“ Tisn’t a part that I feel, and I fear I shall make a 
failure ;” i.e., “Easy as be blowed, but J’m thrown 
| away upon it.” 

Trade EMBELLISHMENTS. 

‘The Ching-Twangs Central China Tea Company's 
selected growth of Early Green Leaf Spring Pickings ;”’ 
t.e., * Adamag and last year’s rotten sweepings, 
mingled with Shipped | broom, dried cabbage, and other 
equally suitable and inviting ingredients.” 
| At Luncueon. 

“* No more, indeed, really ;” i.e., “‘Had nothing to 
eat—but more of that stuff? No, thank you.” 


ELECTIONEERING. 

“ The Leaders to whom the Nation owes its recent period 
of prosperity” : i.e., ‘* Gentlemen who have unavoidably 
remained in Office during the revival of Trade.” 

; Having every personal respect for my op, nt 3: 
¢., “* I now proceed to blacken his political character.” 

“Youd In THE Smoxine-Room. 

ou know I always hate arguments ;”’ 1.¢. 
“Don’t eopive me of my pet fiverton*™ , 
«No; I don’t exactly see what you mean;” i.e, 
cavnh don’t; but the admission on my part looks 

“* My dear fellow, ask anyone who really knows any- 











thing;” ie. *¥. i ? 
ot Chee A ne See 


"ARRY ON 'ARRISON AND THE GLORIOUS TWELFTH. 


| Dear Cuartre,—No P for me, mate, not this season leastways—wus luck ! 


At the shop I’m er in at present, the hands has all bloomin’ well struck. 

It’s hupset all our ’olidays, Cuanuie, and as to my chance of a rise 

Wot do you think, old pal? I’m fair flummoxed, and singing, Oh, what a 
surprise | 

These Strikes is becoming rare noosances, dashed if they ain’t, dear old boy. 

They ’re all over the shop, like Miss Zo, wot street-kids ad, 80 to vt ms 

Mugs’ game! They’ll soon find asthe Marsters ain’t goin’ to be worried and 


welched, 
And when they rob coves of their ’olidays, ’ang it, they ought to be squelched. 
’Owsomever, I’m mucked, that’s a moral. This doosid dead-set against Wealth 


Is a sign o’ the times as looks orkud, and bad for the national ’eal 

There ain’t nothink the nobs is fair nuts on but wot these ’ere bellerers ban. 

Wy, they ’re down upon Sport, now, a pelter. Perposterous, ain’t it, old man 
Bin a reading Faep ’Annison’s kibosh along o’ “‘ The Feast of St. Grouse,” 

On the “ Glorious Twelfth,” as he calls it; wen swells is fair shut of the 


Ouse 
Its Obstruction, and similar ’orrors, in course they hikes off to the Moors. 
Small — to’em, Cuaruie, small blame to ’em, spite of the prigs and the 
rs | 


Yet this "Aznisow he sets Ais back up. Dry smug as can’t ’andle a gun, 
T ll bet Marlboro’ ’Ouse to a broomstick, and ain’t got no notion of Fun. 
** Loves the Moors much too well for to carry one;” that’s wot Ae says, sour 


old sap 
Bet my boots as he can’t ’it » ’aystack at twenty yards rise—eh, old chap? 
Him sweet on the heather, my Pippin, or partial to feather and fur, 
So long as yer never kills nothink? Sech tommy-rot gives me the spur. 
Yah! Scenery ’s all very pores, but where is genuine pot 
Who’d pad the ’oof over the Moors, if it weren’t for the things to be shot ? 
** This swagger about killing birds is mere cant,” sez this wobbling old wag. 
From Arran he’d tramp to Dunrobin without least chance of a bag! 
‘* Peaceful hills,” that’s his patter, my pippin; no gillies, no luncheons, no 


game | 
Wy, he ought to be tossed in a blanket ; it fills a true Briton with shame. 


No Moors for yours truly, wus luck! It won’t run to it, Cuanuie, this round ; 
But give me my gun, and a chance, and I'll be in the swim, I'll be bound. 

I did ’ave a turn some years back, though I only went out with ’em once, 

And I shot a bit wild, as was likely, fust off, though yer mayn’t be a dunce. 


-» 4 rig out was a picter they told me—deer-stalker and knickers 0.K.— 
** Brices, Junior,” a lobsculler called me; I wasn’t quite fly to his lay ; 
But Brices or no Brices I shaped spiffin, in mustard-and-mud-colour checks. 
Ah! them Moors is the spots for col Irish, and gives yer the primest of pecks. 


Talk of sandwiges, Cuantie, oh scissors, I’d soon ha’ cleaned out Charing 


Cross, 
With St. Pancrust and Ludgit chucked in ; fairly hopened the eye of the boss ; 
Him as rented the shootings, yer know, big dry-salter in Thames Street, bit 


warm 
In his langwige occasional, Cuantie, but ’arty and reglar good form. 

Swells will pal in most anywhere now on the chance of a —— Big Shoot, 
And there wos some Swells with hus, I tell yer, I felt on the good gay galoot, 
But I fancy I fet jest a morsel screwdnoodleous late in the day, : 

For I peppered a bloke in the breeks ; he swore bad, but ’twas only his play. 


Bagged‘a brace and a arf, I did, Cuantie; not bad for a novice like me. 

Jest a bit blown about the fust two; wanted gathering up like, yer see, 

A bird do look best with his ’ed on, dear boy, as a matter of taste ; 

And the gillies got jest a mite scoffy along of my natural ’aste. 

Never arsked me no more, for some reason. But wot I would say is this here, 
’Anry’s bin in this boat in his time, as in every prime lark pooty near, 

And when ’Arrisow talks blooming bunkum, with hadjectives spicy and strong, 
About Sport being stupid, and noisy, and ; wy, AkkISsON ’s wrong ! 

He oe rather shoot broken-down cab-horses,—so the mug tells us—than 


irds. 
Well, they ’re more in his line very likely ; that means, in his own chosen words, 
He’s more fit for a hammytoor knacker than for that great boast of our land, 
A true British ieotinen? Great Scott! It’s a taste as I carnt understand, 


Fact is this here Faep is a Demmycrat, Positivist, and all that. 

There ’s the nick o’ the matter, the reason of all this un-English wild chat. 

He is down on the Aristos, Cuan cre, this ’Anison is. It’s the 

And the pick o’ the Peerage Sport nobbles, and that’s wy he sputters at Sport. 

All a part of the game, dear old pal, the dead-set at the noble and rich. . 

“* Smart le” are ae always, and ’Arnison slates them as sich. 

’Ates killing of ‘‘ beautiful creatures,” and spiling “the Tummel in spate” _ 

With “drives,” champagne luncheons, and gillies? That’s not wot sich 
slab-dabbers ‘ate. 

It’s “* Privileged Classes,” my pippin, they loathes. Yer can’t own a big Moor, 

Or even rent one like my dry-salter friend, if yer 'umble and poor. 

Don’t ’ARkison never eat grouse? Ah, you bet, much as ever he’ll opr. 

There’s ‘‘ poz” for a Posit’ vist, mate, there’s ’Amnison kiboshed by ‘Axnr. 
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OUR YOTTING YORICK. 








| = 
HORSE Tyre ree RVvot 
CARVING VIKING FERIORP 
NOY EXTINGY AIK’ ConTyY 


’ 
“A LITYLE TeVR IN LAPLAND - 


On dear! oh dear! What perils I have been through! You'll 
see me again shortly ; but there have been momentums in my career 
when I said to myself, ‘*‘ Shall I ever aller out of this alive!” I 
escaped the Petersburg polige ; they punched out your Cartoon, and 
all the lines about the Czar and the Jews; that’s why I was so 
persecuted, and why I was watched. I wish to Heaven you wouldn't 
have Cartoons about Czars and Jewsjust when I’m at Peterborough, 
I mean Petersburg; same name, different place. But there, that’s 
all over now, and jamais will I go and put myself within the clutches 
; eh) syria of the Russian Bear again. The midnight sun must do without me in 
" HAMMERFESY- ; future, I send you a sketch I made of a gargle—I think that’s the 
. p name—on a church-door in Lapland. Isn’t it really droll? You’re 
cn ef SAK always bothering me for something droll, and now you've got it, Then, 
Mr. Punch, riding a reindeer at half-a-crown an hour. Then here are 
the little Lapps offering our sailors a lap of liquor; and I said to 
myself, *‘One touch of Nature,” which struck me as just the very 
motto for the pictare. I roared with laughter at it. ~* [his’ll do 
for ’em at home,’”’ I said, and so here it is. And look at the 
** Lapps of Luxury”! You know that ‘‘ Lap of Luxury ” is a pro- 
verbial phrase ; and, as you told me to e some comic sketches | 
of the manners and customs of the country, why, I’ve done so; and, | 
)_ if they ain’t funny, I don’t know what humour is, Voila ! 
" But you really must not expect me to grimace and buffoon. | 
. You must take me seriatim or not at all. I can’t stand on my | 
head to sketch. I can’t do it. I nearly did do it, though, | 
for when I had my sketching-book in my hand on board, the | 
spanker-boom, or some such thing, came over suddenly and hit me | 
such a whack on the head, that for two minutes I lay insensible, and 
thought I should never become sensible again. Rightly is it called 
** spanker-boom,”—that is if it is called so, or some name very like | 
it,— for I never got such a whack on the head in all my life before. | 
I hear the Booming still in my ears. 
You can’t expect a fellow to be funny, however funny he may fee! 
(and I did feel uncommonly funny, you may take your oath! ), under 
such circumstances. However, as the song says, ‘‘ Home once more,” 
and many a yarn shall I have to tell when I gather m round the 
fireside, pipe all hands for grog, and sing you an old y 
real humour in it—though I dare say you’U af you don’t see it— 
YOTTING JOTTINGS. and so no more a présent from yours seasickly ([ am quite well, but | 
mean I’m sick of the sea) Fiorsam, Y. 
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JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE. 


Firra Enrry. 


Curious thing that to-day—after disappointment of failure for the | 
Bar—letter comes from President of my old College, asking me “if | 
I would accept a nice Tutorship fora time?” If so, ‘I had better 
come down and talk to him about it.” 

Decided a little time ago not to try ‘‘ Scholastic Profession” — 
thought it would try me too much. Feeltempted now. Query—am 
iene my old pluck? In consequence of my new “‘ pluck,”—in the 

r Exam, ¢ 

‘“‘Um!” remarks the President (I have run down and got a vacant 
bed-room in College). ‘‘ Glad to see you. Oh, yes, about that tutor- 
ap. Us, um wey yy A live in —, wD ons the 
county apo! y, as me to reply—‘‘ Oh, Somerset ! 
Couldn’t dream of ir there. Not very partioalar but must have 
a place within ten miles of Charing Cross.” As I don’t object to 
Somerset, at least audibly, he goes on more cheerfully— 

“* Boy doesn’t want to be taught much, so perhaps, it would suit 
you.” —( Query—is this insulting ? )—** He wants 2 companion more 
—somebody to a steady, have a good influence and all that, 
and give him a little classics and so on for about an hour a day.” 

It did not sound as bad as I expected. 

‘Rich people—um—merchants at Bristol, I think. Not very | 
cultivated, though.” Here President pauses again, and looks as if | 
he would not be at all astonished if I rose from my chair, put on my 
hat, and said, ‘‘ Not very cultivated! That won’t suit me’ You | 
see how tremendously cultivated J am.” But I don’t, and he/| 
proceeds calmly to another head of his discourse. 

“They haven’t mentioned terms, but I’m sure they will be 
satisfactory—give you what you ask, in fact.” (Rather a nice trait in 
their character, this.) —‘‘ Now, will you—um—take it? They want | 
somebody at once.” 

“Yes,” I reply; “I'll f° and see how I fancy it. Have they 
got a billiard-table, do you happen to know ?” 

The President says, ‘‘ he doesn’t know anything about that,” and 
looks a little surprised, as if I had pro; a game of skittles. 

On way down (next day) I feel rather like a Governess going to 
her first situation. to late. Too dark to see what it’s like. 
Have to drive up in a village fly. Query—Oughtn’t they to have 
sent their carriage for me? 

My reception is peculiar. A stout, masculine-looking female with 
a strident voice, is presumably Mrs. Baisto. Mercuanr. 

Sends me up to my bed-room as if I were my own luggage. 
een ee ** uncultivated.” 

In A, _— i‘. sae are y+ sounds - a small a 
apparently. Stamping, ing, shouting, bumping, crying. at 
slot of them there mut be! #3 . ; fe : M 

ere are! At supper—they appear to have early dinners, which 
I detest—three boys and one fin present, as a sample. Eldest a 
youth about ten, who puts out his tongue at me, when he thinks I’m 
not looking, and kicks his brothers beneath the table to make them 
ery, which they do. I begin to wonder when my real pupil will appear. 

Governess talks to me as if I were a brother professional. Query 
a dig. again ? 

dren, being forbidden to talk in anything but French at meals, 
say nothing at all; at the end I am astounded at Materfamilias 
csching hold of the boy of ten, and bringing him round to me, with | 

e remark,— 

** Perhaps you'd like to talk to Exnre about lessons.” 

Heavens! This nursery fledgling to be my pee: And I am to 
be his ‘‘companion”! Fledgling, while standing in front of me 
for inspection, has the audacity to stretch out his he. and trip up a 
little sister who is passing. Howls ensue. 

A nicely-mannered youth! 

_“* You will have to behave yourself with me, young man!” I warn 
— . wane we ought to eek hin, ot oesn’t ia the lenet. " 

“Ah, but per ou won't stay here long,” is his rather able 
* Our Godernennes se =" 

** Eanre!” shrieks his mother, threateningly. Eyre stops; and | 
I have time to regret my folly in not —— the President the 
Precise age g my promising disciple. Very likely President didn’t 

Ww ; 
_ The other boys who were at supper are now presented to me. One 
is about eight, the other not shen Ties six. 

These are Hensre and Jack,” says their mother, who ought to 
know. Thank Heaven, Day ate ast my pupils! 

Mrs. Bristot MERCHANT ifies me by saying— 

I thought it would be so nice, when you were teaching Ernie 


f Heasre and Jack could be taught too! And after lessons you will 
able to take them such nice walks in the neighbourhood ! 








It’s really ve pretty coun’ Mr.—I forget your name.” 
~% i ee mite right. She is very 
uncultivated. t ever I was born to cultivate er—or her precious 








offspring! But wasI? Time must show. 
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SARTORIAL EUPHUISMS. 


‘' MEASUREMENTS ABOUT THE SAME AS THEY USED TO BE, Sxipre!” 
‘Yes, Sin. CHest A TRIFLE LOWER DOWN, Sin, THAT'S ALL!” 


AN ARGUMENTUM AD POCKETUM., 


The Rev. B. Muxepytu-Kirson called the attention of the London 
School Board to the action of Mr. Mowracu WiLLi1aMs, who, being appealed 
to by ‘‘a respectable-looking woman ”’ for the remission of a fine of five shil- 
lings imposed upon her husband for neglecting to send their children to 
school, gave her five shillings out of the poor-box to pay it, on finding that 
she had nine children, the eldest fifteen years, the youngest five months, 
a husband out of work, and “no boots for her children to go to school in.” 
The Rev. Stewart Heaptam said that in East London they suffered a 
good deal through the decisions of Mr. Montaou WILL1ams, who constantly 
paid the fines from the poor-box, or out of his own pocket !) 


Ox, Montacv, this conduct is nefarious ! 
You are, indeed, a pretty Magistrate! — 
Better the judgments, generous, if precarious, 
Of the old Cadi at an Eastern gate. 
No wonder that you madden MerepytH-Krrsow, 
And stir the bitter bile of Srewant Hraptam. 
When Justice, School-Board ruling aayty “sits on,” 
School- Boards become a mere annexe of —Bedlam ! 
Nine children! Husband out of work! No boots! 
And do you ome think that these are reasons 
For fine-remission? This strikes at the roots 
Of Law, which ought to rule us at all seasons. 
Oh, how shall Krrsow educate the ‘* kids,” 
Or how shall Hrapiam — the mothers, 
If you, instead of doing what Law bids, 
ay the poor creatures’ fines and raise up bothers ? 
Law, Sir, is Law, even to ———, - . 
Not a mere chopping-block for maudlin charity. 
Finia oe a yr dou - grates site 
)n feelings such as yours; there ’s some disparity 
’T wixt School- Board Draconiom and regard 
For parents penniless, and children bootless ; 
But pedagogues—ask HeapLam—must be hard, 
Or pedagogy’s purposes are fruitless. . 
Poor creatures? Humph! Compassion’s mighty fine ; 
A gentle feeling, who would wish to shock it ? 
But fusbands out of work with children nine, 
Should pay their fines themselves—not from your pocket. 





i 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Avavsr 30, 1890. 


KEPT IN TOWN.—A Lament. word against her, not at that time—it was the button-hook opened 


his 
Tar Season ’s ended ; in the Park the vehicles are far and few, (The other passengers strive t strive to dissemble a a | to know 
And down the lately crowded Row one horseman ow and why this delicate ation was per forme 
By stacks of unpereaptive chairs ; the turf antersonescrew | Second Girl (mysteriously), And enough too! But what put 
is burnt, th the leaves are brown Gzonce off most was her keeping that bag so quiet. 
A stagnant sultriness prevails—the very (The general Spagmae © ease more stirred to its depths by 
town! this mysterious 
air's gone out of <s First Girl. an, ho Gi Seat thal, F know he used to come and go 
Bagnasi "> Gaee Ser Eady cnt bet Sap on about it to me by the hour together. “Y shouldn't have minded 
Strest-arckias play im in portiooe— His eyen,_—'' if it hada't been that the Lotiice was all edlver-smounted 
ins no - is eyes,—** if it ’t been was ver-mounted |” 
dered m maill thovo to bend — Second Girl. Silver-mounted? I never heard of that before—no 
ew, fainter grows the i roll of wonder he felt hurt! 
m omnibus ’ First Girl Gnyrenieely), Silver hip everyone of them—and 
es that girl to turn round as she did, her with an Uncle in the oil 
annual exodus. — and colour line, too—it nearly broke Groner’s ’art ! 
-—— . Second Girl. He’s such a one to take on about things—but, as I 
On every h said to him, ‘‘ Gzorez,”’ I says ** You must remember it might have 
to nail hms earn who havea a toate ma, |fta" ot only Lad the Valor Seana hk ed 
om ve y _ ound out about ALF an e Ju Ww 
Gone are the inconsiderate friends who tell one airily, ‘‘ They ’re off!” | have been ?” 
And ask “ what you propose to do—yacht. shoot, or fish, or walk, or| First Girl (unconsciously acting as the mouth-piece of the other 
golf?’ passengers). And what did he say to that ? 
On many a door which wide in welcome but the other day, Second Girl. Oh, — gy hyo was nothing he could say, but I 
The knocker basks in repose—conscious ‘* the family” s away.” | could see he was struck. She behaved very mean to the last—she 
I sean the windows—half in hope I = some friendly face detect— | wouldn’t send back the German concertina. 
To meet their blank brown-papered stare ‘Tqnedag othe cut direct ! one v ag 2 ou eq) t say so! Well, I wouldn’t have thought 
at of her, as she is. 
i pees the house where She is not, to teal sn unfamiliar chill ; Second Girl. No, she stuck to it that it wasn’t like a regular 
door is disenchanted now, that number powerless to to thrill ! poosenl, being got through a grocer, and as she couldn’t send him 
’T was there, in yonder baloony, that last July she used to stand ; ack the tea, being drunk,—but did you hear how she treated Emma 
Upon some balcony, more blest, she’s leaning now, in Switzerland, | over the crinoline ’at she got for her ? 
‘ First Girl (to the immense relief of the rest). No, what was that? 
ow eyes in fall early yet, eae bet pe me I’m faye eft Second Giri. Well, I had it from = . own alt. Eu 
hour table d ho scarce wrote up to her and says, in a postscript like,—Why, this is Tottenham 
Some tem neighbour ’s handing her the salad——But Ill move, I Coat Red, I get out here. Good-bye, deur, I must tell you the rest 
another da 
I see a grim caretaker’s eye regurd me through the shutter’s chink. [ Gets ne leaving the tantalised audvence inconsolable, and long- 


- ing for courage to question her companion as to the precise 
on, TB the bai ci ights - ip be Bae retending it's | ope details of Butea’ ’s heartless behaviour to Gronece. The com- 
Or hie me through the dusk to sit beslde ry + head Serpentine, panion, however, relapses into a stony reserve. Enter a 














: Chatty Old Gentleman who has no secrets from anybody, 
And, with a little make-believe, imagine I am up the and oF course selects as the first recipient of his confidence 


Alas! the poor device, I know, my restlessness will ne’er assuage : the one person who hates to be talked to in an omnibus, 
Still Fane 71 beats, with pinions -dliseed, the wires of its Cockney cage!| Zhe Chatty O. G. I’ve ee ust been having a talk with the police- 


No inch of turf to prisoned larks can represent the boundless moor ; | ™an at the corner there—what do you think I said to him ? 
nd neither Hyde no tinen ! His Opposite Neighbour. I—I really don’t know. 
aan yee ner Rageat's Tass gagges 6 Cie a Seer The ¢. O. G. Well, I told him he was a rich man compared to 
me. He said, “I only get thirty shillings a week, Sir.” ‘ Ah,” I 
said, ** but look at your expenses, compared to mine. What would 
VOCES POPULI. you do if you had to s spend eight hundred a-year on your children’s 
IN AN OMNIBUS. education : H I spend that—every penny of it, Sir. 
His Opp. N. (utterly uninterested). Do you indeed ?—dear me! 
The majority of the inside passengers, as usual, sit in solemn silence, C. O. G. Not that { grudge it—a good education is a fortune in 
om past their opposite neighbours into vacancy. A couple | itself, aad as I’ve always told my boys, they must make the best 
of Matrons converse in wheezy whispers. of it, "for it’s all they ’ll get. They’re good enough lads, but I’ve 
First Matron. Well, I must say a bus is pacar riding than | had a deal of trouble with them one way and another—a deal of 
what A used to be not many years bac back, and then so much/trouble. (Pauses for some expression of sympathy—wwhich does not 
cheaper, too. Why, you can go all the way right from here to Mile | come—and he continues :) There are my two eldest sons—what must 
End Road for threepence ! they do but fall in love with the same lady—the same lady, Sir: 
,, ene Matron. What, all that wa way for threepence—(with an|(No one seems to care much for these domestic 1 
me foams nes -) The poor ’orses ! because they are too obviously addressed to the general ear.) res 
jirst Matron. Ah, well, » my dear, it’s Competition, you know,—| to make matters worse, she was a married woman—(his principal 
it don’t do to think too much of it. hearer looks another way uneasily)—the wife of a godson of mine, 
Conductor (stopping the bus). Orchard Street, Lady ! which made it all the —= snare y’ know. (His Opposite 
To Second Matron, who had desired to be put down there.| Neighbour giving no sign, t¢ O. G. tries one Passenger after 
Second Matron (to Conductor) Just move on a few doors further, | another.) Weil, I went to hae, he fizes an old Lady, who 
opposite the boot-sh Re o First Matron.) It will save us walking. | immediately passes up cop ers out of her glove to the Condaebet— 
Conductor. Certink um, we’ll drive in and wait while you’re | I went to him, and said—(addressing a smartly dressed young Lady 
tryin’ ’em on, if you hi ce—we ain’t in no *urry | | with a parcel, who giggies)—I said, ‘‘ You’re a man of the a 
[The Matrons get out, and ther places are taken by two young so am Don’t you take Le notice "TI told Rk to a callow 
girls, who are in the middle of a conversation of thrilling | young man, who blushes) ’re a couple of young 7 
interest. said, “* but you tell your nese wi e from me not to Sied those boys 
First Girl, I never liked her myself—ever since the way she | of mine— they ’ll soon get tired of it if they’re ce: let alone.’ 
behaved at his Mother’s that Sunday. | And so they would have, long ago, it’s my py 
Second Girl, How did she behave ? | with no quemunaemend-siek aie what can J do—it’s a hea 
(4 Soint curiecity ts discernible a the other passengers to father, you know. Then there’s m PE pnd Sys gh 
learn how sle—enlsemae she is—behaved that Sunday. and marry—(to a Lady at his side with a reticule, who _ gasps Saintly) 
First Girl. Why, it was you told me! You remember. That some young woman who dances at a Music-hall—nice ughter-in- 
night Jox let out a t her and the automatic scent fountain. | law that for a man in my position, eh? I’ve forbidden him the 
Second Girl. Oh, yes, I remember now. (General .) | house of course, and told his mother not to have any communication 
I couldn’t help laughing myself. Joxz "t ought to have told— — lLim—but I know, Sir,—(violently, to a Man on his other side, 
but she needn’t have got into such a state over it, need she ? coughs in much embarrassment)— —I know she meets him once & 
First Giri, That was Exzza all over. If Groner had been sensible, | ss ~~ the eagle in Orme Square, and J can’t stop her! 
he’d have broken it off then and there—but no, he wouldn’t hear a I’m worried about my daughters—one of ’em gave me no peace till 
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t her have some pain’ 
. drawing-master would be an elderly man—whereas, as things | 
ed out,—— 
1 Quiet Man in @ Corner. I’ope you told all this to the Police- 


man, Sir ? 
The C. O. G. (flaming unexpectedly), No, Sir, I did not. I am’ 
not in the habit—whatever you may a discussing my private 
affairs with strangers. I consider B nw remark highly impertinent, | 
Sir. [ Fumes in silence for the rest of the journey. 

The Young Lady with the Parcel (to her friend—for the sake of 
vindicating her gentility), Oh, my dear, I do feel so ays carrying | 





a great brown-paper parcel, in a bus, too! Anyone would take me 
for a shop-girl ! . 

A Grim Old Lady opposite. And I only hope, my dear, you’ll 
never be taken for anyone less respectable. 


(Collapse of Genteel Y. L. 
The Conductor. Benk, benk! wt means ** Bank”) ’Oborn, benk ! 
‘Igher up there, BILL, can’t you 

A 2 Man smoking, in a Van. Want to block up the ole o’ 
the road, eh? That’s right! 

The Conductor (roused to personality). Go ’ome, pixty Dick ! 
syme old soign, I see,—‘‘ Monkey an’ Pipe!” (Zo Coachman of 
smart vouee which is pressing rather closely behind) I say, 
old man, ’t you race my bus like this—you’!! only tire 
your ’orse, Coachman affects not to have heard. 

The Conductor (addressing the brougham_ horse, whose head is 
almost through the door of the omnibus), "Ere, ’ang it all!—step 
insoide, if yer want to! 

{ Brougham falls to rear—triumph of Conductor as Scene closes. | 





IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 


Reapers of this journal will be surprised to learn that I am 
penning these lines from Blancheville, which as everybody, except | 
the chief of the chowder-heads, knows is | 

the most important town of one of the. 
oe ye gm departments of France. Nothing 
= t an en sense ¢ what is due | 
i m m ers, and to my coun- 
he we : here me from the 
qf Metropolis at this season of the year. But 
a distinction was off to me, a distino- 
tion so unique and so dazzling that I felt 
\ that Rad would -* fair oo my, fellow | 
+ countrymen, 0 ages, and of every 
r= WW party, if I failed to take advantage of it, | 

and thus to present to the envious world the proud spectacle of an 
Englishman honoured by the great French nation. I will narrate the | 
matter as briefly as is consistent with my for accuracy, and | 
with my contempt for the tapioca-brained a who snarl, | 
and chatter, and cackle at me in the organ of Mr. J. st Friday I 
received this telegram :— Blancheville, Friday. _ | 
Tue inhabitants of Blancheville, in public meeting assembled, | 
felicitate you on stu success of all your prophecies. Desiring | 
to honour you in the name of France, the mother of _— heroes, | 
and the eldest daughter of ~~ ¢ ay have awarded to you the 
Montyon prize for virtue, and have selected you as Rosier en 
erpétuité de Blancheville, a new post never before held by a man, | 
resentation on Sunday. Come at once. 
(Signed) Canamet, Maire de Biancheville. | 











; ° 
ewe oe 
i 


In the course of the following day I 
, in their holiday attire, were 
ilway station. M. CaRaMeL, accom- 


called upon the world to witness that this was indeed a great day for 
M mand of 


Crovtavpor, then formed up. I mounted the gilded Car of Vi 
y for the celebration, and, amidst the plaudits of 
a specially-selected band of 
Enfants de la Patrie (a sort of bedy-geard, composed entirely of the 
French had been prepared for my 
reception. Me Oo eens to Ge Sous Ek, oe ee 


- 


English, from may sowie CanaMEL (we have sworn fraternity), in 
centuries looked down and redazed in this 
1 a toast to the illus- 
: to come to Blancheville. On the 
following day the ceremony took place. I transcribe and translate 
from Le Petit Colporteur de Blancheville, the chief local journal, an 
account of what took place. 
On this day, so great and glorious for our France, it is not 
Possible to refrain from tears of joy and satisfaction. We have made | 


g 
g 
: 
5 
4 





lessons—of course, I naturally thought | 


. Cannot were followed by a lengthy speech, in| they 


him Rosier en perpétuité de Blancheville, him the proudest and 
most sympathetic writer who has dazzled E since the t 
and illustrious PLomeav” (a local author of rome ‘departed from 
us. The history of this day must be written. Let us essay to do 
it as it should be done. In the early morning twelve selected 
maidens, robed in muslin and lilies, sang the Tocsin de la Patrie 
outside the Palace where our guest reposed. Soon afterwards he 
appeared in flowing white garments, and showered blessi 

upon their heads. He descended. He entered the four-in-hand- 
teams which the Maire had, as a compliment to England, made up 
with a char-d-bane of the neighbourhood. Thus he was drawn to 
the Market Place, where some of our bravest veterans fired in his 
honour a thundering salute. The beautiful and admirable Madame 
Canamet then advanced to him with a wreath of roses in her hand. 
She crowned him with it, seing, ‘Wear this for Blancheville. 
Nobly hast thou earned it. ith difficulty the illustrious author 
preserved his _A tear sparkled in his eye, He bent low, and 
in a voice choked with emotion, thanked the citizens of our town. 
Then mounting on a milk-white steed, and surrounded by the 

oung men of the district, he received the Préfet the Prix 

ontyon for virtue.”’ 

The rest is too flattering. I am hastening home. The Querw 
has been graciously pleased to permit me to wear the Prix Montyon 
at Court. Canaman want more? Yours, in all humility, 

Le Roster pe BLaANcuevILe. 





A PUFF AT WHITEHALL. 
(A piece of extravagance faintly suggestive of a Scene from ‘' The Critic.” 


‘Lord Gronox Pury and Sir Joun Butt discovered attending a 


rehearsal of the Naval Estimates. 


Lord George. And now I poay your particular attention, Sir Joun 
as this is the best thing in my play—it is a spectacular effect called 
the Summer Manceuvres. 

Sir John. And no doubt costly, Lord Groner ? 

Lord George. You are right, Sir Joun, as you will have an 
poten A finding out—hereafter. But to the argument. It is 
sees t the British Fleet is at war with, indeed, the British 

eet. 

Sir John. A very clever idea. 

Lord George. 1 flatter myself it is, and novel too, It is true that 
occasionally the ships comprising the British Fleet have run into one 
another in the past just as if they had been at war, but then they 
were avyowedly at peace, and now they are undoubtedly the reverse. 
Do you take my meaning ? 

Sir John. Well, not clearly. How do you show that the British 
Fleet is at war with the British Fleet ? 

Lord George. Ah, there comes in my art, and I think you_will 

ess I have a very pretty wit. You see I divide the British Fleet 
into two parts—one part represents the enemy and the other part 
represents itself like the House of Commons, a most representative 
y. That is clear, I hope? 

Sir John. Certainly— one is the British Fleet, and the other is not 
the British Fleet. But is there no bond of union ? 

Lord George. Most assuredly there is—you pay for both. But, 
pardon me, I beg you will not further interrupt me. So, now that 
we have the two Fleets face to face, or, I should say, bow to starn, we 
proceed exactly as if there were a real quarrel between them. We 
spend money * we = money on pay, we me no - 
ammunition. ay, by my life, we spend money on everything—jus 
as we should do if war were really declared! That’s simple 
enough. 

Sir John. I confess your plan does seem simple. : 

Lord George. And there is more behind. We are not satisfied 
with merely spending money—we learn a lesson as well, Come, you 
must ‘confess that ises you ? ‘ 

Sir John. Well, 1 admit that generally, where there is any 
spending of money, it is J who learn the lesson. i 

Lord George. Good—distinetly good! But let us be serious. 
Well, when we are carrying on a war every scene in our power, 
we fancy that one Fleet is ¢ g the other. y both have equal 
speed, and we give one Fleet twenty-four hours’ start of the other 
and will you believe me that, al the first follows the secon 
as fast as may be from the ning to the end of the manceuvring, 
never see one another! On my life—never! They never see 
the British Fleet, because it’s not in sight! ee 

Sir John. But could you not have learned all this without so great 
an expenditure of money / : 

Lord George. Well, no, Sir Joun—not at the Admiralty! 

Sir John. And how do you end the farce ? ‘7 

iad George. In the usual fashion, Sir Jomm (ignites blue fire)—in 
smoke ! 

[The characters are lost in the fog customary to the occasion. 
Curtain, 





























Mr. Bung (Landlord of “ Ye 


and Whistle”). ‘‘Scunpay Leacus, 1npEzp ! 
REAKIN’ THE Lorp’spD’y, 


A SEVERE SABBATARIAN. 


I’p Sunpay Lzacve ’sm, 1F 1’D A CHANCE |— 
AND HINTERFERIN’ WITH M¥ TRYDE!” 








“SHADOWED!” 


Saapowep! Ay, even in the holida 
The Steteemen, in his hard-earn: 


season, 
hour of 


Is haunted by forebodings, and with reason. 
vans & is * at spectre the tired slumberer 


The foul fi familiar lineaments affright him ; 
Its pose of menace and its pointing hand 

To caution urge, to providence invite him, 
To foil this scourge of the Distressful Land. 


| Who does not fear to speak of Forty-Seven, 
When Gas same Shadow darkened all the 
isle 
Is s¢ abroad once more? Avert it, Heaven! 
On Order’s lips it chills the dawning smile ; 
Awakener of hushed fears and hatreds dying, 
Blighter of more than Nature’s genial 


wth, 
He rald of f hungering of children crying, 
To hold thee mung live, all hearts are loth. 


Vain holiday nepenthe, sport’s unbending, 
The pobement s burdened brain may not | eccen 
orget. 

His cares are ceaseless — his toils unending, 
Memories embarrass and forebodings fret. 
The gun, the oon and the rod avail not 

In his tired heart to make full holiday ; 
Een ont pastime he must watch, and fail 


pon. a ills, the shadows on the way. 


Shadowed! And not by common gloom, poor 
Minister ! course. 
The passing shades that chequer every 
This spectral presence is as stern and sinister 
As atra cura on the rider’s horse. 





Before, the vision of the helpless peasant ! 
Behind, ~ famine phantom black and 


sant, 
How A snr ld the holiday-hour, to all oo lea- 
Bring g true or genuine rest to him ? 


Wake! There is need for provident pre- 


vision, 
For watchful eye, and for most wary hand. 
In mellow Autamn’s interlude Elysian 
The old grim Shadow strikes across the 
land. (terror, 
May Heaven arrest its course, avert its 
And ee? the Statesman who this foe must 


rror, 


From candies blindness and from blanherint 
Sach as of old lent aid to the Black Blight. 








**Jack Sheppard Reversed.”’ 


Tus is the title of an amusing article in 
last week’s Saturday Review. It is not the 
nary ot dae ieenesake ence shane dane into 

rhyme. The title so happily selected is 
Gangs > justified by the doings of an 

burglar, who, broke 
ym ay + gi +f certainly k—- Jack 
(TB Fy A The 
hero of the escapade is said to be a tinted 
native of Barbadoes—his portrait t should be 
ae 2 companion to the Pa 
plain” o prototype as ‘* twopence 
coloured.” 





Cardinal Manning's Precedence, 
Ir does not need heraldic heraldic lore 
The Cardinal’s place to find. 
Of course he’! always come before 
ones who are ind. 








THE PHAGOCYTE. 
(The Story of a Blood Feud.) 


[A microscopist has found an organism call d 
the Phagocyte in the blood, which pursues and 
devours the Bacilli.] 

Srranee the tale that sommes tells. 
Here are some coating 
Ever watchful night an yay 
They the vile Bacillus slay ; 
Wot we well he fears the bite 

OF the guardian Phagocyte. 


Hour by hour the fight goes on, 
Till the silent battle ’s won ; 
Vainly do Bacilli shirk 

When their deadly foe ’s at work ; 
Every microbe faints with fright 
At the fearsome Phagocyte. 


Should the 


Bat for » sev 


ce isateeras rid d 

e reams ; 
Fiction surely, in good sooth, 
Can invent tale lke truth. 
Stran none could write 
Than this of Phagocyte. 


The Astronomer descries 

\ hoe a on worlds papend os our Fol 
’Neath the microscope weird 

Erst a Do mg 
Hence it is that we indite 
Stanzas to the Phagocyte. 
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A SPECULATIVE OFFER, 


Driver, ‘‘ Now, Tom, WHEN WE ARRIVE AT THE TuRN, I'LL sett you THE Doa-Cart For a Sov!” 














MR. PUNCH’S SWIM ROUND THE WORLD. 
(From his own Prophetic Log-book.) 

Herne Bay.—The weather being extremely favourable, I jamped 
off the end of the new pier, and, getting the benefit of the flood tide, 
passed the Nore and inspected thend. Swimming quite easily, 
assisted by one or two short rests. 

_ Margate.— Reached a a, seaside place a few hours later. 

Swam out of sight of the to rid myself of a view of the excur- 

sion riff-raff thereon senqvepnes. Sea completely smooth, but cold. 
ish Cognac 


Took a nip of ——’s Eng 6 

Ramsgate.—Very pleased to find myself abreast of the Royal 
Crescent, which seemed delightful. Cape Grisnez still bearing N.E. 
af a i apne ey —~—y Biscuits. 

Jover.— 7 a rest in front of Clarence Lawn 
which gistenes in the sunlight. Greatly refreshed after a drink of 
——’s Essence of a 

0 


beef. 
Calais.—A shower of rain came on at this point. However, one of 


——’s excellent um kept my head dry, and, being easy to hold, 
did not prevent me from swimming and writing up my log. 

Gibraitar.—I felt very fatigued going through the Bay of Biscay, 
but —— ow of = strength off the fortress by sucking one of 
ta -coug! 

Maita.—I have now been in the water six days and three nights 
continuously, and yet am nearly as fresh as when I s . I 
attribute this marve fact to my practice of sipping ——’s Essence 
of Coffeetine, 


Aden.—Water extremel 
Went to sleep for an ion fe 
Anti-alligator cigarettes, 

Med cidanng 

.—Am con’ 
I half regretted that I was 


but am still confident of success. 
Red smoking one 4 
which are a real preventive against 


my [iste one emneeas inenite. 
curiosities. Much unable go on shore to see e Indian 


f 
of —'s Patent Lune be king of the contents 
wo ingapore.—Have now been continually in the water for six 
weeks. Regret that my log should be ;so “ scrapp ,” but my time 
just now is very much i j Tired but confi- 


occupied by ’ 
dent of success, ing the last fortnight have fed with great relish 
upon ——’s Purée 





de foies gras. It is not only cheap, but excellent. | he 


New Hebrides.—Am now within measurable distance of the end of 
my journey. Quite accustomed to the water. However, greatly 
Monat, and very pleased to eat some of ——’s Alimentary Con- 
iment. 

Pitcairn Island,—Glad to be again in these latitudes. My strokes 
are now very feeble. I should have to give in were it not for ——’s 
Medicated Mutton Broth, which seems to be most nourishing. 

Cape Town.—In a fainting condition. Scarcely able to huld this 
pen. Became better after eating ——’s Digestible Plum Puddings, 
sold in tin canisters at 1s. 10d. per pound. 

Rio Janeiro.—Terribly hot and exhausted. I have now been 
three months continuously in the water, which is certainly a long 
time. Much amused with a toy called ’s Mechanical Rabbit. 

Cape Verde Islands.—Almost unconscious from fatigue. However, 
I can swim more easily after I have drunk a glass or two of ——’s 
Cabbage Rose Temperance Non-Intoxicating Sherry. It is a most 
admirable beverage. 

Madeira.—I move with the greatest difficultv, and fear I must be 
sinking. I obtain great strength from an occasional sip of ——’s 
he mye wo registered) which seems to me worth twice ite 
weight in gold. 

ublin.—Have now been in the water continuously for nearly 
half a year. Too feeble to look at Dublin. I am evidentl per 
and can only keep off a relapse by eating ——’s Patent Vegetable 
Substitute for Roast Pork. 

Herne Bay.—Returned dead—quite dead! - Restored to life by 
inhaling ——’s Vitality Prodacer. 

N.B.—The above blanks will be filled up with real names. For 
particulars apply at 85, Fleet Street Advertisement Department. 





A Black Business, 


As stated in the Daily Telegraph of Thursday last, the Russian 
Censor stamped out Mr. Punch’s Cartoon, ‘‘ From Nile to Neva,” 
and obliterated the verses. The St. James’s Gazette suggested that 
the Cartoon was thus reproduced in Whistlerian fashion. It cer- 
tainly is a study in black, without any relief whatever. A Black 
business indeed! Who shall correct Censor Incensed? Even 
Mr. Punch himself would be chary about visiting Petersburg, lest 
should be ‘‘ bound in Russia,””—and sent to Siberia. 
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IMITATION THE SINCEREST FLATTERY. 
(Effects of a Long Session in the House.) 
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WHAT THE TAME RABBIT 
SAID TO THE CRAND OLD 
CARDENER, 

(Some way after ‘‘ Alice in 

Wonderland,”’) 

“The work of Major Morant 
is headed Profitable Rabbit Farm- 
ing. (Laughter.) Yes, that isa 
subject for merriment, probably, 
on account of its comparative 
novelty, but it is also a subject of 
satisfaction, which is akin to 
merriment, because this rabbit- 
farming ap to be a very good 
and promising description of pur- 
suit. . . . That is the raising 
of tame rabbits.”—Mr. Gladstone 
at the Hawarden Floral and 
| Horticultural Society’s Show. 

These were the verses the Tame 

Rabbit recited :— 

The Grand Old Man was on 
the stir ; 
| Morayt named me to him; 
| He gave me a good character ; 
| Ithought his meaning dim. 

He held me up; they thought 
it fun! 

And laughed ; he chid their 
lee. on, 
| If he sfould ush this matter 
What will become of Me ? 


| He said I was a paying game, 
Commending me as such. 
| That’s the result of being 


tame, 
And living in a hutch. 
My notion is that it is vain 
For you, you Grand Old 


ella, 
To rave of rabbits in the rain, 
Beneath a big umbrella. 


Don't let them know we fatten 


best, 
For this should ever be 
A secret kept from all the rest, 
Between yourself and me! 
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AMONG THE BUNNIES. 


LITERATURE AND LOTTERY. 
(By a Patron of the Popular 
Press.) 

Yes, I’ve ‘a literary taste,” 

And patronise a weekly 
journal ; 
Tis what is called Scissors 
and Paste, 
The *s poor, the print’s 
But what of that, when, week 
by week, 
High at the sight of it hope 


rises 
What in my Magazine I seek 
Is just ~ a medium for 


rizes 
I can’t be bothered to read 
much, 
I like my literature in 
snippets. 
My hope is, with good luck, 
__. to clutch 
Villas, gold watches, sable 
tippets. 
A coupon and some weekly 
pence 
Give me a chance of an an- 
nuity. 
Oh, the excitement is intense ! 


read with ardent assiduity, 
Not what the poor ink-spil: 
lers say 
In sparkling “‘ par,” or essay 
solemn ; 
No, what I read, with triumph 
Or J deferred, is—the 
Prize Column { 
On prose my time I seldom 
waste, 
And poetry is poor and pot- 
But oh! I have an ardent 
taste 


For Literature when linked 
with Lottery ! 











| body as has got two eyes in 


ROBERT’S LITTLE HOLLERDAY. 


My hollerday, or sum of it, was spent in Hopen 8 . Hif any- 
his hed, and a hart in his buzzom, wants 
for to see what can be done with about 40 hakers of land—witch the 


| most respecfool Gardiner told me was about the size of the Queen’s 


Park at Kilburn—let him go there on a fine Summer’s Arternoon. 


- see i about five thowsen children a playing about there, all 
| free, am 


when they’re ot and thirsty, 


hindependent, and appy, with two fountings to drink 
i a nice littel Jim Nasyum to climb 
down. They ain’t allowed to play at Cricket coz there ain’t 
not room enuf, but I did see two bold littel chaps, about six a peace, 
a tousking of the Law, anda playing at the forbidden game, with 
a jacket for the wicket and a stick for a Bat, and the kind-arted 
Gardiner hadn’t got hart enuff to stop ’em. 
_ He told me as how, when the hun fust took hun of 
it, it was nothink but a Baron Swomp, but that, what with the 
& of lots of money, and the souperintending genus of Major 
AKENZIE, in two years it was maid to blossom like a rose. I spent 

& werry plessant arternoon there, and drove home in style on the 
Box Seat of a reel Company’s Bus. The nex day I went to Higetp 
, another of the te works of the ont old Copperashun. 

And lawks, what a difference! No swarms of children a playing 
about on the grass, but lots and lots on ’em a racing about among 
the hundreds of trees, and their warious fathers ond mothers a 
ere is one 


up and 





Place in the werry ood where no less than sewen 
parths meets, and there un Committee has bilt up 
a bewtifool Fgunting. a i ipshun in praise of Water, 
tho I shood dout i they speaks from werry much pussonal xperi- 
ence. I was told as how, when they fust hopened the Founting, 
es Chairman made a bewtifool speech, and ended by saying, ** Water 
brite Water for me, and Wine for the trembling Debborshee,” and 
en they all went off to a jolly good dinner. 


eens 


looking on with smiling faces and prowd looks. 





With that artistick taste as so distinguishes ’ 
the seven roads 


crissened the p where 


om, 


have 
¥ may Seven 


Dials.” There was crowds of peeple there, all enjoying of themselves 


in a nice quiet way, and al 


er it was a w 


werry nice site, 


The werry next day I started in the warm sunshine for y 
West Ham Park, and had a leetle adwenture as ushal, for jest as 


I got there who shoud I meet 


the Parish—tho’ judgin by aperiences I 


but the ra 


sillybrated Parson of 
have took him for the 


Bishop of Essex—and seeing me in my new Hat and my best black 
me for a inquiring Wisitor, and told 


Coat, he we naterally too 
me all abeat” the poe | deed 


Park for the good of the Peeple. 


of Copperashun in 
There was some 


6a the 
Ww Mana Pri 


cane a playing Cricket as before despite of the Law, and they had 
a ree 


bat too, and one on’ 


seeing me a looking on 


apruvingly 


gave the ball such a tremenjus blow that he got a tooer, so I 


out braywo! 


There seemed a lot of washing going on jest outside the Park, the 


white shirts and set 
Poet says, “‘ they’re 


us Washing 


flusterin in the breeze. 
* yp hh a in the 


But, as the 
orld!” 


The common peeple was orderd to walk on the TT but a 
ardiner told me as them orders was not ment for 
fad a most copious Lunch for tuppense in the helegant Pawillion, 


and being in a jowial and 
natives toa simmeler Ban 


erus 
nk 


as me. I 


mood, I treated six of the jewwenile 
wet, Then there is the sillibrated Band 


as the Copperashun perwides twice a week, on which occasions 
reserwed seats is charged a penny each. The werry adwanced state 


of the musical taste of the na 


that at a Concert close by, a “* 
on a base Trombone! 


berhood may be judged 
toa Butterfly” was 


tobe played 


The Gardiner told me as there was such a crowd of children on 


larst Bank Hollerday that there was hard] 


“< 


tho’ the Park is 80 hakers big; but as I am told that 
ite cumferal, I 


wood hold about 80 thousand, 
have slitely xadgerated. 


quite 


room to move about, 


such @ space 


thinks as he must 


Ronert, 
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A STRIKING NURSERY RHYME. 
(With a Moral.) 
Tilbury, Tilb 
This” Beriking” 
air. 

Conciliation 
Should free the nation 

From Tilbury, Tilbury scare ! 


Titscry, Tilbury Dock ! 
The men struck—on a rock ; 
For their U-ni-on 
Said, “ Wrong you have 


Tilbary, Tilbury Dock ! 


scare | 
seems in the 





THE PROFESSIONAL GUEST. 
AT THE SEA-SIDE. 
Dean Ma. Puncn,—When I last wrote to you I was anticipatorily 


| shared Frogmore’s roof with us) had 


























begun to sing, and had 
| tinued ed gmy my till midnight ; but I found my commi 
| tion wasted, for she said that it had soothed her, which was 
| siderably more than it had done me. After breakfast—which 
late, on account of Aunt’s health—I a stroll on the 
nade, or an inspection of the tennis courts. ‘‘ Bless my soul!” crig 
Auntie, ‘‘a person in my state of health does not go to places all ov 
promenades and tennis courts. You won't find any such things at 
nice quiet resort like Flatsands.” I felt a little dashed, but rep)j 
‘that perhaps she was right, and that it was a nice change to 
without tennis; and that, as to prom , they were quite su 
fluous where there was a pier, and a good band. ‘A pier, child!* 
she screamed. ‘‘ You won't find any such abominations as piers hen, 
or German bands either. Do you think that J should come anywhe, 
where there was a pier?” I felt the smile on my face becoming fixe, 
but I mastered my feelings sufficiently to murmur something abog 
bathing before lunch. 

**You can’t bathe here,” snapped Aunt—‘ they don’t allow t 
The shore is too dangerous. But you can come out with me, if ym 
like, to the tradespeople—I see my bath-chair coming along the road,” 

And that, Mr. Punch, is how I spent my fortnight at Flatsank 
Walking by the side of my Aunt’s chair, and giving orders to thy 
tradespeople in the morning; walking beside the same chair aj 


’ 








revelling in the sea-ba , tennis tournaments, pier and even- 
ing promenades of Flatsands. Alas! that I must confessit, but, after a | 
-_ ri fortnight’s visit to | 
~ y that : tte 
a ‘ , spot” (vide highly- 
P , wel/ coloured advertise- 
a ~ , 2. ments), I give it as 
2. 3 Se ay opinion that 
’ . C wm, Flatsands isa 
. A “o% 9 Sve failure; and 
dA 6) 5) think that, when 


' you have listened 
to, or rather pe- | 
rused, my tale of) 
woe, you will agree | 
with me that it isa} 
place to be avoided 
at all costs 


On the difficul-| 
ties and length of | 
my journey thither 
({ changed five 
times, and spent 
nine hours in doing 
so), I will not 
dwell, neither will 
I lay stress on the 
fact that, when I 
did at last reach 
my destination, a 
prospect void of either Aunt, or conveyance of any kind, met my 
view, or that a heavy sea-mist had gathered, and was falling in 
the guise of penetrating, if fine, rain. After parleying with the 
station-master for some time, I ascertained that the station ’bus 
never put in an appearance in wet weather, and that I could not get 
a closed fly, because the Fla ’ conveyances were all pony- 
traps, and therefore hoodless. He, however, directed me towards 
Solent, which was my Aunt’s ‘address, and told me that ten 
minutes’ walk would take me, and that my luggage should be sent 
after me, on a truck. 

After some difficulty, for the sea-fog was very thick, Ifdiscovered 
Balmoral, but not my Aunt. The truculent-looking proprietor of 
the house, who answered the door, condescended to inform me that 
my relative “‘was the difficultest lady he’d ever had to do for. | 
And that she’d left two days a-gone.” But where she had betaken | 
herself to, he either would not or could not tell me. ‘“‘ You'd best | 
try along this row,” he said, and then slammed the door in my 
face. Having nothing better to do, I followed his advice, and “‘ tried 
along the row.” I rang at Osborne, Sandri and Windsor. | 
I knocked at Claremont (the bell was broken there), and walked | 
boldly into Marlborough House, for that royal residence in ate og 


was devoid of inary yy os one’s a oe. 1) 
was just giving up my quest in despair, w throug e rain, 
which was now falling heavil 7 spiel  meall stucco villa standing | F 


chrinkingly beck behind « row of which, in spite of their | 


green - looked more like domestic -sticks than anything | Deacon, §c. :— 
else. The somewhat suggestive name of Frogmore was inscri for Ever! The Rural Dean (a oral play); The Chorister, % 
on the small gate, and I remembered that I quite shivered as I stirring drama, showing how a Chorister struggled with his om 
walked up the sloppy path, with my usual ag yb to hand. | science. Of course the Rey. Mr. WILLaRD have the 

This time, though, I was right, and when, a few minutes later, I in each piece. Then there will be gon nights for 
was sitting before a i s fire, imbibing hot tee, and listening to | Ministers of all denominations. There will be a Matinée of Pre 
my Aunt’s account of her latest complaint (did I tell you she was cedence, to which Cardinal Manwine and all his clergy will be 
hypochondriacal t) I felt that really and at last I was in for a inyited. After the play is over, the Right Reyerend Dr. Wuisw? 


pleasant visit. 
The evening proved a short one, for Aunt retired at nine, for 
which I was not sorry, as by that time the atmosphere of the sitting- 

room was distinctly stuffy, and neither dinner, nor the fumes of the | 
‘ i * ni ” improved it. Next morning 

fy as ef soon after she had 

the young lady on the drawing-room floor (for two other 


I| then lying awake till em | 




















































blowing up the tradespeople for not having carried out the orden, 
in the afternoon ; sitting in a hot room from five to nine o'clock, 
; ht, listening to the drawing-rom 
young lady singing Italian and German songs out of tune, and wit 
an English accent. 

Three things only occurred to in any way vary the monotony ¢ 
my existence. The first was the arrival of the singing young — 
brother. He was seventeen, and his lungs were as thick as hi 
boots. He tobogganed down-stairs on a tea- “J the first day he 
arrived ; the second day he passed me in the and asked, with 
a grin, ‘if I was one of the mummies in this old mausoleum?” 
the third day he left, saying that the place was “‘ too jolly beastly 
slow” for him. The second event was the sudden extraordinary 
mania that Aunt (did I tell you she was rich ?) took for the singing] 
lady. I discovered, much to my chagrin, I must ny that ofter, | 
instead of going to bed at nine, as I believed she did, she used & 
ensconce herself in the drawing-room, and there sit and listen ts) 
indifferent music till all hours. It was this second event whic 
brought about the third excitement. For having been a litt 
imprudent one night, in the matter of ‘‘ night-caps,” or careless a 
to draughts, my Aunt was taken seriously ill. At least she chow} 
to think herself so, though I now have vague suspicions that th) 
singing lady knew more about it all than she cared to tell. Alll 
know is that the doctor was sent for, and that, after a long confi 
in the sick room, he came to me and ordered my immediate retum 
home. ‘‘ Your poor Aunt requires perfect quiet,’ he said, 

Having no choice in the matter, I packed my boxes; not exactly 
with reluctance, but still with an uncomfortable feeling of bei 
wanted out of,the way. Aunt’s last words to me rather con 
my suspicions. ‘‘Ah! you are off, are you? Well, I may 
through this time—I think I feel better already.” Then, with) 
pecking kiss, and an inaudible remark anent the ingratitude d 
relations, she dismissed me. As I left the house I distinctly heari| 
that singing creature run up-stairs and into Aunt’s room. | 

On the way back to town I decided that she (Aunt I mean) wa 
right—relations are jer u | 

ours, muc 


teful. 
h hurt, Tae Opp Grat Ort. | 








To the Champion (Cricket) County. 

** Sxi_ruL Surrey’s sage commands,” 
There is a cue from Water Scorr! 

(Not Surrey’s ‘‘ Watrer.’”’) Punch claps hands, 
And sings out, ‘‘ Bravo, SHuter’s Lot! ” 








THEATRICAL PROBABILITIES, 


New pieces by Henry Avrnor Jones, author of Judah, Tu 
The Archbishop; The Salvationist, or Boothifd 


will preach a sermon to the Cardinal, on his duties y: 
As long as only the orthodox witness these performances all wil 

go well. But what a first night that will be when the Right Reverend 

Dr. Wrttarp and the Reverend Henry Avrnor Jowss find the 

some play has been produced in the presence of an 

osed entirely of Dissenters! Absit omen! This may never happ@ 









GP NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, wil 


in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a & 
there will be no exception. 


ae Po F 


com- 
if only serious persons in orders, or rather with orders, are admitted. 








tamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To 
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Paatt orrenine lurrations oF 
Sassen & Camenon's Pams. 


‘e FLYING “J” PEN. 


ver 150 words with one dip. 
> catowed with ot pre ans art.” 
where, 64 
oe bos. with all the Leen by Post. 


$ Cameron, Waverley Works, 


CURIOUS OLD 
HLAND WHISKIES 


Fr 10 15 & 26 years in wood, 
tes. iy 60/- 72/- 120/- 
minent Medical Authority, in reoom- 
ing the moderate use of Whisky, 
that on no account should Whisky 
d unless it is well matured. 
‘Deteiled List on application to 


EL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 
0 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 @ 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
y Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 








THE 


G. B. 
ABETES WHISKY 


enoSuger. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
BTES, GOUT, & EIDNZY COMPLAINTS, 
nly seems to deserve its name.”—Lanost. 


44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID, 


0. BACK & CO.,, 


pnshire Square, London. 


EXSHAW & COS 


INEST OLD BRANDY. 


So. ger Con im Cares 1m por' 
Srarterow & Co os “ne wr eerent, W, 








D PARRISH by contract transferred the 
feture of his Syiup to \euiae & Sons, The 
are cautione that a number of inferior 
ons ((iffering in compos tion) are sold as 
*. To obtein the original preparation 
w the ast » yeare by Seactns & Sons, 
jase:s shoud ask for 


JUIRE’S 
HEMICAL 
ve. FOOD 


DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Acents, on sy Pances Poor Fass 
DIRECT FROM 


RUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON, 


OPING COUGH. 


HERBAL EMBROCATION. 





S. & H. HARRIS’S 


HARNESS COMPOSITION tt ee BLACKING 
___(Warearncor), Salk tee re Zornes, ond oli 


POLISHING PASTE. 
Merats axp Gtass. 
Manufactory : LONDON, . 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S PENS. 


Numbers with exquisitely Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, and 
DRAUGHTSMEN~—170, c179, 201, 303, 481, 659, 1000. 


—— = “MBAVIEST PussibLe PLATING,” 
LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most of the day, 
sold by all class Terfumers. 


GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 


SADDLE PASTE 


( Warzarnocor.) 














acE ros 


APPIN & WEBE'S 


PRINCE'S PLATE, 
RY 71558, 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 








“UNFQUALLED FOR HARD WEAK.” 





By Special Warrants of Appointment 


COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
"NAVY REVOLVER 


rotection, Tre mvenens, oad 
er ir irr Pogpone en “te cal 
istol Cartridces. 

COLT’S LICHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
for Large and Small Game, Moor-*hooting, and 
Target Practice, are quicker and weigh jess than 

all sin Dar arms. 
COLT’S TARGET REVOLVERS 


casried off thr 1 A a8 at s dy hes Wimbiedon lass, 
COLTS PIREAZMS¢ Po "is, Pal 1 Mall, London, 5. W. wv. 
T0 SAVE THE TESTE, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRICE 
WATER. 


Reautifies and Preserves the Teeth 
Iwparts a Swert Fragrance to the Meath 

Is Cooling ond Kefreshing to the Mouth 
N.B.—The success of this the first quid D nt frice 
made in kn land has led to Many suave 
imitations. It is n-wensary for purchasers tu sec 

.'s sigvature band on each Hottie. 

Bottles, 1A, 24, 4, ond 6/6, of all Chemists and 
Stores. or sent, post free, from 
85, }OLD STRERT, LIVERPOOL 


"POSTAL SHOPPIN C-mam 


wat (ee = —_ oe -_" " 


i 


To H.M. the Quren, H.I. Majesty the Fmpress 
Frederick, and H.R.M. the Princess of Waies 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERCES 


and materials for Refined Dress in entirely New 

and Artistic Designs and High-Class Weay in 

Fure Wool. Ppeurre for Beauty, Hovettz. and 
‘able we Quail 

the ey yoy of New 


to wait all Cieoten vai Fashions, 


ee ap wii" not turn s af cleat ‘wilh Sen, = 4 
NEW Pp AT T ERNS 
POST FREE to any address. 
Any Length Bold. Carriage Paid on Orders of Me, 


and above to any part of the United Kingdom. 
Ro Aoewts on Mipois-Mew Exurcorven. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rus STUMACH, HEARTBUAH, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chomists. 


yee 


& aay 
CATHERINE GT STRAND 
isu SHIONS 





pases om se 
4 Gentile Fem tardy 











PARLIN NCTON 


S 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWAKE OF IMITATIONS OF DOT RED 
AND BKOWN LARBLA, 








* ENGLISH 
* PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 


PRICE 4/, 2/6, 6/, & 40/6 per Bottle. 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemiata, $c. 


WHOLESALT—R, HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BERNERS STREET, W., & CiTY Roav, B.C. 





LONDON, 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Vase Liere feet rarer 
1%, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERT, BO 
, ST. JAMES'S STRERT, Pell Mall, Londen 


ADAMS'S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST, 
“Tus Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper)‘ 
hesitation in recommending it.” 
Bold by Grocers, lronmongers, Ollmen, 46 
Manufactory—8HEFFIE! D 


HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. 


New Docigne and Patteros Perfeet*t Ali Wool 
rite for Patter « ‘ent post free) ta the 


WESTMORLAND WOOLLEN CO., KENDAL. 





* feels no 








HOWARD 


BEDFORD 








STERL SHEA BINDERS | 














POETS A bak pm 
dah, Th ~ Pous a &' <0.) North Withom Street, they, BILLIARD? ~/ , ° > a4 
Booth ie 8 | DRESSMAKING W ALL TS BRANCHES, B Orwt[c BS 
“in Ma ch ; So Tee “Baking 
s for “EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 
yi i BLOSSO NE] |CONCENTRATED — Gold Modals, 1884, 1886, tie OWT Ler 
y- per 2 , PEPTO i IZED FOR ‘DELICATE. CHILDREN, 
all wil] — AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. inn 
a a Fg DeLisiOUS FLAVOUR. COCOA AND MILK MEDAL 
er happes Mee ma NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 


(PATENT). 
Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


BRAN 


ia 











WN PERF] IME , 


EB 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


‘ * fav ..” * Bron.” “dece 1 Tas.” 


Juvenile charges for 
Behoo's. ce. 

ond have for very aged the 
closest attention of Mesers Samet Baorne 
the result that this important department , 
business has attsined very large dimensions © that 

went in Suits, Overcoats Hosiery, Boots, fc, 
met, and durable qualities ensured. The 
Firm are the originator. ana sole proprietors of « 
special material styled the “ Wear - Hesisting 
laurie” (Regd.'. that has been manufactured to 
withstand the hard wear given by Boys and Youths 

to their school and ¢ very - “day dress. 
CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREE. 
YOUTH'’S EVENING DRESE.—This Jacket is now 
the acer pted form of ‘Evening Dress” for Youths 
who have outgrown the “ kton Jacket, and not 
yet adopted the Swallow-tail Coat. The materials 
wed are fine Biack Twills, Elastics, 4c., and the 
Koll Collar is is covered with rich ( orded Silk or Satin, 
Merchant 1 Tailors ar and Juvenile 


, COMPLETE SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


tfully invite 
py eA y Parents ond 
pL i. are desirous of Ovtfiting their 
of the Public or Private 

requirements of Youtns 





‘Nonrota.” 





A 





ki 
Yourn's” bvexrme” Dam 


~ Dassstne Gown.” 














” SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGH KeT AWAKDS at ALL INTEMNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


COMPA 


LIEBIG 


NY’S 





WOLFF VIOLINS, || Ss" 


BEEF 





Rest modern-made Violins. 
finned. Highiy recommended by Senor 

Prof. Witheimi, ®ivori, Leowhard, Pollitser, ona 
many other great artixts. Introduced im most of 
the hu opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 


Grand tone, ents 

















| FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
ofan exquisitely choice favour and delicate aroma, 
| a, 20s, and ifs per Box of 100, Post Free, 
Sempies, dand 6 for ls. (ld stamps), 
BEWLAY & CO., ld, 
148, Cheapside, London, E.C. 


(Agents for Great Britain.) 


LEA & PERRIN 
SAU CE. 


The Original and Genuine 3S 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 





re 
(as above) in Blue 
Ink scross the Labe! 
on erch Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 








of lestimonisis and Prices post free at all Agents 
of 





throughout the kingdom, and 
W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


BRINSMEAD'S PIANOS. 





PRINSMEAD'S PIANUS 

Pienefor e Makers to H.K.M. the Princesso! Wales. 

4UMN RRINSMEAD sev 8UNG, 
4. Wremone Sreere, W 


hew 


] ivte Pree. 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


TIDMAN’S : 


BRINS MEADS PIANO fo \ifles the digestive 
b organs, and cives a to 


®OL a RVERY* HERE. 


A Daily Bath of 
oe See ee Balt 
to 


Ensures a 


FAIR 


SEA 
SALT. 


Reware of imitations 





SULPHOLINE 
SOAP 


BEAUTIFUL 


6d. Tablets dita cnemntl 


GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 


GAME, ceee 

FISH, 

WELSH aa: 

RAREBITS, //A\’/ 
&c., &e. os 


Lea oor 


Fignature is on every wy Notte of of the Genuine 
and Or gina: 


SKIN, 











FACTS AND FIGURES 


Medical Press endorse YINOLIA SOAP. 


The 


‘* British Medical Journal,” 
August 23, 1890, reports :— 

“This is a well-manutactured, hard, superfatted 
soap. It is devoid of free caustic alkali, and free 
from excess of water and from adulterants, The 
analytical statement submitted to us by the proprietors 





The 


huowing the crmposivon of the soap we find to be 
syrvect, it is agre bly and not overwhelmingly 
scented, the process having been carried out with 
.. + *Vinolia’ Soap is of unquestionable 
llenee, «nd is muc. in favour with the pro- 

fe s8ion , 


The ‘‘ Medical Press and Circular,’ 
May 7, 1890, reports :— 

“Tt is deliciously scented, gives a good smooth 
lather, and, owing to its containing a very large 
per-centage of dry soap, it is very lasting. Jt is 
well fitted to occupy a foremost place as a toilet soap, 
being free from an excess of alkali, bland, and 
unirrilating.” 

The ‘‘ Chemist and Druggist,” April 15, 
1890, reports :— 

“* Vinolia’ Soap is absolutely free from uncom- 
bined alkali, the alcholic solution remaining 
uncoloured by phenol-phthalein, and even when 
boiled in presence of water, so as to effect hydro- 
lysis, no trace of coloration is produced. This is 
doubtless owing to the fact that the Soap contsins 
some 4 per cent. of uncombined fatty matter, the 
presence of which ensures the fixing of the trace of 
alkali which is liberated when soap of any kind 
undergoes hydrolysis. The advantage of uncom- 
bined fat in these circumstances is obvious. We 
find, moreover, that ‘ Vinolia’ Soap contains just 
over 8 per cent. of water, a quantity which is 
several units below the average contained in the 


best white Casti'e scoop. In short, the article is an 
ideal soap, is delightfully perfumed, a very little of 
it gives a lasting lother even with hard water, and 
the skin has a velvety feeling ofier washing with it. 
The Soap is put up in an elegant mannrr, and 
chemists can recommend it with confidence.” 

The ‘‘Lancet,”’ May 10, i890, reports :— 

“We found no free alkali in ‘Vinolia’ Soap, 
con bined alkali equal to 9°5 per cent. of Na,O, ania 
distinet excess of free fat. The odour is delicate, 
and the article «f excellent quality.” 

The ** Hospi:al Gaz+tte,” June 29, 
1890, reports :— 

“ We have tried ‘ Vinolia’ Soap, and can certify 
that it is bland and unirritating, even to the most 
delicate skin. The alkali in the foap being 
neutralised by an adequate provision of fatty bas>, 
it does not deprive the skin of its natural fat, but 
acts rather as a lubricant, leaving it soft and pliable. 
We may observe in parenthesis that it is altogether 
a false economy to employ an inferior product 
Apart from the medical aspect of the question, it 
sh.uld be borne in mind that hard, well-milled 
soaps, in which the proper proportions of the 
various components have been carefully provided, 
lather better and last longer than products in the 
manufacture of which less care or le-s skill has 
been shown. We can confidently asvert that for 
toilet purp ses we have never seen ‘ Vinolia’ Soap 

sur passed,” 


The ‘‘ Dublin Medical Journal,” 
May, 1890, reports :— 

** Vinolia' Soap does not dry or weaken the skin 
and hair, and is suitable for use in the nursery, as 
well as many skin affections. It is manufactured 
by a new process, and differs from other soaps in 
containing an cdmixture of unsaponified cream 








(instead of an excess of alkali), wh ch count 
the alkali set free when the soap dissolves in wit 
Another advantage is that the soap is mouliel 
compression only. Lastly, it is stated to k 
from dextrine or British gum, starch, gels 
pumice stone. baryta, resin, and such like ing 
ents. ‘ Vinolia’ Soap is certainly ex] cusire, 
toilet preparations costing half-a-crown per ta 
three tablets, and that for medical use two shill 
per box of three tablets. But then, is it na 
uhile to pay handsomely for a good article?” [I 
‘ Vinolia ’ Soap is now supplied, price 6¢.] 


The ‘‘ Provincial Medical Journal,” 
June, 1890, reports :— 
“The constituents of the Soap yielded the 
lowing analytical results:— Free alkali, ! 
combined alkali, 917; fatty anbydrides, 1 
free fat, 3°81; ‘scent water, etc., 1251; 1 
100-00—thus proving that it isa super-fatted 
and admirably suited for the purposes of @ taild 
We have used ' Vinolia’ Soap and Crcam for 
time, and we are able to testrfy to their value.” 


The ‘‘ British and Colonial Druggi 
April 26, 1890, reports :— 

“In the oninen of ‘ Vinolia’ Soap, published 
our Trade Notes of April 19, this soap ¥3 
to contain 13 92 per cent. of combincd alkali 
Analys', in checking his notes, finds the 
per-centage was a miscalculation, and 
9-05. This latter per-centage, combined 
high per-centage of fa fatty acids, amply confirss 
statement that the fats employed in the ™ 
tures of ‘ Vinolia’ are of a high class—® 
mainly stearic acid ; indeed, the Soap is of # 
a quality, that it is a matter of surprise '0 
that so good an article can be supplied # 
price.” 
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- THE THAMES. AUTUMN HOLIDAY ON 


Our River. | x5 s=~© | French Rivers. 


By G. D. LESLIE, R.A. ("em Biever Oe By J. L. MOLLOY. 
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PUNCH peony 85, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 
BOTTLED AI THE SPRINGS. 


erin Sparkling Meiners 


Six Henny Tuompson :—“ No purer water exists in any natural sources than that of our own Malvern Springs.” 
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MOWIAL HERALD 


aD 


PASRIOMASLE MAZRIAGE GAZETTE 


Te ‘MATRIM 


represents the | e most suecepfal Matrt- 
monia! agency nm | world, end te the original and 
sole re-p meal 
end Commercial ( 


Btrest, London, W 0 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sewpat Timers says: Mr. Resseli’s aim ie to 
Te, to cons the disease, and that his treat- 


and 


acer. vice 34. (Secure 
Korres, @, Lamb's Conduit 
o 





meeDice 
ment is the true one seems beyoud all doubt. The 
medicine he preee — —_ = 7 LOWER, BUT BUILDS 
oo sn sense Sus Se = iBp —= 
rec cs and notes how to. ~ am and re aplaly cure 

OB RITY averace reduction in first week is 

post free & stamps 


¥. C. RUSSELL, Woburn Bouse, 
__ Store Street, Bediord Square, Leadon, W.C. 


je medium for the Nobility, Gentry, | 


order of all Newsagents. i 














VAN 


PURE SOLUBLE 





HOUTEN’S 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


COCOA 











Treloar & Sons, Ludgate 


TURKEY 
CARPETS. 


WHOLESALE PRIC#eS. 
QUOTATIONS BY POST FuR axy say 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR & SON 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate ii 


A CATALOGUE OF THE Rest ry 
COVEKINGS POST FREE 


| §ACKVILLE HOTEL, | Bexhi 


—This pees iererk wu 



















SAMUEL BROTHERS. 








BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mesers SAMUEL 
BROTHERS haveresdy 
for immediate use a very 
lerge assortment of 
bOYS' and YOUTHS’ 


CLOTHING They 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon application, 


Parreanes of Mw. Teas 
for the wear of Gentie- 
men, Boys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
now Teewevacens ¢ ave 
ae containing s bout 
vings This 
turn ah os details of the 
arious Cepartments, 
with Price Lists, &c. 
Mews SAMUEL 
BROTHERS “ Weasn- 


Bere. HARD WEAR. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C, 





COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 
for Militery Purpo-es, takes Eley's 38 
cal. Rapress ane all 1, “* cal 
Pistol Cartridge 


PO's LICHTMING Mi MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
Tar nae "Presties, ave A. Be an ~ 
eli cio Der arms 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
carried off ali the bh ghest Prizes at Kisier, Ed a 
weh. and Dubin in 1800. Price Lict free 


coLT’s FIREARMS Co., 14, Pal] Mall, London, S. W. 





BRINSMEAD'S PIANOS. 
PRINSMEAD'S PIAKOS, 


WRANSMBEAD'S PIANOS. 
‘for ¢ Makers to H.K H A 1 Princess of Wales. 
/HN pane ey ll axp SUN 
16, Wremoae Ore w 


Piane 
a 
Lists Free. 





Exquisite Model. Perfect Fit. Guaranteed Wear. 


m-VaN 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


WH! not eplit in the Seams 
nor tear in the Fa’ be 
most com/ortabie 

ever made'—Lapr's Pret, 
Mede in White, Miack, and 














' en 
(lete, 4/11, wil. el, Tl 
apt op de * dupwards. sold 


! Drepers 
wed kadieg vu vate 
*» Gown Mepets, um ted kingdom & colonics 


mene. COND Y’S 2etnatne 


OZONISED SEA SALT 


&@ Is superior to at, other pcs. 8: 
ey mney reasons: — 





1. It contains Oxygen,—Nature's Purifier 


2% It com bine * the pre operties of a Sea Water and a 
Pure Air Kat 
& It pot oniy —\~ rates (he body, but strengthens 


and tra: gu — ty - nery mB ag stem. 
4. T8 dleso man Instas in wate 
iu the body. against disease and ectd. 
oid in Rottles, le. 1b. \6SIba; 
Of all Chem: ot Btores, or 
» Cerriage paid, on spt of rem. ttanee, 
COMDT’S CSOMISED SEa SALT Woaes, 


DATIBRSEA, LONDON, 


who AME 2° Breath of Flowery 
should takes Pastil night and morning 








CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


Sra 


“T use 
and your’ Comes pens are the best I eve: andied.” 
—Lintar ®.mnounns. 


In One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 
NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 2% years it has 
—_ failed to rapidly 


or taced 
Beir, 








in youth 
or age. 
It erests falling, 
causes luxuriant 


giowth, is permanent 
and perfectly harm- 
leas. 
a In Cues, 10s, 6¢d.; of 
all Hairdressers and 
Chemists, Circulars on 
appi.cation. 
Wholera.e Agents: = HOVENDEN & SON* 
31 and 32. Berners 8t., 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S * 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 











= MIXTURE 


prietors. Lincoin and Midland Counties Drug Co. 
Lineoin. Bewsas of Wonrutess Tovsessee. 


pene for all my drawings on paper or wood | \ 


; & 91-95, City Koad, B.C. | 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. 





WORTH ét Het Gie 


_ ‘ROYAL PaTHONAGR) 


SPECIALITY 


‘/\ CORSETS 


= \ separate Department for 
} Gentlemen, for every class 
of Corset. 











134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


Epps’ s 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


| MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


FLOR DE JAV 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
wy oe y cho 


ice flay 
, 20s,, and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free, 
Sempies, 4and 4 for ls. (14 stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO., Ld, 
143, Cheapside, London, E.C. 


Agents for Great Britain.) 


LOHSE’S” 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all high class ferfurers. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 















































CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 





“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1836. 
FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK fi 


(PATENT). 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 











unrivailed 
Promenade, is ‘OW OP 
Tariff. For terms, apply to 
W. Hanowices, late Manager of the Sayer 7 ha 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICN 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kien 


BURLINGTON HOT 


CENTRE OF GRAND PARADE 


EAST BOURNE 


Every Comfor: and Luzury. Electric a 


Proprietors, Tas Goavon Horzis, Lr 


BRIGHTON 


Hore METROPO 
Now OPEN 


for the 


Receptie 


of 
ye Visitors 


Zo" 'S Fy 
Shosp ee) 


CONDY'S REMEDIAL FLUID 
i) SPEEDILY CURES 


RELAXED THROAT, 
HOARSENESS, 


on facing the 
m for Vane: x 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Type Writer.) 
No, XVIIL--THE UNDOMESTIC DAUGHTER. 


Tue race of daughters is large, but their characteristics, vocations, 
and aptitudes, are but little understood by the ral public. It 
is ex of them by be a comfort, 
by their fathers that they should be inexpensive and unlike their 


: 
| 
5 
iu 
| 
4 


the time that must sound the 

trumpet of release at the gates an atmosphere of 

quiet domestic usefulness. One becomes known to fame, and her 

friends, as being above all others, * 
00! 


3 


She interviews she the 
she devises light and venrite Stan 
the edge of paternal irritability by 
paternal palate, she writes out invi 
sides at the afternoon tea-tab 
takes upon herself many of those 
which are as last straws to the maternal 
—?— er” the oe, friend an 
er brothers, whom assists in their scrapes 
with 0 ey Se is balm to the scraped 
soul, with a wisdom in counsel, w 

aly oe from a deep regret at not having | 


Hr 


ul 
“EF 





Undomestic Daughter, 
i ike the usual run of common or do- 
mestic daughters. From an onty age she will 
have been noted in the family circle i 
tendencies, which are a mockery to her Philis- 
tine brothers, and a 
place — wg ie 
to a lofty pi of i inative imma- |} 
culate conines, from which a tendency | 
shortness of temper in matters of domestic finance 
resulting in petty squabbles with her mother, 
and an irresistible desire for after ~- dinner 
somnolence, will have gradually di him. 
One after ve been 


E 
| 
H 
| 
iE 
H 
i 






sanity is to be found only on the maternal side of the family, lays 
the peculiarities of her daughter to the charge of some abnormal 
paternal ancestor. Having thus, by implication, cleared herself 
trom all sibility, she feels that she is better able to take a 
| detached and im view of errors which, seeing they are t 

of her own flesh and blood, she professes herself utterly unable 
understand or to correct. 

| The Undomestic Daughter thus acquires the conviction that sh 
herself is the most miserably member of a 

sex. In this, and in the agreement which she exacts from two or 
three melancholy friends, she seeks a solace for her sufferings. 
After a time, however, she discovers that this is insufficient. It 
must be said to her credit that her energies find the a 
passive sorrow inadequate. She burns to prove that one who is 
tood and despised quent only find useful work to do, but 


however, she overlooks the obvious and easy duties of her home. 
| She seans the remote corners of the world. Her bruised spirit 
flutters about the bye-ways of charitable effort, and at she 
| establishes herself as a visitor, a distributer of tracts and blankets, 
and an instructor of factory girls. It is unnecessary to insist that 
these occupations are useful and praiseworthy in the abstract. It may 
| be doubted, however, ape | they should be undertaken by one who 
equally n 
_ The Undomestic Daughter, however, rejoices 
_in the performance of work, which, as it were, 
sets a seal, to her and stamps her 
jas a sepa apart Soom Che, vee of Rar eon, She 
| now takes her meals alone, and at her own hours. 
She probably breakfasts at half-past seven, an 
dashes out to interview the Secretary of the 
| Society for Im ing the Cultivation of Mus- 
| tard and Cress on the Patches of the Mile 
End District. After this she will hasten to 
Lambeth, in order that mothers residing in that 
| teeming quarter of the town may be blessed 
with mittens and mob-caps, and returning 
| thence she devotes an hour or so to lectures 
which are to make her expert in tending the 
ailments of humanity, Occasionally the family 
arrangements are upset, in order that she may 
have her dinner at an hour which will make it 
convenient to her to attend the meeting of an 
Institute for Reading Historical Novels to Work- 
ing Girls, and her father will lose all his avail- 
My) able stock of good temper on finding that the 
44 | moments generally devoted by him to soup are 
ty occupied to his exclusion by the apple-tart 
yz\ provided for his busy daughter. Hence come 
more storms and misunderstandings. Paternal 
feet are put down—for a time, and neglected 
|| excellence pines in bed-rooms. 


5 








another her brothers will have ‘ 

to her Knights of the Round Table of her ~~~ > 
fancy, armed by her enthusiasm for impossible conflicts, of which 
they themselves, absorbed as | are in the examination an 
ket-money ae of boyhood, have no conception whatever. 

e effort to plant tree of romance in an ordinary middle-class 
household was predestined to failure. Her disa tments are 
constant and crushing. Desires and capacities which, with careful 
nurture, might have come to a fair fruit, are chilled and nipped by 
the frost of neglect and ridicule. Her mind becomes warped. The 
work that is ready to her hand, the ordinary round of family tasks 
and serviceableness, repels her. She turns from it with distaste, and 
thus widens still more the gulf between herself and her relatives. 
Hence she is thrown upon herself for companionship and 
comfort. She dissects, for her own bitter enjoyment, her inmost 
sotirs. Ghasele taeisis vaaetlig shou er. beloon he 
motives. wu i c er before the 
bar of her i Aga that she may have the qualified 
satisfaction of acquitting herself, whilst returning against her 
relatives a verdict of guilty on every count of the indictment. In 
short, she becomes a thoroughly morbid and hysterical young woman, 
suspicious, and resen even of the py ae which is rarely 
offered to her. In the meantime, two of her younger sisters are 
in the manner by steady-going gentlemen, 
of good position and prospects. The congratulations showered upon 
them, and the rejoicings which attend them on their wedding days, 
only serve to add melancholy to the Undomestic Daughter, who has 
already to solace herself for her failure to attract men by the 
that matrimony itself isa failure, and that there are higher 

and worthier things in life than the wearing of orange-blossoms, and 
ore dresses. It must be said that her parents strive with 
but little vigour against their daughter’s inclination. Her father 
aoving rey ty ens as the cause of ney eatngyisiees, and 
bg e t badly received, shrugs inapprehensive 
shoulders, and ceases to notice her. Her mother, persuaded that 


a Shortly afterwards the Undomestic Daughter 
discovers that nature intended her to be a hospital nurse, and she 


d|takes advantage of a period when her mother, being occupied in 


tending a younger brother through scarlatina cannot offer a deter- 
mined opposition, to wring an unwilling consent from her father, 
and to leave her home in order to ent her plan. This phase, 
however, does not last many weeks, she is soon back once more 
on the parental hands. Thus the years pass on, the monotony of 
neglecting her home being varied by occasional outbursts of enthu- 
siasm which carry her on distant expeditions in strange company. 
During one of these she falls in with a lay-preacher, who to a 
powerful and convincing style adds the fascination of having been 
turned from an early life of undoubted dissipation. She sits at his 
feet, she flatters him as only a woman can flatter a preacher, and 
having cane married him, she helps him to found a new 
religion during the intervals that she can spare from the founda- 
tion of a considerable family. Warned by her own experience, 
she will never allow her daughters to be seen without their sewing 
or their knitting. Her sons will all be forced to learn useful trades, 
and it is quite possible that as time passes she may irritate even 
her husband, by constantly holding herself up to her somewhat dis- 
contented family as a pattern of all the d virtues. 





Nursery Rhyme, 
(Trade’s Union Version.) 
Ban! bah! Blackleg! Have you any pluck? 
Backing up the Masters when the Men have struck ! 


You ’re for the Master, we’re for the Man! P 
** Picket ” you, and ‘‘ Boycott” you; that is Buuws’e plan! 








Tue Waterloo Monument at Brussels, in the suburban cemetery of 








VOL. XOTs, 


Evére. Motto:—*' For Evére and for Evére!” 
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PRIZE EPITAPH. 

**A DEEP impression,” 
said the Standard, last 
Wednesday, *‘ was made 
on the hearers” (i.¢., 
Prince Bismancx’s audi- 
ence at Kissengen) 
“when, in reply to a 
remark by one of the 
guests” (remark and 
name of immortal guest 
not reported), "the Ex- 
Chancellor said, ‘My only 
ambition now is a good | 
epitaph. I hope and beg 
for this.’’’ May it be long | 
ere necessity imperatively | 
demands his epitaph, good | 
or indifferent, say all of | 
us. But in the meantime, 
and to come to business, 
how much will the Ex- 
Chancellor give? Why 
not advertise,*‘A prize of 
—— (we leave it to the 
Prince to fill up the blank 
will be given for the best 
epitaph”? With character- 
istic modesty, Prince Bis- | 
MARCK, as reported, only 
wane, ogeecern bh.” | 
Why shouldn’t he have 
the best that money can | 
buy, and brains sell? Cor- 
respondents have already 
commenced: here are a 
few :— 
‘* Beneath this slab the bones 

of this great boss are. 
Can Osea speak? And would 
they say *‘ Canossa?’’’ 

A would-be Competitor 

sends this,— 








FANCY PORTRAIT. 


‘Tue PHYLLOXERA, A 1RUE GOURMET, FINLS OUT THE BFST VINEYARDS AND 
ATfACHES ITSELF TO THE BEST WINES.” 
(From the *‘ Times,” August 27. 


— 


“ Here lies Bismanck— 
He made Ais mark.” 


A Correspondent writes: 
—**T haven't an epitaph 
handy about Bismaxcx, 
but here’s one on a bil- 
liard-marker, buried, of 
course at Kew :— 

“ *Rem acu tetigi,’ let this 


at 
Now oy gone 
his long rest.” 
Yours, 
Nu. ve Morrtvis.” 
** P.8.—I’ll think over 
the BisMARCK one, speci- 
ally if h & prize 
of anything over a sove- 
reign, as course it 
ought to be, since the 
Ex - Chancellor always 
went in for an Imperial 
policy, which, however, | 
didn’t insure life, | 
is is very nearly an | 
epitaph — praps you'll | 
arrange it for me.” 
Another says, ‘* This is | 
simple :— 
“Cj git, | 
P. B.” | 
Yes, very simple, but | 
not goodenough. Perhaps | 
our Correspondents will | 
improve when the amount 
of the prize is fixed. 


, away for 





Founp 1n A Roum Ptace. 
—The Latest Spice dis- 
covered in Jamaica—the 


| 
SpeaKeEr’s Mace. 





Adapted by Our Appreciative Artist.) 








THE DAMSELS OF DIEPPE; 
Or, The Legend of Lionel. 


‘* Newsaven to Dieppe,” he cried, but, on the voyage there, 
He felt appalling qualms of what the French call mai de mer ; 
While, when the steward was not near, he struck Byronic attitudes, 
And made himself most poe by pretty little platitudes. 
And, while he wobbled on the waves, be sure they never slep’, 
While waiting for their Lronet, the Damsels of Dieppe. 


He landed with a jaunty air, but feeling rather weak, 
While all the French and English girls cried out, ‘* C’ est magni- 
fique!” 
They reck’d not of his bilious hue, but murmur’d quite ecstatical, 
“Blue coat, A buttons, and straw hat,—c’est tout-d-fait 
piratical |!” 
He hadn't got his land-legs, and he walked with — | 
But still they thought it comme-i-faut, those Damsels o 


The Douane found him circled round by all the fairest fair, 
The while he said, in lofty tones, he’d nothing to declare ; 
He turned to one girl who stood near, and softly whisper'd, “‘ Fly, 
O Neiti” 
But all the others wildly cried, ‘‘ Give us a chance, 0 Liowsr! ” 
And thus he came to shore from all the woes of Father Nep., 
With fatal fascivations for the Damsels of Dieppe. 


He went to the Casino, whither mostly people go, 

And lost his tin at baccurat and eke pets‘s chevauz ; 

And still the maidens flocked around, and vowed he was amusing ’em, 

And borrowed five-frane pieces, just for fear he should be losing’em ; 
And then he'd sandwiches and bocks, which brought on bad dyspep- 
~sia for LiowzL beloved by Damsels of Dieppe. 


As bees will swarm around a hive, the maids of La belle France 

Went mad about our Liower and thirsted for his glance ; 

~ aut the wus sumend uates state oom vey ake coffee lees 

y this mild, melancholic, maudlin, mou b 
the nift of rep. 


step, 
Dieppe. 


He rallied them in French, in which he had 
-artee, and sunnily they smiled, the Damsels of Dieppe. 


At last one day he had to go; they came upon the pier; 
The French ais sobbed, Non cher !” and then the English sighed, | 
ia) My ! ” ; ; : 
He looked at all the threatening waves, and cried, the while em; | 
bracing ’em, _ — Cem! 
(I mean the girls, not waves,) ‘Oh no! I don’t feel quite like facin 
And all the young things murmured, “*‘ Stay, and you fin 
sweet rep- ‘ oi 
-aration for the folks at home in Damsels of Dieppe. 


And day by day, and year by year, whene’er he sought the sea, 
The waves were running mountains high, the wind was blowing 
At last he died, and o’er his bier his sweethearts sang doxology, 
And vowed they saw his ghost, which came from dabbling in pey- 
chology. ‘ 
And to this hour that spook is seen upon the pier. If scep- 
-tical, ask ancient ladies, once the Damsels of Dieppe. 








MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES, 


ELECTIONEERING, 
** The Party which befriends the cause of the Working- Man ;" i.¢., 
‘*The Party which (at election-time) rather wishes it had done so.” 
** The Party which advocates economy and down tazation ;” 
i.e., “* The Party which likes to make its opponents do the expenditure 
on Army, Navy, &c.” 
In THE Smoxine-Room. 


“I remember, years ago, I used to take exactly the same view 
myself;” i.e., ** But, unlike you, I have made some use of my 
opportunities and experience since then.”’ 

** But there you see you are begging the whole question,” 
good fellow, you're only arguing in a circle ;” 4.¢., ** 
admit that I am wrong, I would begin the argument over again.” 

““ Of course you remember that splendid passage in—— ;” i.¢., 
** Decided score! Know you haven’t ever heard of the book.” 


or, “* My 
than 








to America? The World is the 
to the country of his birth belong 





Saaxspeare’s ‘‘ deeds” goi 
richer for his words, and outainly 
'the records of his deeds, 
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JOURNAL OF A ROLLING 
STONE. 


Srxta Entry, 


Srrut endeavouring to earn an 
honest, but unpleasant, penny as 
a (temporary) Private Tutor. 
Begin to be vaguely conscious 
that my grasp of Latin 
Grammar is not 


might be. Will my classical 
training see me through, or will 
~ Ranie coe, Shsonge my clas- 






sical 
ERnie breakfast) offers 
to conduct me round the grounds. 


Must take the youngster down a 
oe the bra, Bo, hen LE ug 
me r y; 
remark, pityingly — ‘* What! 
Only three nags?” 


"Oh, J ride a pony,” he replies, 
airily. ‘‘What can you ride, 
Mr. Joywson ? Do you know 
how to ride—or do you generally 
fall off ?” 

Explain to him elaborately that 
I am rather more at home on 
horseback than on my legs. He 
winks, as if he didn’t quite 
believe me. I can’t go on, as it’s 
certainly infra dig. to be praising 

’ lishments, especially 


to a chit like this. 





bed 
roll, 


j 
if Z4 


a problem, temporarily, by telling 


ie " & ¥? 
le PF s \)“ A 
oe 4 Vd vA = 
WW? > A } perform the commission 
Wi uae & — aeaiis al a gives me 
/ ity of slipping out 
at wri, and taking quiet 
ramble by myself. When will 
4 \Pa turn up? 
7 \\ have not seen or heard from 
// \Mr, Batsrot Meacuanr yet. 
_\, lem f wer, to hear 
/ | from him pretty soon ; and, when 
BH A ys Je 
> comes in orm 0 
a addressed to me. It 


runs thus :— 
‘Just heard President asked 
ad Le oy oe 
° sorry, but have 
myself engaged encther tutor. 
He will arrive this evening. 


e 
Shall I tell him not to come’ 


Va Awkward! On the contrary, 

7 I feel it to be almost providential. 

Mamma "t seecetee , but 

says, frankly —‘‘ Why, if he 

comes, there'll be two tutors— 
eC aa 

y e effect 

that, under the circumstances, | 


will Ay at once, 

Bid good-bye (after lunch) to 
Eenre, in hall. He says—'‘'! 
knew you would never do for the 


we had better go.” 


mo was our N - place,” and ought to have his 
land dog, and the ears boxed his fond M . 
a on him, and killed VMs but hasn’t. s + . loons tent 
as dead as Jutius Czmsar. walk, see him Hersre and 





Oh, Mr. Jorpeom, when WHO WOULD NOT BE A TENORP Jace all putting ont what | think 
vLIvs Cesar P ‘ . may appropriately call their 
Happily my presence of mind The Fair Bohemian Girl :— mother ” y. me from 
does not desert me. I reply, ‘© HAD RICHES TOO GREAT TO COUNT, COULD BOAST a window 
severely, — Or A HIGH ANCESTRAL NAME;.... oral—for my own consump- 
“ t! Don’t you know But I ALsO DREAMT, WHICH CHARMED ME MOST, tion: Never go to an uncultivated 
your Roman History better than THAT YOU LOVED ME STILL THE sAME— family in, 
er” THAT YOU LOVED MK, YOU LOVED ME STI-ILL THE SAME!” Bo ab a Tutorship! And 
“No,” he answers—‘‘do you?” (Sketched from a Provincial Pit.) |I’ve never once set eyes on my 
Th employer all through ! 





hen a sudden thought strikes 
him. “Oh, I’ll ask Miss Myrtite” (Miss Mrerzz is the Governess) 
—‘‘ she'll be sure to know. She isn’t a muff.” 

‘What is the best line to take with a remark like that ? 
point, Hersre rushes out into the garden, and is 
inning into a cucumber-frame by his kind elder 

rs into the house. . 

Yells from Henere. Go in and send the Governess to him. Relief 
from children for about ten minutes. 

At Breakfast.—Mother cross. Seems to think that I ought to 
have prevented Exnre from mutilating Hexsre. Hensie appears 
with head bandaged, still iyo French again, thank Heaven ! 
—so children silent. Never felt advantage of foreign languages 

Ww 


now. 
_ Mamma, with a co worthy of a better cause, asks me, ‘‘ What 
time lessons will begin?” “I reply, evasively, that 1 shall be in the 
library, and that I will ring for Lawesr (I y stress on the word 
REN ye Le 
a e. HERBIE ACK presen 
themselves at the same time. T'send them off to the Governess, and 
lock ; back to me; result is, that 
= | y about outside library all morning, so that we (Exnzsr 


: 
i 
¢ 
E 
F 


” 


both exclaim at once—‘‘ she’s coming too / 
more and more i I 





: : embarrassing. can’t, 
in politeness, refuse the Governess’s society for a walk. I solve the 





After this flasco, the President certainly ought to do something 
handsome for me. 

He does! Writes and says how sorry he is to hear of the stupid 
mistake that has been made. He knows of r very nice family, 
in Cheshire, who want a Private Tutor. Shall he mention my name 
to them? ‘Not for worlds! 








TRICKS UPON TRAVELLERS. 


Wuat means Train de Luze? Peppery ‘‘ Puwsan”’ replies, 
Two dirty cea wherein one lies 
Awaiting a b ast; to feel disgust utter 
At coffee, two boiled oges, and plain ro'l and butter, 
(Miscalled ‘* Grub de ,” in the bitterest chaff,) 
At the humorous price of four francs and a-half! 
Item: Thirty-five francs for a bottle of brandy! 
(A ing that—at breakfast—of course comes in handy). 
alan wen at uo wins, ad 20 DEER, 
ot even a our spiri cheer ; 
No water to wash in at Turin—just think ! 
On arrival in France, not a drop e’en to drink ! , 
What wonder ee ** PunsaB,” who hails from the ‘‘ Garrick,” 
Got hungry as , and dry as a ha P 
An Edition de Luxe, as a rule, is a sell, 
But a Train de Luxe sure as a fraud bears the bell, 
Which promises travel more cosy and quicker, _ 
And leaves you half starved, without money—or liquor ! 








Kittine wo Murpen!—A Correspondent of the Times, protesting 
against the assumption of combatant rank ay Se Army Surgeons, 
writes :—‘‘ A military doctor is and others is entitled to 
defend himself when attacked, but that is a very different thing 
from giving him fall licence to kill.” The Correspondent evidently 
overlooks the powers afforded by a medical diploma! 
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“IT’S AN ILL WIND” &e. 


“ Partridge-shooting will be postponed in several districts till the middle of September.” 
Daily Telegraph, August, 28. 


Chorus of Partridges, ‘‘ Lon@ MAY IT RAIN |” 





MISLED BY A MANUAL! 


(Tax Lament or A Wov.p-se Lixevist.) 


WueEn on my Continental tour p ing to depart, 

I bought a Conversation-Book, and got it up by heart ; 
A handy manual it seemed, convenient and neat, 

And gave for each contingency a dialogue complete. 


Upon the weather—wet or fine—I could at will discourse, 
Or bargain for a bonnet, or a boot-jack, or a horse ; 

Tell dentists, in three , which tooth it is that hurts ; 
Or chide a laundress for the lack of starch upon my shirts. 


1 landed full of idioms, which I fondly hoped to air— 

But crushing disappointment met my efforts 

The waiters [ in fluent French addressed at each 

Would answer me in English, and—confound ’em !—spoke it well. 


Those phrases I was furnished with, for Someny or France, 
I realised, with bitterness, would never have a ! 

I swore that they should hear me yet, ee aT Sock 
On polygiots in swallowtails, and the beaten aye 

They spoke the native now ; but—it was too absurd— 

Of none of their own idioms they a tly had heard ! 

My most colloquial phrases fell, I found, extremely flat. 

They may have come out wrong-side up, but none the worse for that. 
{ tried them with my Manual ; it was but little good ; 

For not one word of their replies I ever understood. 


They never said the sentences that should have followed next: 
I found it quite impossible to keep them to the text! 
Besides, unblushing reference to a Conversation- Book 
to social intercourse an artificial look. the 
same ; 





Im 
So ict the beggars have their way. "Twas 
I led the proper openings—they wouldn't play the game. 


Now I’ve pitched the Manual away that got 
me in this mess, 
And in ingenious pantomime my wishes | 


express. : 
They take me for an idiot mute, an error I 


deplore ; 
But still—I’m better understood than eer 
I was before ! 








A PRODUCT OF THE SILLY SEASON. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 

Lowpow at the end of August is 
not particularly inviting, save in one respect 
—it is negatively pleasant to 
Matinées are all but 
say quite, were it not that the Shaftesbury 
Theatre on the 27th ee its doors 

uarter to three 0’ in the afternoon, 
or the performance of The Violin . 
an adaptation of Le Luthier de 
and the production of a “‘ new and 
Comedy sketch,” in two Acts, called 
Deacon, by Hewny Antuur Jonzs, 
first piece [ had already seen at the Bushey 
Theatre, with Professor Herxomer, R.A,, 
in the principal character. I had now an 
it comparing the Artist-Actor 
fw | with the -Actor, and must confess 
“|that I liked the former better than the 
latter. Mr. Wittarp as Filippo, was Mr, 
Wi1arp, but Profeesor Hzerxomer, shaved 
for the occasion to be anyone other 
than Professor Hernxomen. The mounting 


be preferred to the mise-en-scene in Sha 

bury Avenue, and as the accomplished 
Artist-Actor had also supplied some exceed- 
ingly touching music to his version of 
FRaNcors iy ‘aay Poetical Play, —— 


in preferring the amateur to 
sional, or I may be right—after 
merely a matterofopimon. _—. 
Mr. Jowzs is entirely justified in call- 
The Deacon a “sketch,” as it can 





‘Lesaneci claien goenter Matelenie ti I think I may take 
scarce. 6 m r te) 
it for erated’ that a ane ag the nature of hi 


his 
‘ usually presumed to be a man not absolutel 
without guile, and, therefore, Abraham Boothroyd, “ Wholesale 
bacon-factor Mayor of Chi ping Padbury on the and Senior 
Deacon of Ebenezer Chapel,” may perhaps be counted one of those 
exceptions that are said to prove the rule. According to Mr. Jones, 
this eccentric individual comes up to town to a an r 
meeting held with a view to a against the conversion of 
Exeter Hall into a temple of the drama, and after with “s 
Juliet of fifteen years ago,” and a new and quaint sort of Bai , 
accompanies them to the play, and is so greatly pleased with the 
performances presented to him, that, before the curtain falls, he 
announces his intention of repeating his visit to the theatre every 
evening until further notice! This may be true to human natare, 
because there is authority for believing that the said human nature 1s 
occasionally a ‘‘rum un”; but, without the precedent I have 
quoted, it is difficult to accept the conversion of Mr. Booth- 
royd as quite convincing. I could scarcely have believed that 
Mr. Jowss, who has done such excellent work in Judah, and The 
Middleman, could have been the author of The Deacon, had not 
name a) prominently on the playbill, and had 
reached me that this ‘comedy sketch” had adorned u 
MS. form, a corner of some -shelves. I think, if the ramour 
to be believed, that it is almost a pity that there was any interference 
with that corner—I fancy The Deacon might have rested in peace on 
the book-shelves indefinitely, without causing serious injury 
a But this is a fancy, and only a fan 
may add that Mr. Wittarp made 

provided for him; but whether that 
must remain, a matter of conjecture. 
understood aright what the sad 
to say to me, I think I would not have attended e 
August a London Matinée. But this is a thought, and nothing more. 

Believe me, dear Mr. Punch, yours, more in sorrow than in angef, 


employment, is 


of the piece at Bushey was also greatly t | 








A Carric, Loge 10 Town From THE CounTEr. 
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OUR BOOKINC-OFFICE. 


entitled L’ Ame de Pierre, 
by Geoners Onner. It is 


a strangely fascinating 


studies of life, are, speci- 
ally of certain ph of 
French life, most interest- 
ing to an — reader. 
The cosmopolitan Baron 
De B. W. wishes that 


however, is only a matter 
of taste. What the pur- 
pose of the novel may be 
—for Grorers Onwet has 
written this with a pur- 
A not quite 

tism, and illustrate it in 
illustra’ Hamlet’ s wise 
and earth 
to determine. Itis psy: 


worse com, 


friend. Let the 


sign over a Small-Income 


Rabbit batter 
that for high? i the’ 


let the Man with a 


honour to the menu 
dish— delicious |—** 


a BLancue without brains. 


as a catech 





is dreamt of in your philosophy,” ag is at a loss 


— it is 
philosophical, it is... French. The Vacuus Viator may havea 
Talia el mecricieds Seay ene Peer 
ing ma ‘a “6 us,” q “ 
to Mrs. pe Satis for a bookful of * ee oe of Small 
sell izoclpe, them proces te tote or Soha an 
small income, a eighteenpence, or 
with discount; or a shorter and a cheaper way) borrow it from a 
Tnoomer cast his watery eye over Lobster cutlets, 
p. 19, and Lobster pancakes: let him reduce his small i 
thing still smaller in order to treat himself and family toa Rumpsteak 
d la bonne bouche, a Sausa 


mushrooms, chives, rabbits, tri i 
egg kromeskies he'll dine like a mi 
appreciate a real am of Lamb ( 
* Senall Income be afraid of trying Un Fritot de 
Cervelle de Veau, simply, because of 
a Lucutivs. ‘Blanch the Brains” for this 
i and fry till a nice golden colour.” iful ! 
Nice golden colour like dear Biancur’s hair : only often that’s 


comer, to Eggs d la Bonne Femme. 


Question.—Now, Sir, how would you do Eggs a la Bonne Femme ? 


Perhaps this query be preceded by general information as 
to who the alee 5° Semme” (for the must have been a 
very particular bonne femme) was to whom so many dishes are 


dedicated. [Im the Seoteh MeCookery books, Broth o’ the Gude-wife 


a cette 
I don’t live in Baronion Halls, and my name’s no longer 














hether it is intended to ¢hime in with the popular theme of hypno-| P-S.—So many persons have eent in requests 
merely | only to notice thelr | books with one Witte oa 

(eene under their weight. To about a handred of them 
ittle word might be ‘‘ Bosh !””—but even then they ’d be pleased. 


a peculiar way, or whether it is 


remark that, is more in heaven 


pudding, and a Tomato curry. The 
is the picture of a Sheep’s Head, 
. 28, and have a t/le-d-téte 
’s head au Gratin. 
eh? with shalot d discrétion. How's 
Small aoomer set ye ae) eer 
ucks, eggs, and wi 
ire, and be able to 
Don’t 


ot Caries) and Peas. 


the name which might do 


your attention, my Small In- 
This work ought to be arranged 
‘cookery books, all receipt books, should 











[The Cuance tor of the Excurquse has announced 
have decided to enable the small investor in Consols, u 
to the Bank of England, to have his dividends re-invested as the 
thus automatically accumulated without further trouble on his pa 





Z ale p > 
«< oS { 
—— = ! 
—- 


——— 


THE DOCTRINE OF “HINTERLAND,” 


THESE THREE GENTLEMEN DO NOT PLAY THe GAME, BUT Wisa To TARE A Mornino Wak 


7 a 








THE NEW STOCKING, 


Ou, it was the old Lady of Threadneedle f, 
And she held up her Stocking (ne’er used for her feet), 
And she ups, and says she, ‘I’ve an excellent notion : 
Leastways, 'tis one borrowed from Conn by Goscuen ; 
Which nobody can deny ! 


** The cash that you put in my Moding, my dears, 
Will grow by degrees, if you leave it for years. 
By your dividends? Ah! you draw them, girls and boys, 
And spend ’em, the ger in sweets and in toys; 
Which nobody can deny ! 
‘“ How very much better to let ’em remain ; 
Re-invest ’em, in fact! An original brain 
Has bit on that capital notion, at length, 
And I’m game for to back him with all my old strength, 
ich nobody can deny | 
“ Leave your dividends in my—suppose we say hose— 
And the cash, snowball-like, gathers fast as it goes. 
80 my—Stocking (I must use the word) will be seen, 
The latest and best Automatic Machine, 
Which nobody can deny! 
‘* Think, children, of Ac-cu-mu-la-tive Con-sols | 
Much better than bull’s eyes, and peg-tops, and dolls! 


Yes, this is the notion, exceedingly knowin’, 
Which Goscuen, the Chancellor mene from Couxn, 


would be « national name.) aratern * , Whieh nobody can deny ! 

nswer.—To make i ‘onne rs. DE SALIs says, “ ‘ ; : 

“ Get as many eggs ye ( hey should all be the came a le Dye pie py ala at “ rent eit by 

assemble round pon, (ahi atoulty,, It is not an easy matter to] [ave your ooin in my Stooking-—in time it will deuble 

ble round table a party of guests “all the same size :” Without giving you, what a Briton hates, Trouble! ’ 

still more difficult is it to together a lot of eggs all the same size Which nobody oan deny ! 

Py wn PHO he of ty yd ol ge {Then think’of the saving in potions and pill, 

reduce the teaching te a aS SED 0 And the fall in that very bad stook—Dootor's ills — 
The reotpt for meng 7 la Tyonnaing i . vith, “ Mince an When your Dividends no longer girls and boys 

— O rare y more 


With per-ni-ci-ous and with re-dun-dant toys, 
Pata sweerhich nobody can deny ! 
** Bo, dear Little Investors, I trust you'll come flocking, 


Like bees to the hive, to my last style of Stocking, 
bonne femme Madame ve Sais, why My new, automatic, self- , smart hose, 
In which cash, alone, gs fast as it goes, 
Tae Bazon pe Boox-Worms. | nobody can deny ! 





BY THE Sea, 


to the Baron 
that his library table 
that one 


that the Treasury 
pon & written request 
y arise, and 
rt.— Times} 


RS Cane " 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


Inquisitive and Motherly Old Stranger (deliberately settling herself dow n between Our Artist and what he is trying to sketch), "I supPosE you 
OFTEN FIND IT VERY DIFFICULT TO ORT NEW ScBJecrs, Don’rT you! I HEARD a THING Tax oTHER Day—-,” &o., &c., &C. 


| 
| 








Trotting out Earope’ s soldiers - ships in this way ? 
ANOTHER VICTIM. Well, the Katsea’s a *‘ kid,” I suppose it’s his play. 


[The Emperor of Averata will leave Voecklabruck on September 2 to I wonder what Brsmanrcx the blunt thinks a it. 
attend the Army mancurres in Silesia, On the 17th he will go to attend the He hardly takes Kriegspiel views of the eart 
manceuvres in Prussian Silesia, and will be the German Empzron’s guest at He may be prepared to applaud, but I ae i nt 
Schloss Rohnstock, near Liegnitz.— Times. ] I fancy _ ae a a pir 

ee Victim sings: ts I wonder where next the young ruffler go. 
+ Hens awe’, there ane’, wandering Waste.” I should like, if I dared, to suggest—Jericho ! 


0 Witmen, my lad, mi adoring I that so ** Come out, Cousin Hapspure, your uniform don, 
This stir’s Lt, my lad, you might to ee aly a And let’s play at Soldiers!” is yes, that’s his voice. 
Our “ Travelling Exreeon” ’s coming it ae. ~~ lad Grandma GueLru must be now he has gone, 
_ playing at a is’t ape Canes = , y - 3 at his some ee Czar Tg rejoice | 
t but ilgrim of— nd now J am in for i or aw 
See grey onbareid Ah, well, I must dress, and endeavour to smile. 
Sub tegmine fagi, in holiday Autumn, 


en Reese times incline to take ease Only if he —— 7 it to Sueded or ot 
But when once he has dropped in a | caught em, Up SEIN 5484, OS “it — 

‘The hie por réleisallup. "Tis py Or ary butte hetteely boot hunting 6 Soe i Njaro, far. 
A oy - ae ine thie Gineo a wae) cates’ ‘a shock ! But Me ion ** fauna rong tos flora” would pall— 


He wants armies and fleets, or he can’t rest at all. 
He has has ctisned them mae ye ye ~ ame on Silesian maneavres! I know what they mean ; 


come and off!” Long hours in the saddle, much dust, many hails! 
(A id British ‘* Summer” the wildest will sant), An edlig ae retin the oy hy ral WwW a238. 
Ha! ba! "How the Cran aust bave laughed-—in his sleew Row, le vamaen © 0 Bo use, 
e— ! 
At that “‘ capture,” which WILwELM could scarcely believe ! Bo hero's See Denes = Reviews! 


» the “ Travelling Exrzron!” Fanny! “ 
Oh, could they have =e Saar aeer: ; a ag P oyh ty + his time Ricrrer 
" must stir u time money, oun L. Scitivam, the great American “ . 
In playing the old game of up, ond epend Great bore ! rather failed. perhaps, as a pugilistic “‘ Champion,” has 
Ak, my youthful, alert, irrepressible Kaisea, Mr. ang Sree ae hero so yosraes Oe ae 
Then just y c ow ine of the Drama, indeed! Recrui rom 
Years’ pat a gi! ee gis aera eae ae ese 
ruck’s n ** Bports,” t ) itis,” said Dt 
And now I must start for Silesia. Abs Ah — “are those who have Riled 1 in Literature.” ‘will it by-and-by be 
That name gives a Kaiser so much to remember— (such glee, said that Actors are those who have failed in ‘* Sassiety” and 
Would Faepericx—rtus Gaxat—have “ waltzed round” with | Prize Ring, as Mashers or as Bashers ? 
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ANOTHER VICTIM. 


Witu1uuM rae Ireepressiste. “‘ NOW THEN, COUSIN AUSTRIA, PUT ON A UNIFORM, AND COME AND 
PLAY AT SOLDIERS!” 
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RATHER SEVERE. 


Regular (mancuvring with Yeomanry). ‘‘Got To Give ur my Arms, HAVE I? Umpa! Tus CoMes OF GOING OUT WITH A LOT OF 
DARNED VOLUNTEERS |” 








THE HUNTING OF THE SNARK. 
Mopgrn NavrTicaL Version. 
(By a Correspondent with Admiral Tryiton’s Fleet.) 
Frr tag Last.—Tue VanNisHine, 


WE sought it with pesnale-ahta, \~ pean it with care, 
We pursued it with pas a ag 

But it seemed to have suddenly wanted i in air 
From under the heaven’s blue cope. 


We shuddered to think that the chace might fail, 
And Tryon, excited at last, 
Went ramping like redskin in search of a trail, 
For the ten days were nearly past. 


** There is Thi yy og !” the Admiral said. 
** He is shouting } y cl 1 
He i 1, waving his ten 
has certainly found ¢ the—Snark ! nie 


a aiid in delight, whilst a Bo’sun exclaimed— 
(Your Bo’sun is always a wag ! yo 

“In the East there ey 8 here 8) pened! 
That the Snark? Put yer head in a bag!” 


Ths Admiral Tryon he rad pee a like a lion, 


But the ete nie with pen, plunged in en chasm; 


Of Seymour one 


"Th athe Haast tt wae the cvend that frst fell on our ears ; 
It seemed almost too eee oo be Se 

Then followed a torrent laughter and jeers 
Then the words," Tt wit is all Yah Boo 


Then silence. Some fonda © heard in the air 

A sigh (from the lips of 

That sounded like * wat Bt come othete doclase 
It was more like a i Shoked bie D 








We hunted ten days and ten nights, but we found 
Not so much as poor 

By which we might nt tell that we steamed o’er the ground 
Where Cotm-Szymour had handled the——Snark ! 

In the depths of that two thousand square miles, they say, 
’Midst the world’s mocking laughter and glee, 

Seymour softly and silently away— 
This Snark was a Yah- Bokeh um, you see! 








“A VERY SHORT HOLIDAY.” 


For the benefit of all tourists in Normandy, and visitors to Le 

Havre, Etretat, and all round and about 
-. Hin that quarter, I gave an account, two 
t cx “e weeks ago, of the excellent fare pro- 





No, c’est enir d’Au- souffiées, or pommes Anna 
bourg,, pag tite. truelle a oak mark ye, my masters, will also serve 


de \’Hostellerie des to recall to m a right merrie, 
Vieux Plats, Gonneville. even tho’ *twece au all 400 short, holiday. 
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MR. PUNCH’S PARLIAMENTARY ARTIST FAILS TO ESCAPE FROM HIS MODELS. 
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| PICTURESQUE LONDON; OR, SKY-SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 
(An erated * Trivia” of the Future.) 























“ But when the swinging signs your ears offend, pusnew Go ” of ogre Trade, | And power, y 
With creaking. oie.” The Art of Walking yey —~ eke raids fe bare invade, Wi wee veal manent ot 
| Pag Hoge oe ete Re ciate: We eee eet aca 
( ears use AY, | ou can—w ‘aul’s co Winlly to . 
Hed you foreseen the London of | Rises o’ re realms that dwarf Imperial Rene. oan 5 ' , 
How bad you shuddered with en Cooped, cramped, ‘half hid, the glorious Foren of tall and pind poles 
| . work of Wex th swinging that almost hide the skies, 
At” ‘ening signs” whieh now offend our | Lent a once to huckstering haunts of ao letterings all the blue 
To vaunt the grace of Syonxrs’s high-heel’d 
Long hove Advertisement’s obtrusive arts | Though” on its splendour Shopdom’s rule Shoe. 
| Pervaded our huge maze of malls and marts ; impinged, A pair of gloves soar to a monstrous height, 
- = ad is e x f 
JS) aS . ah : DL J” 
, Gi = x YZ . ; | ; , 2 s 4 | 4 f Ss, } 9 
e BAD es vo y 
sf RB Wy Fig BRAN 
, | Vp ' 4 a 
A ~~ ‘4 We ' , ST H. . = “ j 
(i Music, EAI QED W 
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| Long have its letterings large, Se victasse vile, | Not sky-horrors, huge and noisy- | And at Dan Phebus seem to “take a sight.” 











Possessed the mammoth city | Colossal bottles blot the air, to tell 
| Made ade of its hoardings, and ei | Shamed the still air about it, or obscured That Mucxson’s Temperance drink is a great 
from the Abbey to St. Pant 8, | Its every view. Is it to be endured, sell, 
And far beyond where’er a vacant 10 much-enduring Briton? There be those | Here’s a huge hat, as black as sombre Styx, 
Allowed Boeotian Commerce to |Who’d scrawl advertisements of Hogs or Flanked by the winsome legend, *‘ Ten and 
Sant Urban Beauty from it lst il hold, Wn - 4 a . ‘ | Other Miky-slgns 
2 given cross sun-dise as it flames at noon, er Carpets, Ginghams, 
But till of te our aky at least was clear oy Soa Hho penipe of Fetioes ep the misen. Muge’s nsie-be and “* Essence of the Ox.” 
‘Such sky as coal-reek leaves the civic year) Unmoved by civic pride, unchecked by taste, Bah! Gay's trim elit alae ber 
If not of smoke at least of flaming lies, They ’d smear the general sky with poster's rhymes 
And florid vaunts of quacks who advertise. | paste Had she to read these Sky- signs of the Times! 
of,” &c., and containing the signature of Lord Harenvnr, the 
IN THE KNOW. | Ford Chancelior No, by the way, at is another Royal oomtan- 
nication. e Permission “To our right trusty an 
Uy ah, Pundits Gam Eveghat.) | beloved.” What beautiful, confiding, affectionate words are these ! 


an Was aware that Mr. J. was a ren he, te ell fase chic but I| Who can wonder that a Queen who Tim yt use of them 
ould never have conosived that even he the jelly- fae chief of the | should reign in the hearts of her subjects? 
chow: could have attained to such a pi of folly as to| Since I returned from France I have been on « further and more 
inform me that ‘ Priz Montyon is not a Sank ques teeta Continental tour, sand have tecsived more masks 
fecal ae Ose hl a plata | Seed Shak tae igo hn Cet 

; ven ission w p’ 
tt at Court, is never said thet I would or | the Czar of Russia? It was the hour of the mid-day meal, The 
80 wear it. As for Her Most Gracious Maj s permission, it| Empzror, at the head of bh his we han Foner had 

me in a document beginning. ** Victoria, by the! prodigies of valour. Mounted on ‘chinovick (a 
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heart of the hostile ion, and 
i © jowe lied 
thousand Versts (a 


of the 


walry, the most 
His Majesty smiled, 
i i hence- 


Prince| 


ies oe to Begins bo weld dlapess of 
with me to En one v ¢c 
advised ' the : ts as to the best method of seal 


| seéne. The Prince of Wales’s Theatre hasa reputation for level excel. 
lence in Comic Opera—it is the spécialité de la maison, and the 
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new 
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** Ashley's’ Revived!” 


lyrical piece is‘ a“ worthy successor to my Marjorie, and Paul 
ones, As Captain Thérése, Miss ATTALLIB CLAIRE reminds mature 

playgoers of that ‘ such a little Admiral” that was irresistible many 

— ago. She is bright, clever, and, above all, refined. Mis 
HYLLIS Broventon makes 


py 
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prophecies | for rather a weak voice by great 


you in confidence that 
~— will be no war for the next week or two. t is entirely 
ue to me. 

Do you want to hear about the St. eget I need only fe Sint me 
own Surefvot has brought me Alloway Heaume. Whilst in Russia 
heard about plenty of Serfs, but they Anybody 
who proposes to wear a Blue-green waistcoat « Birthday 
ought to eat Sainfoin for the rest of his d taken Right 
Away. Finally, if The Field is to Memoir as a window-sash is to a 
Duchess’s flounces, what chance has a crack-brained Bedlamite of 
munching potatoes in St. James’s Palace ? Answers must be posted not 
later than Monday. All prizes genuine. No blanks. 

Yours as always, Gewerat Poporr. 





FROM THE FRENCH-AND THE ENGLISH. 


Caprain Thérése, Comic Opera. Music by Ropert Pranquetre, 
composer of Paul Jones and Les Cloches de Corneville. Book by 
Messrs. Bisson and Burwanp; Grtseet ABEcKeErT assisting in 

the lyrics. The Carl Rosa Company, 
DaveiotaNo Imperatore, wouldn’t 


wait for the uction of an O 

in Peris in ectioe to bring it ous bore 
with the French cachet, but deter - 
mined to have one done all for 
themselves, and to bring it out here 
first, So the French author began 
it, the English one finished it, and 


the See wrote music for 
original French and original Eng- 


lish words, It is an international 


Re-to-Piem; Gof Piesqeetet Set aahens, tee h 
August the five million odd of those left in Town can appreciate 
good music, capital acting, magnificent dresses, and perfect mise-en- 


strength in dancing, and Mr. 
Harry Monxnovse is genuinely 
comic. Mr. Henny ASHLEY, 
always conscientious even in his 
| mae, at the end of the Second 
| Act, is suggestive of the Astley’s 
|of the Westminster Road. Like 
| the piece, he is very well mounted. 
ame Amant is also excellent, 

a genuine lady-comedian—or | ‘ 
should it be comédienne? Then | ‘| 
there is Mr. Josepu Tariey, a 
capital tenor, and Mr. Hayprn \ 
Corriy, silver-voiced and grace 
: oe toon tdéal of the .~ « a ‘ 
ight ra company. For the 
rest, the chorus and band could 
not be — _~ the production 
is worthy RURIOLANUS, OF 
rather, Cuaxxes, his brother, and 
| also his friend. So Messrs. Brssow 
and Pranquertte, and their Eng- 
lish collaborateur, may toast one 
| another, happy in the knowledge 
| that the entente cordiale has once 
| more received hearty confirmation 
| at the hands of the London public; & Pinestoe Hasnan. 
bg De cry, with reason, Vive ageing Energy. ; 

la France! and Hip, hip, Barrawyra! feeling sure that, by ther) 
joint exertions, they have obtained for the Anglo-Saxon race that | 
blessing to the public in general, and Theatrical Managers in pe 
ticular, a lasting piece. 














** Wedded to the Moor.” 


Tue sportive M.P., when the Session is done, 

Is off like a shot. with his eye on a gun. 

He’s like Mr. Toots in the jion’s hard press, 
Finding rest ‘‘ of no consequence.” Could he take less? 
But when all the long windy shindy is o’er, 

He, like Oliver Twist, is found “‘ asking for Moor !” 





Jors anp Titres.—The busy persons who, in a recent Manat 
House list, had found quite ‘a Mayor’s nest” in the highly import | 
ant question of a Cardinal’s ence, have recently started anotht 
seare on diseovering that the Ex-Empress’s Chaplain at Chislebu* 
has described himself, or has been described, on a memorial tablé| 
which he bad put up in his own church, as a “‘ Rector.” Evidenti] 
a mistake, i he erected the Memorial, he should have b# 

| described as ‘‘ The Erector.” 





(7 NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, wil 
in no ease be returned, not even when accompanied by 9 Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this ral 


there will be ao exception. 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


. 7 1 16 & 26 years in wool. 
be pe tos. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 
An eminent Medieal Authority, in reoom- 
mending the moderate use ot Whisky, 
mies that on DO account Whisky 
be used unless it is well matu 
Detailed List on application to 


MOREL BROS,, COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 

210 & 2ll, PICCADILLY; 
18 @ 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 

Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 

















26s. the Gall., 

60s. the Dozen. 
Cash only. 

single bottie, as a sample, “= oe. free 


to any address on reccipt of 


RICHD. MATHEWS 


“and 4, HARTY BT., Hasnokt, We we.” 





Sir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., says:— An Excellent Food, admirabty “adapted to the wants of infants.” 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE’S 


AND. 
De. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8., ane? The Piesh 


FOOD == 


ALiD3, 
and A TEE AGED. 
CHEAPEST. 


and Bouve- yw | constituents are far above the 


average of the best Farineceous 





FRY'S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“! consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”—W. EH. &. STANLEY, M.D. 





UAM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 

USED IN THE PALACE AND THE SEIZLING. 
THE BEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards. 

Reeommended by the Medical Faculty. 


IWKES & GRIEVE, SDIMBULOE acd LOWDOY, 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1678. 


VIGORATING 


LAVENDER 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., Bs., Se. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 











SALTS 


KEGD 
Our readers who ore in 


frowa P erfumery 
Co. , sho 


Mad by THE © CROWN PI PERFUMERY co., 
177, ‘yew "Rona St, London. Genuine only with 





SULPHOLINE 
SOAP 


Ensures a 
FAIR 
BEAUTIFUL 


SKIN. 
6d. Tablets Avery Where. 




























Crown Stoppers as shown above. old everywhere 





Bod by a Laespise Mer ants throughout 
Inpia and the Tes. 





Ask for 


LEANS DR ESSEA 


‘Co “~ ‘ 





KINAHAN’S tnx crn BENZINE COLLAS. 


CLEANe GLOV ks. —« 











OLD IRISH CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DM ESR ES 
Mgt pile wf “a5 * WHISKIES.” CLEANS GLOVER —C' B46 DKRERBE 
“ cious Aw ii tod "7 
FINEST OLD B weet B §,—Buy “Colas. 
@». per dow. in Cassa ones, Ww MeMOVES JAM, OLL,—PAINT, ORKASR 
W. Sraresvom & Oo. HISKY. REMOV¥S TAK, O11 cP hint GREASE 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. FYROM FURNITUNB CLOTH, be 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 





E COLLAS—Try “Colas.” 
ZINE word COLLAS® on the Labe! and Cap 
Extra refined, nearly «dourless 

On using, becoming quite odourless 


GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD 
“ ; ’ , , 
he Real “Cup 6’ Kindness.’ LAMBETE, 8.2. 

Perfect Biending of the CHOICEST BRANDS 
the Highest Classes of Fine Old Whiskies, in 
their Native Purity, as produced im Scotland. 


3.0.8. 





BeENziN 
BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask fo: 
YP 


aration aud take po other 
> every where, 6d... lr, and le, 64. per Bottle 
Agents; J Fanonn & Bors, 4, Oxtord bireet, W 


GOLDEN BRONZE & HAIR — 


Voiy huene wée enn be 
4 fh. roe A eolgur by wrng ZRINE 
teleemiy WIN TEM, 671, Oxford mt, Lonoon 


DRESSING BAGS. 


THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


toed Collas , 




















LENDED oLn 6 SHRAr. Is mot stored in Sherry Cask v rey OF faded 
ses Fh i,k. Pabuberss oor: excoyar courzacere, |HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH, | Str Skis iaaiawe 
mm v" vd a: vie —————— Baths founded at Bath by Romans in the First 
” ” ” 4As. per Doz. Century well known as being most 


water» 
valuabie in enses of Kheumatiom, (out, and Skin 

@ Co: poration of Hath have recently 
enlarged and perfected the Baths at creat expense 
In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physcians, Tax Barut s8* THR Boer ComrLers in 
Evrors, Hand leiy in the Pump-loom. Letters 
te the Manager bj receive attention and every 


EN R 
GARE S AUREDLINE 


vk te TLY HARMLESS. 
fold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
World 







CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & Co. 


hire Square, London. 


The Pr ae 
blenders « 
and so eonfid 
*poreciation 
that they wil 


PEASE, SON, & C0., 
LEITH, SCOTLAND, 
FNGLISH BRANCH, 
DARLINGTON, DUSHAM. 
Esrascisuzp 1808. 

Please sey Oe «= a " when 




























































































y- ; Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loupos 
b theit oy THe aeTY orren a4 | 
seas . 15 Guamen’s reap = FRERES’ |» 4 ALUANS A VE 
gers inp MHE FLYING “J” PEN. FIRST QUALITY % iil FAT | 
CHAMPAGHE. Pr eer Per- 
A... _— 159 words with one dip. E SBU duce zo bib 0 Block 
Seid ov ry where ox ‘guicpeunt J W RY & BROWN’S es week: a : 
Sampe Box, with all the kinds, 1/1 by Post. XY : ae on te fot in ‘ 
tren £ Cameron, Waverley Works, Tdinburgh. 0 |= & : venting. its 
ke less rienta > Bed ince ar 
” A oll: Cagrion be ee — * eee eating’ oo payne - 
or ! nares ose BOTANIC MEDICINE Co.,8, NEW OXFORD 8r., W.0, nett 
7 = 00 ire 7 3 FEVERS ' 
a — ee Filling at th FP Uli oom 
rhly im he ollinaris 
rted anotht Spring (Rhenish Prussia) — Pas te, 0 AL-2 ; 
sorial amounted to BROWN. ; 
1,894,000 Bottles in 1887, “TA Rix 
“ae 2,720,000 be 1888, TABLETS 64! S 
= OAP 
0 this 822,000 .. rae | 























FLORILINE. 


POR TEE TEETH AND BREATH. 


Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the World. 
Prevents the decay of the TEFPTH 
Renders the Teeth PHAKLY WHITE 
le perfectiy hermicss, and 
Detictous to the Taste 
ls partiy compoerd of Honey, end extracts 
from eweet her be ond pionts 


Of ol) Chemiete and Perfamers throuzhout the 
world. ts. 64 per bottle 


YLORILINE TOOTH POWDER czy, 


Put up in glass jars. Price ls 


Prepare4 ouly by | 
The Anglo-American Drug Company Limited 
33 Parringdon Read London, E C. 


IN THE TRYING 


HOT WEATHER, 
“= INFANTS 


often 


SUFFER from DIARRHEA 


regulation of their diet is the most 
important method of treatment, 
and 


NESTLE’S 
FOOD 


will be found most beneficial, and 
give the utmost satisfaction. 
Sample Tin, containing enough | 
Food for a Fair Trial, will be sent 
post free on application to 


H. WESTLE, 9, SNOW HILL, E.C. 


HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. 


New Designeand Patteros. Perfect ft Ali Wool 
rite for Patter: s vent post free) to the 


WESTMORLAND WOOLLEN CO., KENDAL. 
HOOPING COUGH. 


medicine. Sole Whoiresie Agents, W. Eowsans & 
hon, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London 














Sold by most Chemists. Price 6 bottle. 
Parie—. Acasn, 378, Kue st artin 


New York Powers: 4 ' o.. North Withem Street 
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AN INTERESTING RUBBER. 


From the Painting by Norman Prescott Davies, in the possession of the Proprietors of 
Brooke’s Soap. 


—_ 
























SATURDAY, 


PUBLISHED EVERY 





QAP wewr 


BLONDEAU ET CIE,, 


MISTAKES. 


It is a mistake to use alkaline, coloured, or chemically treated Soaps. 

It is a mistake to use an artificial in preference to a natural Soap. 

It is a mistake to suppose the manufacture of Soaps has not improved in recent years. 

It is a mistake to use any but a milled Soap. 

It is a mistake to use a Soap the composition of which is not published. 

It is a mistake to suppose that ‘‘VINOLIA’’ SOAP is in the category of other Soaps, as it# 
not to be confounded with them, and is the only one endorsed by the Medical FProiession and 
Chemists. (See “Facts and Figures” in last week’s ‘* Punch.’’) 


PRICES :—“ VINOLIA” SOAP, 64., 6d., and 10d, per Tablet; “ VINOLIA” CREAM, ls. 9d. ; 


Fiat Cakes, in meta) porcelain-lined Pots, 2s. 


“VINOLIA” POWDER, ls. Cd.; 


SHAVING STICKS, le; 


RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W: 
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| Rather at Sea| F.C. BURNAND'S Very Much Abroad 


sé 
“ Full of humorous and graphic details PUNCH “ WRITINGS, | “ The illustrations perfectly accord with the humours 
calculated to amuse everyone, and 10 give of ' the author.”—SaTuRDayY Review. 
especial pleasure to those who have seen the ILLUSTRATED. “ Nothing can be more delightfully anc d preposterous! : 
sights and shared the pleasures Mr. Bvrnand absurd, more provocative of genuine hea ” rly irresistible 


so wittily describes.” —DAILY TELEGRAPH. 5/- each Volume. lauchter»—WORLD. [ Bradbury. Agnew & Co La 
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“LONDON UFE ASSOCIATION. ‘First produced and designated Corn Flour by OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


BROWN & POLSON in 1856. ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIca, 








ASSTRANC : 70ND, To ny RELLIOWS. FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kinepoy 





esas wastes oem | BROWN & POLSON'S CORN FLOUR |geceracte worm tas 


commanding —, position facing the Sea and 


THE STANDARD | _ 248 tae tonozsr mistony an miguEsT REPUTATION. | fard"Fettermnsepyee Mem 


W. Haapwtens, late Manager of the Saroy Hote 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY CHOCOLAT GRAND 4 TEL) 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 














TRAFALGAR SQUARE 
LONDON, ENG, 


MENIER. + alll 


EVERY LUXURY ano 


FOR BREAKFAST. COMFORT 
mosT RécHERCHE 


AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS qnene | 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. wget woot 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) i 
LOMDOM, 00 King Wiam Seresy BO Daity Consumption, 50 TONS. |\zrcicar@ sons, Ludeor mu 


eo 8 Pall Mall East, 6.W. 


DUSLEN, o9 Upse Sastviie Sash, SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE.| | JRKEY 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. WORTH cer GIE.| OARPETS. 


WHOLESALE PRICES. 
BOYS’ ilies , QUOTATIONS BY POST FOR ANY siz 
So SCHOOL (UNDER ROYAL IMPORTERS, 


Jace tenen:| ( MAPPIN & WEBB'S mae’ | TRELOAR & SONS, 


up imumsediahpeose vere 68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hil | 


Fes | \SPOONS & FORKS CORSETIBRES, |_* °2tsict Rte Yate 


THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED IY 





FOR PROTECTION 
AIN3WLSIANI P 


























. lication, 
Parvsans of Marenisats 
for the wear 


men, Boys, or 134, NEW BOND 


together with their 
new litoermarep Cata- 

Loe U8, containing about STREET, W. 
® Engravings. This 
furnishes cetails of the 


=| COLLINSON & LOCK’S 


We ey “'Wean- 


ae sist Fasarcs 
=" BILLIARD TABLES 
Seee HAakD WEAK. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 8 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, a. The Soundest Construction and Finest Workmanship, with all the 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


| MODEL BILLIARD ROOMS ON VIEW. 
HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. 68 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 
Now Designs and Battorns. Pesfiest 06 All Wool 
rite for Patter s sent pust free) to the = -POSTAL $ ;HOPPING: ane —— PASSENGER, &c 
WESTMORLAND WOOLLEN CO., KENDAL. LIFTS ove mommne, ay ae 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. H PEAS A0B) |cuanx, sunverr £00, Lim, POUDRE D'AMOU 























For ACIDITY of rae STOMACH, BEARTHSU Un, (Prepered by Picann Faunes, Parfumeurs 
HEADACHE, GOUT. and LNDIGBSTION. A Toilet ag ea eee every desiderstes 


180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 





for beautifying and whe 


ee in nom by ve | 





€ ceuplasien. ” 


ALL FAT. PEOPLE = nat ie eee 


Should tae SRILENO TABLETS Regd.\. : plexions, Rachel for we 
ve for wees. Send ds. 6d. to 
Tuit aN eo co. “D, aubacy Pavement. London. 


SULPHOLINE| hi 
S 0 A S DRESSMAKING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. | 


Ensures & seo ecmner et ie ray sweet)” | 


FAIR 
BEAUTIFUL 
SKIN 


¥ Breath. 2. %. 

6d. Tablets Everywhere. , STREETERS TAMONDS YDOR "Som t,o 

= —_ foughness ; cures "Si : heal s Irrite 
tion, Eczema, and al) Eruption 8) 
# 0 ie A kK D | WHITE & MODERN CUT Watraicd tarsi ‘and cer 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. MACASSAR OTL peor 

BEDFORD 18 NEW BOND S°,W. LONDON. = ye yt UT 


PORTABLE RAILWAY pn ee 


This Jewellery Business was estabiiahed im the City = the rege of King George the Third 


Price is. free from observation, ls 4 
To be nad of ail ye AT Chemists, £ 
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OUT FOR A HOLIDAY. 
(By our Impartial and Not-to-be-biassed Critic.) 


often been told that St. Margaret’s Bay, between Deal and 
oma was lovely beyond compare. Seen from the Channel, I had 
. heard it described as ‘* magnificent,” and 
evidence of its charms nearer at hand, 
was adduced in the fact that Mr. Arma 
Tapema, R.A., had made it his head- 
quarters during a portion of the recent 


summer. 
letermined to visit it. I had to 
a ticket to Martin’s Mill, a desolate 





_ 
Qa 





endless without a turning. 
climbing to the summit of each hill another long stretch of road pre- 
, and I looked abou 
me for the sea. A cheerful young person who was flirting with a 
middle-aged cyclist seemed surprised when I asked after it. ‘* Oh, 
the sea!’ she exclaimed, in a tone ipenating that the ocean was at 
a decided discount in her of the world—‘‘oh, you will find 


thata mile further on.” I sighed wearily, and recommenced my 
plodding stumbles. 
I passed two unhappy-looking stone eagles protecting a boarding- 


house, a shed given over to sale of lollipops and the hiring 
J6 eo be cottages seemed to me to be of the boat- 

ned-bottom-upwards order of architecture, and were adorned 
with fey announcing ‘Apartments to Let.” Everything 
seemed to let, except, ps, the church, which, however (on 
second pont a eatiebas as alone. -— if the houses 
were in themselves, y inviting, their names were 
pleasing enough, although, truth to tell, a trifle misleading. For 
instance, there was a ‘‘ Marine Lodge,” which seemed a very con- 
siderable distance from the ocean, and a ‘‘ Swiss chalet,” that but 
faintly suggested the land renowned equally for mountains and 
merry juveniles, I did not notice any shops, although I fancy, from 


the appearance of a small barber’s pole that I found in front of a| p 


cottage, that the hair-dressing interest must have had a local repre- 
sentative. For the rest, an air of hopefulness, if not precisely 
cheerfulness, was given to the place by the presence of a Conva- 
lescent Hospital. Leaving the village behind me, I came, footsore 
and staggering, at length to the Bay. I was cruelly disappointed. 
Below me was what appeared to be a small portion of erville, 
augmented with two bathing-machines, and a residence for the 
Coast- . There was a hotel, (with a lawn-tennis ground), and 
placards, telling of land to let. The descent to the sea was 
very steep, and, on the high road above it, painfully modern villas 
were putting in a disfiguring « ce. On the beach was a 
melancholy pic-nic party, in a mild carouse. In the gloam- 
br a light-ship, marking the end of the Goodwin Sands. : 

a beautiful day no doubt St. Margaret’s Bay would look quite 
as lovely as Gravesend, but when it rained I question whether it 
J compare favourably with Southend under similar atmospheric 
circumstances. There was some shrubbery creeping up the white 
hill-side that may have been considered artistic, and possibly the 
great expanse of ocean (when ys free from mist) had to a 
certain extent a sort of charm. As I looked towards the coast of 
Franco une an excellent view of Povey, — ~ = 
presumably) noisy excursionists, comi argate. But’ when 

have an this I have nothing ~wany*- add, save that you can 
get from Martin’s Mill to St. Ma: t’s Bay by an omnibus. By 
this conveyance you avoid a tedious walk, which puts you 
out of temper for the rest of the day. 
P.8.—I missed the omnibus! 





Good Young ‘‘ Zummerset! ”’ 
(Champion in Oricket of the Second-class Counties.) 


Eie¢ut matches played, ond eight matches won ! 

That ’s what none of First-class Counties have done. 

te ag 3 that Y Zummerset meows pn to do a” 
vo, Patarret, Woops, Trier, Roz, Hewrrt 

Go on in this fashion, cod ed you’ll be reckoned 

Among the First-Classers, instead of the Second. 

Wet wickets this season, boys, seldom a rummer set, 

But they anyhow seem to have suited Young Zummerset ! 


®\ brave the additional dan 





| from morning till night.” 


THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 


(Before Mr. Commiss1onzn Puncu.) 
A Medical Officer (with martial manner, and well set up) introduced. 


The Commissioner, Well, Sir—may I call you Colonel ?—what can 
I do for you? 


Medical Officer (smiling). I am afraid, Sir, you i 
ay oy Be , as va be contrary 4 ee 
to the Regulations. 


The Com. Have I not the pleasure of 
addressing a soldier ? 

Med. Off. Well, R hoa Sir, I su 
I may claim that title. I am an y 
Surgeon, and in that capacity have not 
only to risk i” life equally with my 
comrades in the field, but have to 

ger insepar- 

able from the fever-wards of a hospital. 

As a matter of fact many of my col- 

have earned the V.C., and not 

a few taken command when their aid 

was needed. I hope you have not for- 

gotten AntHony Home Wri and 
Mackinnon, oh 

The Com. Certainly not —they are 
pet a Well, I am sorry to see you here, Doctor—what can 

0 for you 

Med, Off. | would ask your good services, Sir, to us greater 
recognition inthe Army. Pray understand we do not wish to be called 
Captain, Major, or Colonel, merely to ‘‘peacock” before civilians, 
but because, without official recognition of our true status, we are 
treated as inferior beings by the youngest subaltern in any battalion 
to which we may be attached. 

The Com. Surely, Doctor, the title you have secured by scientific 
attainments, takes precedence of all others more easily obtained ? 

Med, Off. Possibly, in a College common-room, but not at a mess- 
table of a dépét centre. That I express the general opinion of 
members of my profession is proved by the fact that it is shared by 
Sir ANDREW CLaRk, the President of the Royal College of Physicians. 

The Com. Well, what would you propose ? 

Med. Off. That we shonld be put on the same footing so far as 
rank is concerned, with officers in the Commissariat and other non- 
A pen re branches of the Army. We are merely fightin 
the fight fought years ago by another scientific corps, the Roy 

crs. 
he Com. But surely, Doctor, the officers you have mentioned 
know something of their drill ? 

Med, Off. lf that is the difficulty, let us make ourselves equally 
proficient. The more we are in touch with the so-called combatant 
officers the better. 

The Com. Well, certainly, if you are good drills (and have some 
knowledge of the internal economy of a regiment, and the rudiments 
of military law) I cannot see why you should not enjoy the rank to 
which you aspire. I wish you every success in your application. 
After all, you are masters of the situation. If your superior officers 
are aeneste ae them ! 

[The Witness after returning thanks, then withdrew. 











MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES, 
At a Country Hovse. 


** So glad you have a fine day for your garden-party, Was quile 
anxious about the weather ;” 1.e., ‘* Hoped sincerely it would rain 
hard—hate garden-parties— can’t think why I’m here.” — 

“* How good of you to undertake such a long drive!” i.e., ‘‘ hoped 
it would choke her off.” ; ; 

‘So sweet of you to have brought your dear children ;” i.e., 
** Greedy little pigs!—gobble up everything before the real guests 
arrive.” 

** Must you really go?” é ¢., ‘‘ About time—you’re the last but one.” 

** Now mind—this is Liberty oa any think as 4 
tality is, letting people do just what they f” bin” e's late 
for breakfast a rr he shirks driving with Mrs. Monson !” 

‘* We lunch at half-past one. But don’t trouble to be punctual. 
Quite a moveable feast;” é.¢., “If he’s unpunctual, he won't 
forget it,” ‘ Py 

* Such a lovely oes want to take you this aflernoon;”’ i.¢., 
** Must that call to-day. 

y: Seley tonewed? di, do stay—we had looked forward to 
Can’t you alter it?” i.¢., “ Quite safe. Know 


ite a week more. 
’s got to go.” ; 
x Such sued girl to have in the house!” i.¢., ** Slaves for her 
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ALL THE YEAR ROUND; 
Or, Keeping Up the Ball. 


Wuen September soaks the fields, 
‘ = the ee es in i 
ricket unto Foot ields,— 
That is all! 


Yes—in hot or humid weather, 
At all seasons of the year, 
Life is little without leather 
In a sphere. 


In the scrimmage, at the stumps, 
"Neath the goal, behind the sticks, 
Life's a ball, which Summer thumps, 
Winter kicks, 


From Navstcaa—classic girl ! 
Unto Rensuaw, Gunn, and Grace, 
Balls mankind must kick or hurl 
“ Slog ” or * place.” 


Our “ terrestrial ball” is round, 

[s it an idea chimerical ?) 
Man, by hidden instincts bound, 
Loves the spherical. 


In rotund, elastic bounders, 
Plainly the great joy of men is, 

Witness cricket, billiards, rounders, 
And lawn-tennis. 

Now the championship is fixed, 

_ Now the averages are settled, 

Spite of critics rather mixed, 
Slightly nettled. 


Now the heroes of the Goal 
Brace themselves for kick and scrum- 


., Mage, 
Verily, upon the whole, 
Tis a“ rum ” age! 





Wane the joys of Love, Art, Faction, 
Parties rise and Parties fall, 
The world’s sure centre of attraction 
Is a Ball! 








WARE SNAKE! 

Says Professor ALFRED MarsHatt, of Cam- 
bridge, the great English Economist, in his 
luminous Address at the British Association 
meeting : — 

“Every year economic problems become more 
difficult, every year it is more manifest that we need 
to have more knowledge and to get it soon, in order 
to escape, on the one hand, from the cruelty and 
cuthal egngensibie competition and the licentious 
use of wealth, and, on the other, from the tyranny 
and the spiritual death of an iron-bound Socialism.”’ 

Here be judicial truths, skilfally Mur- 
shalled into clear order, which may profitably 
be noted by the angry sciolistic skirmishers 
on one side and the other in the great Social 
War now raging. 

The sniffing Laissez-faire man, the high 
and dry Economist, shrieks at the enthusiastic 
humanitarian Socialist, whom he would fain 
send to Anticyra,—or further; the headlon 
humanitarian Socialist howls at the high an 
dry Economist, whom he would like to de- 
spatch finally to Saturn, or “‘ haply to some 
lower level,” as Bon Lowe's epitaph had it. 
The result is cantankerous charivari ! 

MaRsHALL does more and better. He em- 
phasises ‘‘ the cruelty and waste of irrespon- 
sible competition,” he admits ‘* the licentious 
use of weath,” but he also recognises ‘* the 
tyranny and the spiritual death of an iron- 
bound Socialism,” that violent and venomous 
—_ of a ber Mr. aes + Pe 

as represented un aptsymbolof acling- 
ing, hampering, and suffocating Serpent. 

the impetuous zealots who may probably 

demur to Mr. Punch’s symbol—misunder- 


standing it—ponder Professor MansHatu’s 
words, and be not precipitate in judgment. 
There is Socialism and Socialism. The sort 
pictured by Professor Manswart, and Mr. 
Punch, is, like the Serpent of Old Myth, not 
the would-be friend of labour-cursed man- 
kind, but a deceiving and glosingly deadly 
‘* incarnation of the Enemy.’ 








THE STRAIGHT TIP. 

[“ There is one national duty in this connection, 
and only one, that is worth insisting upon for a 
moment. That duty is to render it impossible for 
any enemy or combination of enemies to interrupt 
our supply of food or whatever else is necessary for 
our well-heing.”—The ** Times” on Sir George 
Tryon's Scheme for National Insurance of Ship- 
ping in Time of War.) 


trgut, ‘* Thunderer,” and tereely put ! 
Hammer this into Bu.i’s big noddle, 
Until he just puts down his foot 
On temporising timid twaddle, 
And you will do a vast deal more 
To keep our drowsy British Lion 
In health, and strength and wakeful roar 
Than all the schemes Tryon may try on. 
Battle ’s not always to the strong ; 
The race, though, must be to—the Fleet, 
With us at least. We can’t go wrong 
In making safety there complete. 
And by St. George we can’t go right 
On any other tack whatever, 
Until that Fleet is fit te fight 
With all our foes though strong and clever. 
Insurance may be all serene, 
But the insurance Jouw must measure 
Is safety on all roads marine 
For him, his men, his food, his treasure, 
And if our ships don’t give us this 
On Neptane’s high-road wild and wavy, 
Jouw Butt his chief straight tip will miss, 
And likewise soon may miss—his Navy ! 
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“IN THE AIR!” 
| A PARABLE FOR THE PERIOD, 
“ A course precipitous, of dizzy speed 
Suspending thought and breath ; a monstrous sight! 
For in the air do I behold indeed 


An Eagle and a Serpent wreathed in fight.” 
BuxRtiey’s Revolt of Islam, 


A monstrous sight! Through SHELLEY’s vision ny 
| Of high Revolt one mighty image glows, 
This pregnant symbol of the struggling pair, 

So st: ly matched, and wildly-warring foes, 

Filling startled air with Titan throes, 

a po as + will that pod mae Form, 

igh-soaring, keen-ey im . 

Or that ¢ ingi en Colonel Worm : 

’Tis an eternal type of strife amidst the storm. 


The symbol speaks, though variously applied, 

Of snaking sleight that soaring 88a 

And strives to it from its place a 

And, after cruel conflict, faints and 

Sometimes it seems the air’s strong monarch yails 

His crest awhile, as, hampering coil on coil, 

Insidious knot on pinion proud prevails ; 

Yet towering greatness crawling hate shall foil, 
Nor shall the Bird of Jove be long Python’s spoil, 


Strong-winged this Eagle, either wafter ready 
To buoy and to upbear that body = 
Potent of beak and claw, of yes steady, 
—_ of the air, and master of its fate, 

t seems, it seems, sailing in s i 
Athwart the stretches of the cioey blue. 
Yet what might be the fleet-winged wanderer’s fat. 
Did either pinion fail? Its flight is true 

Only when ad buoyed upon the plumy two. 


** A shaft of light upon its wings descended 



















































PROFESSOR MARSH’S PRIMEVAL TROUPE. And every gol en feather gleamed therein.” 
He swows His Perrecr MASTERY OVER THE CERATOPSID&. ey! - wee fate’s ~~ ay blended ; 
(Se Procedings of he British Auacation ot Last Kot ele fant ox fing, Ce shall na win 






pooteee ies ech et, eens et 
: see how the t’s many-coloured skin 
CUPID AND MINERVA. Writhes hither, thither, with insidious heed, 


(Fragment from an Autobiography that it is hoped will never be written.) Striving to maim one pinion. Shall the pest succeed’ 


; : ; | Bred far below, in dank malarious slime, 
I was most anxious that my past should be concealed from him, as | felt that That Serpent hath no power to soar in air, 



































once revealed, it would come between us as a barrier for ever! So I dissembled. iy : or : 
| adapted my conversation to his capabilities. I learned to talk of lawn tennis, ey clinging te vi enn ean climb 
oricket, polities, even cookery. Only on one occasion did I betray myself. With | it e eT ths so ht os 
velt-abasement I was asking for an explanation of the electric telegraph. He) oer eb okie, ham Oral — 
gave me a somewhat faulty definition. ey ’ — the Bi en r, that if chovld dare 
7 Dear me! rf. cried. “* ma od ove eute fo Ged, of such a cleverthing?”’ | That Woom ~ meer nin midst Son aieenen Soll grown, 
mne ignetum pro — 0,” he re , with condescension. ; » : } 
| I could not bear the false quantity 7 from Ais lips, and I asked, ‘* Would And with the Air’s sole monarch thus dispute the crves! 





not ignotum be better, darling ¢ : Alas! the Eagle stooped ; those well-poised piniows 
[ could have bitten out my tongue for such an indiscretion. He looked at Faltered, and beat the air unevenly ; ad 

me sharply, with a glance of covert distrust. Nor shall the Bird maintain its proud dominions 
‘* What do you know about it?” he asked, somewhat brusquely. If those wings lapse from rhythm, pulse awry. 

Nothing, nothing!” I said, confusedly. ** I ha ed to be looking through | Vain power of beak and claw, keenness of eye, 

an Explanatory Pronouncing Dictionary of Latin Quotations, and found the | Or pride of crested head, if those broad vanes 

-_} = , Beat without balance true the clouded sky. 

Beware of consulting text-books,” he returned, sententiously. ‘‘ A little | The lord of those etherial domains. 















knowledge is a dangerous thing. | Once wing-maimed, pitiless fate to the dull earth enchsiss 
For the moment I was safe, but I knew that the confidence that hitherto | That Serpent is a sinister birth of time, 





had existed between us was shaken and lessened. When he left me that day,| The likeness of the light "twould fain take on, 
1@ e en oa: : . 
** Forgive me, Scmorasrica, I knowl have been disagreeable. But I confess - Oo em a ee ee don 







I am upset—the fact is a man doesn’t care to be picked up sharp in his Latin.” gy 
“Forgive me!” I pleaded, ‘and you will lovemef” ip edck age Mites Fa 2 a 
Ad finem!” he returned, making the first vowel short. I set my tecth| Yaron and Solente never yet have won 
and was silent. He looked at me with a keen glance, as if he would read m A victory truly worthy st the name. 






very soul, murmuring under his breath, “‘ if she will stand that, she will s ag’ “9 os : 
anything,” and we parted! Once alone, I gave vent to my feelings in a = To call this thing Toil’s friend is friendship to an 
of passionate weeping. ‘‘ Ad finem!” Oh, it was hard to bear! | ** An Eagle and a Serpent wreathed in fight! 

_ At length the day arrived for our marriage. Just as I was starting for the | There is the symbol he who runs may . 
Church a letter was handed to me. I recognised in the shaky superseription The Bird is Trade, with pinions balanced right ; 
which seemed to tremble in stroke) his handwriting. The envelope con- Labour and Capital in love - 
not then succeed 










tained a printed r! It was the Oxford Class List! the truth in all its All’s well; the Serpent 
hideousness dawn upon me. He knew at last that I had taken a Double First! In shackling that, or in destroying this. 
5 ° 4 ° ° The snake, a venomous worm of breed, 






This occurred many years ago. Well, time has t its pensati 
comforts, and I am a ast ab 1» = yoy =e = 
Stunt moribus !” without being guilty of using a quantity | can miss | 
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SEA ON LAND. 
(A Story in Sia Chapters and Two Volwmes.) 





wae en 











Mh r vere oA. ~ st 
VOL. I.—Cuar. I.—Captain Bulkhead (P. & 0.), Cuar. II, _Which bolts on the first opportuni. Cnap. III. ae "ll teach him! "’ said the 
home on leave, buys a Horse. taking an anchor aboard. 








VOL. IL —Cwar. 1V.—Off again! Casting anchor ! 
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Cuar. VI.—!!! 








A WORD TO JOHN BURNS. 


{“ He was in the unfortunate position of having probably to go to Parlia- 
ment at the next election, but he would rather go to prison half-a-dozen 
times than to Parliament once, because Labour candidates in the past had 
either been thrown out or tied to the coat-tail of party politics. He wished 
it to be distinctly understood that there must be nothing of this, but their 
candidates must go forth as labour candidates, and labour candidates only. 
He must know on what terms he must do the “dirty work of going to Parlia- 
ment.”—Mr. John Burns at the Trade Union Congress at Liverpool.) 


ar ed yo the bed alld Tope, ai and ree ae 

nh rittle 

And hen OS am rose and Liverpool trembled 
(Though Buans is one wae spelt little). 


And Be lel ofl oleae Diem Dee matee rene fae Dies haa, 
yey for the of kicking ; 
had ke wed upon Bat er trampled on PICKARD 
And his friends «Death to political tricking! ” 


sapaicasitiantameimeiiams 

A war against Broapaunst, who pied once. 

And Broapurst retorted on Burns and his 

That Burws might go back, since he languish in “quod” once. 
And Buxns ranted back ; as the French say, the mustard 

«iad gone to hie nose, which was rather unfortunate 

“Must needs bea Member, Ten diepthaeetapertunale, 


“ But re ine ~ ~ Holl 
Vil not langage ike tha of. Be make The Star lament 2 


“ r loll 
Than go which if i of Parliament.” 


Now, Bunws, be advised ; that is bunkum—you know it. 
You ‘* must be a Member ” ? Puch; yooh, Joan, 1 doubt you. 





Short answers are best, so Punch answers you, “ Stow it. 
Stay away, and we hh try for salyation without you.” 


There’s no ‘“‘ must” in the matter. The , Joun, who flaps his 
Vain wings, though at first me ~ may b be, 
If you face him at once, why, he arte 
e may hiss as he runs, he won't 3 baby.’ 


Be warned in good time—why there isn’t a man, Sir, 
Or at most one or two, whom the universe misses, 

You strut for a moment, and then, like poor Anser, 
You vanish, uncared-for, with splutter aod hisses. 


If a man cares to toil, if, like Bosssnmees oo Eve he 
Puts his neck to the yoke for the good of his fellows, 

He will find work to do (though you scorn it as dirty), 
Without all this labour of trumpet and bellows. 


Surely butter must clo h your friends do the churning— 
: oh wort thong 


Seu as ous howe h you did win a tanner ; 
And Punch thinks it well, when your head has done turning, 
You should turn a new leaf, and just soften your manner. 





Railway Time-Table. Applicable all the Year Round, 


6 Cabs—full of Passengers = 1 Dawdling Porter. 
12 eto beg = 1 Train’s Start. 
2 Trains’ = 1 Danger Signal. 
2 Danger Signals = 1 on the Line. 
3 Stoppages on the Line = 1 to Arrival. 
24 Late Arrivals = 1 Day’s U pmo x V 
365 Days’ Unpunetuality = 1 Patient Public's Useless Grumble. 





A Murperovs Game.—(Ezample of “ Beneficent Murder.”)— 
Taking a Life at Pool. 
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HOMO SAPIENS. 
(A Question for the next Anthropological Assembly.) 
(“ When we consider the vast amount of time comprised in 
| the Tertiary period... the chances that man as at present 
| constituted, should be a survivor from that period seem remote, 
| and against the species Homo Sapiens we existed in Miocene 
times almost incalculable. Address of the President of the 
| Anthropological Section, Dr. John Evans, at the Leeds Meeting 
| of the British Association.) 
Wuew then did Homo Raptors § first appear ? 
Upon whose speculations shall we bottom us? 
Contemporary he with the cave bear, 
But hardly with the earliest hippopotamus. 
The happy ne beheld him not ; 
That cheerful epoch when a morning ramble 
Among the mammoths, = gun or shot, 
Must have been such a truly sportive scramble, 
The pleasant Pliocene preceded 
Apparently, poor bare, belated 
His spectre seems to haunt, dempepdeat ‘dim, 
Lakes—how unlike Killarney y, Wenham, Como!— 
Where dens called Dwellings may have left some trac>. 
Before *‘ quarternary times ’’—whatever they were— 
Homo crpetes not to have shown his face 
And then its features far from gracefully gay were. 
So Evans, who the mystery of Man’s birth 
Into our Cosmos carefully unravels. 
He seems to view with sceptical calm mirth, 
Remains of Man among the river gravels. 
Well, we’ll relinquish Tertiary man, 
Without immoderate grief, or — anguish, 
The Pliocene, if we can grasp its p 
Would seem an epoch when our race would languish, 
The skeletons, cut animal bones, and flints, 
Supposed to prove his pecernee, let’s abandon ; 
But on some subjects we should like some hints ; 
When did he come, and what has Sapient Man done 
To justify his advent ? Take him now, 
Apart from retrospection prehistoric, 
What is the being of the lifted b —_ 
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— =< Pictures of his proceedings flit 


nt Sens: ST yo Doing at post Strange 
S7=+ SSS a 


The vision of alert imagination 
INFELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. Playing the brute, buffoon, “* pounder, ” or bore, 
In every climate, and in every nation ! 
** How coop or you To come, Decror. I pipN’T EXPxCT YoU THIS MoRNING.”| Homo—here wasting half his hard-earned gains 
‘*No- sur I WAS CALLED TO Your opposrre NeienBour, PooR Mrs, Brown, Upon Leviathan Fleets and Mammoth Armies, 
AwD THOVeRT I MigHT AS WELL KILL Two Birgps wits ong Srons.” Spending his boasted gifts of Tongue and Brains 
SSE In Party spouting. Swearing potent charm is 
In es muck-rake Money on the Mart, 
THE BETTER THE DAY, THE BETTER THE TALK! Or squandering it on Turf, or Gambling Table. 
. Sqnabbling o’ er the Morality of Ar 
Scenr— Any fashionable Watering Place where *‘ Church Parade” is a recognised Or fighting o’er the Genesis of Fable. 
institution. Time—Sunday,1P.m. Enter Brown and Mrs. Brown, who| You!) find <= a Frank—in comic rage, 
take chairs. Mouthing mad rant, fighting preposterous duels, 
Mrs. Brown, Good Gracious! Look another way! Those odious people, the| Scattering ordures o’er Romance’ 8 page, [jewels. 
STicGINGsEs, are coming towards us! And decking a swine’s snout with Style’s choice 
Brown. Why odious? I think the girls rather nice. You ’ll see eres a Teuton—trebly taxed, 
Mrs. B. (contemptuously). Oh, you would, because men are so easily taken Mooning ’midst metaphysical supposes ; 
in! Nice, indeed! Why, here’s Major Burrows. Twirling a huge moustache, superbly waxed, 
B. (moving his head sharply to the \ me Don’t see him! Can’t stand the _And | ee in — comrades’ noses. 
fellow! I always avoid him at the Club You’ll meet him—as a Muscovite—dead set 
Mrs. B. Why? Soldiers are always such pleasant men. Oa making civic life a sombre Hades 
B. (contemptuously). Burrows a soldier! Years ago he wasa Lieutenant ina} Shaking a knife with tyrant 8 blood red-wet, 
marching regiment, and now holds honorary rank in the Volunteers! Soldier, ron toy hima Paris-goods”’ in art, dress, ladies. 
indeed! Bless me! here’s Mrs. Frrz-FitumMERY—mind bry don’t cut her. You’lls —as a Yankee—gassing loud 
Mr+. B. Yes, I shall; Be women b insupportable. Did you ever see such a About his pride, and yet chin- “deep in snobbery ; 
dress’ And she has changed the colour of her rain again Losing State a dad to —7 8 crowd, 
B. Whether oho ten ar y pleasing. ry 
Mrs. B. (drily). You were always a li ecoeentric in your taste! Why, Weak ee way nh "twould take time 
surely there must be Mr. Penwwyraraer Rossow. How smart he looks! Where zo pau Homo in his guise Britannic. 
can Fo pone cape Sant Here > papeeng 0 Sa a8 Ge, 
B. The Bankruptcy Court! (Drily.) You were never y famous for There he is fa in a Paritan panic ; 
diserimination. As I live, the Prawracener Surrus! reals with effusion.| Here with ey e plays the prurien* spy, 
Mrs. And the Srvanr Jonzsas! (She kisses*her hand gushingly.) By And there with Oscar in tc Cultcha 
the way, = didn’t you say that the PLaNTAGENET SMITHS were suspected of| Of puerile paradox spreads to w's eye 
murdering their Uncle before they inherited his property ? e fopperies of ‘* Artistic Hedonism” ! 
B. 8o it is reported, darling. Aad Sn} pen te me, may eve, that the} Oh, Evans, noting Man (not Tertiary “apy 
parents of Mr. Tae eee wpe quae Dees pg uo In Church or State, the Studio or Tavern, 
Mrs. B. 80 I have heard, loved one. (Starting up.) Come, CaaRter, we One wonders—not was he contem 
must be off at once! The Gorpuanrs! If they catch us, she is sure to ask me With Danish ie Ki censamaatiogs o ent’s Cavern,— 
to visit some of her sick poor No, his work with Swords, Tongues, Pens, 
B. And he to Et etutten @ a hospital! Here, Of most SEE Wishes evel mise Gates 
take your prayer-book, or people won’t know welevee ome from church ! One wonders whether Homo Sapiens 
( Ezeunt hurriedly. Has really truly yet made his appearance ! 





























| when it oceurred to him that in his bag he had 
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COLLAPSE OF “CORNER MEN.” 
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(As understood by Our Christy Minstrel Artist in Black and White.) 
|Mr. —— was a prominent operator on the Market, in connection with an attempted great “ Cotton Corner.” . . . . The Corner ended in a collapse.) 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Iy consequence of the taking in or taking out of Nobodies’ luggage, 
the train had been considerably delayed, and this delay had been 
protracted by the thirsty condition of the panting and enfeebled 
engine. Stopping to water the horses in the olden ee took much 
less time, I should imagine, than stopping to supply the ine 
with water in our ownday. Be this as it may, the stoppages 
already been considerable, and the Baron was raminating on the 
best method of ing his valuable time for the next two hours, 
> i been carrying about 
for some time past three books, in the hope that there might occur 
some opportunity, of which m could avail himself, to peruse 


| these works, and remark upon them for the benefit of the select 





reading public. He took up the first, a few sketches of Our 
Churchwardens, but failing to appreciate the subject, returned it to 
the bag, and went in for Me nor. Perhaps the weak state lof 
health in which our engine found itself, had not been improved by 
the additional weight iy on it, owing to having to carry Mon- 
signor, ** Uncommonly heavy,” said the Baron, when he arrived 
at the hundredth page; ‘‘I will keep it in reserve for my lighter 
and gayer moments, w. timely repression may be necessary.” 
So saying, he this to the same receptacle, and made another 
dip in the lucky bag. This time he brought to the surface The Case 
of George Candlemas, by Groner Srus. Very nearly giving it up 
was the Baron, on account of its title, so suggestive of the usual vein 
of shilling shockers, and very glad is he that he did not do so, as 
for the next hour and a quarter not only was the Baron really 
interested, but highly am and it would have done the heart of 
Georce Sirus, of Horrible and other emotional tales, good to 
have seen the Baron chuckling over this capital short story, which 
is as nious as it is genuinely droll. It be to the same genus 
as the Danvers Jewels, though, in this latter, the idea of the character 
of the narrator is more hu y conceived than is Mr. Sims’s 
Baronet who acts as an amateur detective. The Baron highly 
recommends this story, as he also does a short tale in Blackwood, for 
this month, entitled, 4 Physiologist’s Wife, by A. Conaw Doze. 
The Baron’s attention has been turned to five little volumes of 
Love Tales, English, _ Scotch, American, and German. They 
form a companion set to Weird Tales, published also by ParERson 
as and a = etable sine, most uoctal for ey : . 
propos of Travellers, w some i ring ou 
& series of Guide-books, of Ge oon. and e LL. the style of the 
Guides Conty, which, for travelling in France, are far and away the 
best Guide-books I know. The Guides Joanne are of course ‘ 
steady, trustworthy Guides, but they don’t attract the traveller's 
attention to out-of-the-way places, and to the ‘‘ things to do,” in the 
same pleasant way as do writers in the Guides Conty. Where 


to go, when to go, Low to go, how to make the most of a short visi+, 
what to ask for, what to look for, what to take, and what to avvid, 
these are details for which the Guides Conty goin. They might be 
better, perhaps, in the way of maps, but this is a fault of all Guides. 
Wishing, when at Havre, to visit Merville-sur-Mer, and the cele- 
brated Corneville, with whose cloches we are all acquainted, in vain 
I searched the ordinary maps, and at last found quite a microscopi- 
cal place, and without the ** Sur Mer,” as there wasn’t room for it in 
a map of either the Gutde Joanne or Conty, 1 forget which, Why 
it seems to be generally ignored I don’t know, but in this respect it 
is a fellow-sufferer with Westgate-on-Sea, whose name is on no 
sign-post that ever I’ve seen in the Island of Thanet, shough it may 
by this time figure on some recent maps. The village of ‘‘ Garlinge,” 
which is on the inland side of the L. C. & D. line, is to be found on 
every direction-post and on every map, and the fashionable West- 
gate is, so to speak, nowhere, Banow pe Boox-Worms, 

P.8.—Just attem to read Rupyarp Krrrine’s On Greenhow 
Hill, in this month’s Macmillan. No doubt very clever, and will be 
greatly admired by Kiplingites, but, for me, time is too valuable 
and life too short to study and appreciate it. I can’t even read it: 
dommage, but I can’t. 

In this month’s number of The Cabinet Portrait Gallery (Cassrit 
& Co.) there is one of the best photographs of Jonw Mourey | ever 
remember to have seen. Not easy to take: this one is by Downer, 
No mistaking a photo by Downey, and this one of Joun Mon.er, 
the Nineteenth Cent Sr. Just, has a thoroughly downy look 
about the face. Those of Lady Dopey and Sir Faxpenicx Leianton 
are not up to the Dowwey standard, specially Lady Dupiey’s, 

In the Fortnightly Mr. Franx Hanns induced Mr. W. 8, 
Lixr to give us some personal reminiscences ‘of Cardinal Newman, 
together with some letters of the Cardinal’stohim. Interesting, but too 
brief. Oddly enough, d propos of ** Reminiscences,” there is in this 
same Number a very amusing article by J. M. Baxnie on the manu- 
facturing of reminiscences. Very droll idea, ‘* Read it,” says the 


In the Contemporary Mr. Witratp Merwe gives an interesting 
Memoir of the great Cardinal and his contemporaries, and Mr. Kup- 
yarp Krrtine writes a tale entitled The Enlightenment of Mr. 
Padgett, M.P.—ot which more when I’ve read it. * * * I have read 
it. It isn’t a story, so I was disappointed, and about as interesting 
to a story-seeker as The National Congress, of which it treats, to 
the majority of the Indian natives. But the dialogue is instructive 
and amusing, and will enlighten many Padgetts. B. pe B.-W. 





“Us Perrirr-Harris Soap aeeeees Demerara 
d his colleague in the authorship new piece ational 
Theatre are to be tulated. As might have been anticipated 





from the title, “‘ there is money in it.” 
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Her Friend. But surely the ceo mast be a iittle exaggerated, 





VOCES POPULI. don’t you think ? Oh, is #his the Gud Ptah ? 
AT THE BRITISH MUSEUM. [ M. M. says aonne, but clicks her tongue to express a grieved 
pity, after which she passes on. 


In THE SovLrross GaLLEnins. | The Intelligent Artisan and his Fiancée have entered the Nineveh 
Sightseers discovered mf op languidly along wm a state of depresswn, Gallery, and are regarding an immense human headed winged bull, 
only tempered by the occamonal exercise of the right of ever The I. A. (indulgently). Raum-looking sort o’ beast that ere. 
Sree-born Briton to eritecise whenever he Sails to under stan . Fiancée. Ye-es—I wonder if it ‘sa i 
The general tone is that of faintly amused and patronising | used to ’ave then ? 
"“Burly Bigheeer, with a red fece | pecting group representing cginative” ‘What ud be 2 geod « — 
A Burly Sig with a red face (ins ing | imaginative. at 'w the o’ wings toa 
! Mithras Sacrificing a Bull”), H'm: that may ncée (on her defence). You think you know so much—but it’s 
be Mrr#ras’s notion o’ making a clean job of it, # man’s ’ed, hain’t it? and I know there used to be ’orses with 
butitain’t mine! alf a man where the ’ed ought to be, because I’ve seen their pictures 
4A Woman (examining a fragment from base | —so there | 
with a puzzled expression,| The I, A. I dunno what you’ve got where your ’ed ought to be, 
Kee Lower portion torking such rot ! 
( < Sea ag it’s TA ne ae Ny a In Toe Urrer Gatiertes; Ermocrarnicat CoLtection, 
ain’t more than a bit of her skirt left, beats me!| 4 Grim Governess (directing a scared small boy’s attention to a 
panion. Ob, I s'pose they’ve got to particularly hideous mask), See, Henry, that’s the kind of mask 
put a name to it of some sort. worn by savages ! . 9 
An Intelligent Artisan (out for the day with| Henry. Always—or only on the fifth of November, Miss Gooxe ? 
his Fiancte—reading from tal). “ Part of [ He records a mental vow never to visit a Savage Island on Guy 
a of Pow Papen. Astraga—lizontes ” Fawkes’ Day, and makes a prolonged study of the mask, 
Refused Admit- _ thet 's what they are, yer see. with a view to future nightmares. 
tance. Fiancée. But were they ? A kind, but dense Uncle (to Niece). All these curious things were 
The I. A. Well, I can’t tell yer—not for certain; but I expect | made by cannibals, Ernet—savages who eat one another you know. 
they ’d be the people who in’abited Astragalizontia. | Ethel (suggestively). But, I suppose, Uncle, they wouldn’t eat one 
ncée. Was that what they used to call Ostralia before it was another if they had anyone to give them buns, would aT 7 
discovered ? (They come to the Clytie bust.) Why, if that isn’t the [Her Uncle discusses the suggestion elaborately, but without 


eness of some animal they 








same head Mrs. Meco es has under a glass shade in her front window. appreciating the hint ; the Governess has caught sight of 
only smaller—and hers is alabaster, too! But fancy them going and a huge and hideous Hawaiian Idol, with a furry orange- 
copying it, and I daresay without so much asa ‘‘ by your leave,” or coloured head, big mother-o'-pearl eyes, with black balls fur 
a ‘thank you!” the pupils, and a grinning mouth picked out with shark's 


The I. A. (reading). “ Portrait of Awronta, sister-in-law of the teeth, to which she introduces the horrified Henny. 
Emperor Tisentvs, in the character of Clytie turning into asunflower.” | Miss Goole. Now, Hewny, you see the kind of idol the poor 
iancée. Lor! They did queer things in those days, didn’t they ? | savages say their prayers to. 


( ng before another bust.) Who's that? Harry (tremulously). But n—not just before they go to bed, do 
The I. A. ’Ed of Ariadne. they, Miss Gooiz ? 
Fiancée (slightly surprised). , What! — not young Apywey down Amone THE MumMrzs, 

our street? I didn’t know as he’d been took in stone. The Uncle. That’s King Rameses’ mummy, Eruxt. 





The Fg! wee, SO —— they’d ‘ave young ADNEY in| Pyrhe/, And what was her name, Uncle? 

Gmnong Sees Se Wad, aes 8 sages} ‘ | The Governess (halting before a case containing a partially unrolled 
_, Fiancée. Well, I was thinking it looked more like a female. But | mummy, the spine and thigh of which are prone de to view). Fancy, 
if it’s meant for old Mr. Teax. the oy s daughter, it flatters | Hewny that’s part of an Egyptian who has been dead for thousands 
her up considerable; and, besides, J always understood as her name | 4¢ » 4+, ! Why, you're not frightened, are you ? 

was Betsy. ’ . . j arry (shaking). No, I’m not frightened, Miss Goore—only, if 

The I. A. No, no; what girl you are for getting things wrong! you don’t mind, I—I’d rather sec a gentleman not quite so dead. 
that ’ed was out out years and yearsago! | And there ’s one over there with a gold face and glass eyes, and he 

Fiancée. Well, she’s gone off since, that’s all; but I wonder at | joked at me, and—and please, I don’t think this is the place to 
old Mr. Trax letting it go out of the family, instead of putting it on bring such a little boy as me to! 
his mantelpiece along with the lustres and the two ching dogs. in A Party is examining a Case of Mummied Animals. 

The I. A. (with wngallant candour). ’Ark at you! y,youain’t| The Leader. Here you are, you see, mummy cats—don’t they 
much more sense nor a chiny dog yourself ! : ; look comical all stuck up in a row there? 

Moralising Matron (before the Venus of Ostia), And to think of | First Woman. Dear, dear—to think o’ going to all that expense 
the poor ignorant Greeks worshipping a shameless hussey like that; when they might have had ’em stuffed on a cushion! And monkeys, 
it’s a a & hadn't someone to teach them more respectab! and dogs too—well, I’m sure, fancy that, now! 
notions: Well, well! it ought to make us thankful we don’t live ia | g.cond Woman. And there’s a mummied crocodile down there. 
those benighted times, that it ought ! . , » I don’t see what they ’d want with a mummy crocodile, do you? 

A Connoisseur (after staring at a colossal Greek lion). A lion, eh? The Leader (with an air of perfect comprehension of Egyptian 
Well, it’s another proof to my mind that the ancients hadn’t got very customs). Well, you see, they took whatever they could get ’old of, 
far in the statuary line. Now, if you want to see a stone lion done they did 
true to Nature, you’ve only to walk any day along the Euston Road. ; I P G 

A Practical Man. 1 dessay it’s a fine collection encugh, but it’s | N THE PREHISTORIC GALLERY. : 
a pity the things ain’t more ect. J should ha’ thought, with so| Old Lady (to Policeman). Oh, Policeman, can you tell me if 
many odds and ends and rubbish lying about as is no use to nobody | there’s any article here that’s supposed to have belonged to Apam? 
at present, they might ha’ used it up in mending some that only | Policeman (a wag in his way). Well, Mum, we ‘ave ‘ad the 
requires a arm ’ere, or a leg there, or a’ed and what not, to make |’andle of his spade, and the brim of his garden ’at, but they wore 
’em as good as ever. But ketch them (he means the Officials) taking | out last year and ’ad to be thrown away—things won’t last for 


hy trouble if they can help it! - ever—even ere, you know. 
is Companion. Ah, but yer see it ain't so easy fitting on bits | Gore Ovr 
that belonged to something different. You’ve got to look at it'| s 


Ghat wen | | A Peevish Old Man. I ain’t seen anything to call worth — | 


’ : : _|Zain’t. In our museum at ’ome they ve a lamb with six 
a ar A oes ‘he oF i non a = Pal My dy wa hairy light stones as big as pane ~ & but there ain’t none of that 


wouldn’ ected , sort ere, and I’m dog-tired trapesing over these boards, I am! 
* have euch s neglected appearence as they do now. His Daughter (0 candid person) Ab, I onght to ha’ known it 


A Group has collected round a Gigantie Arm in red granite. | warn’t much good takin’ you out to enjoy yourself—you’re too old, 
First Sightseer. There’s a arm for yer! you are! 
Second 8. (a humorist). Yes; ‘ow would yer like to’ave that) LEthel’s Uncle (cheerily). Well, Ernen, I think we’ve seen all 


come a punching your ’ed ? | there is to be seen, eh ? 
Third 8. (thoughtfully), I expect they’ve pat it up ’ere as a| Ethel. There’s one room we haven't been into yet, Uncle dear. 
sarmple, like. | Uncle. Ha—and what’s that? 


Ethel (persuasively). The Refreshment Room. 


The Moralising Matron. How it makes one realise that there 
[ The hint is accepted at last. 


were giants in those days! 
CH NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no excepticn. 
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hn Brinsmead & Sean, 18, Wigmore &t., London, W., una of the principal Musicsellers throughout the World. Lists Free. 
Pianoforte Makers to Her Royal Highness the Princess of Wales, 





“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
a AR CONCENTRATED Gold Medals. 1884, 1886. 
FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
WHISKY. |PEPTONIZED osrirttvtnn 
’ 
MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
HE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. | pewicious FLAvouR. COCOA AND MILK 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 


TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. (PATENT) 


ie) I TEE PALACE AND THE SEIZLING. ‘ 
HE Bist FORK CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d each, obtainable oye 


Ree Ueommended by the Medea Paculty. SAV O nm Y & M oO 0 R E, LO N D O N. 
44. a a _ a ae and 10000. “HEAVIEST PussinLe Fi ATi NG. —<$<$—$$_——— s 
om ‘COLLAS — —Ask for “ Collas,” LOHSE Ss 


GLOVES —L.EANS DRESSES, ; (MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


‘N5 G) OVES.—' LKANA DRESSES, 


AN< GLOVE» —O© E.'S DRESSER, 
ENZINE COLLAS. —bBuy “ Collas.” 6K ron LI LY 
OF THE 


tihotes tan, gt FAINT GMuASE MAPPIN & WEBB’S VALLEY 


AINE GOLLAS —Try ‘Colliaa.” PRINCE’S PLATE, PERFUME 
is the most fashionable of the day, 


| 
| 
aoe “an ) the Labei and Cap. 
ned, ne iy ‘ dour es (izep.) 
aunt sas _- ~ Ask for “ “Callas ™ “HIGHEST ATTAINABLE | Ps sold by all high class ferfumers. 
| QUALITY.” GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 
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A) *“UNEFQUALLID +Ux HAKD WEAR,” A 
BoE ‘FLO! INDIAN CIGARS 
of an esquisitely choice flavour and deliv 
AS J. EXSHAW & 00'S as Som ee recon 
Sompies, dand 6 for le. ('4 scamp=), 


BL OSSOMS FINEST OLD BRANDY. |§ BEWLAY & CO. Ld, 


. di ' 
*. ©. Srarteron & On. BiB. Kegent & Street. W 143, Cheapside, London, E.C. 
Agents for Great britain 
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Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF NOTH BED 
AND BUOWN LABEIA, 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither serate h » or apurt 
‘fiat PENS 
by & new process. Seven 

Vrisze Medes s warded 





Attention is aisv drawn to their new” Graduated 
Series of Pens,” one pattern being mode in f dogvece 
of Gexibility, and each in 3 wid he of px 
mple Hox of either series, 64., or hy 
post for 7 stamps from the W:< orks, Binmino oman 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Senpat Timers says :—" Mr. Mussels aim te to 
eespicate, to cone the digense, and that hie treat 
ment is the true one seems beyond ali dows The 
medicine he prescribes bors sot LoweR BOT BOILOS 
CF a¥D Towes THe Sreree “Nook (128 pp), with 
recipe aed potes how to pieasantl+ and re ti ly care 
OBEARITY (averace reduction im iret week a b ibe , 
post free 6 stam p> 

¥. C. RUSSELL, Woburn Bouse, 


Store Btroet, Bediord Square, Lenten, WC. 
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‘NIZOT T. 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. J 


PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 
10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER, 39, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM, 50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL, 


NOVELTIES FOR AUTUMN WEAR. 


. . AN EXTENSIVE SELECTION OF HOMESPUNS 
GENTLEMEN. Bay EY LADIES. 










































Fuitings for Shooting, Fishing, and Travelling wear, from £3 3s., in the | The latest and most recherché materials and designs, including manr 

latest rough texture materials as now worn, | novelties, are now on view for Ladies’ Costumes, Jacke's, Ulsters. and 

Spécralté Riding Habits : Messrs, NICOLL would draw particularay 

| to their Patent Safety Hunting Skirt, with which dragging is aba 
Boys’ School Outfits from the most serviceable materials, | impossible, 

SERVANTS’ Livertes, from specially mi manufactured Cloths, at moderate pric es. 


FLORILINE.| tiomrson'c carrers (LEA & PERRI 
cout’s wew | 702 TEE TEETE and s2zaTs. PEN TIFRICE | SAUCE 


Coatings, Overcoatings, and Trouserings of the finest manufacture. 





































UNITED STATES Is BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE | the Ort err *Cesntn 
D STATES | St BSL he Word WATER. | euinttese 
hh Sion ce sens Fasuit waite | __Besatitsand Promrven tbe Toth nr re 
Proteetion, Traveller, and enders the Teeth PEs atises and Preserves ee ; 
for Military Purposes, takes Kley's 38 Is perfectly h:rmiess, and | Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Mreath. MEATS, —~ 
cal. BEupress and all other cal Delicious to the Taste ls Cooling and Refreshing to the Mouth 
Pistol Cartridges. ls partiy composed of Honey, and extracts | ™-® “+. -— oo the first liquid D-ntifrice GRAVIES, 
COLTS LICHTWING MAGAZINE RIFLES. irom sweet herbs end plants imitations It ls mreesery for parcessen ts ee] SALADS 
for Large and Small Game, Moor-~hooting, and Of all os ats ent Perfumers throughout the T. & C.'s signature bend on each Bottle ’ 
Target Practice, are quicker and weigh jess than orld 6 per boti le. Bottles, 1/6, 24, 44, and &/6, of all Chemists and SOUPS 
ol sie ilar arms Eo Stores, or sent, post free, from ’ ; 
COLT’S REVOLVERS FLORILINE TO2TH POWDER czly, SS. HOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL GAME, : 
carried off ali the b ghest Prizes at Hisler, Ed n- Put up in glass jars. Price ls c” 
bergh. and bret m in 160. Price Leet free 
. Prepared on) 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co., 14, Pall Mall, London,3. W. And HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. FISH, 
The ——_ ba Company Limited, 
33. Farringdon Road, London, EC Daily yield 001,600 gallons, st a temperatars of WELSH 
REAL OCR MA Haths founded at Bath by the Romane in the First RAREBITS 
HOOPING ‘COUGH. Century. The waters are weil known as being most ’ 
valuable in cases of Khewmatism, Gout, and Skin &c., &c. 
EM BROCATION Affections. Thr Corporation of Heth have recently 
— e.ebr — fietuat ewe wie rut internal enlarged and perfected the Baths at great exp -nee. @ 
medicine. Sole olesale Agents, Epwisaps «& In th ore t of th atest Hygienic C Le > 
RAZOR REQUIRE fon, 157. Qaeen Victoria Street, Loudon Phys stom Ay eons sae a0 wens omeranee m | aX <1 FInd 
Warranted Perfect. Soid by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bot tie. Feaore, Hand Dei:y in the Pump-Koom. Letters | = — "> 
ace Mane Lowry Manto: LI DEIND | noe vere mpeneees ee arte wince: trent, | °* Se MASSON WE ocire sétention and every | Algnature loon --er7 betieotes 





Why is “Vinolia” Soap 
FREE FROM THE EVILS 


OF OTHER TOILET SOAPS 


After careful investigation, the highest authority on Soaps, Or. ALDER WRIGHT, F.R.S., reports as follows 
FIRST. 

InGrepients Purest. ‘* The ingredients are of excellent quality for the manufacture of a first-class soap.” 
SECOND. 

PATENT PROCESSES. ‘*The process is carried out in such a wey as to render the products wholly free from all 
uncombined alkaiine matter, and therefore incapable of acting on tender skins, in the injuriow 
objectionable fashion exhibited by most kinds of ordinary soap.” 

THIRD. 

Extra CREAM, “A further amelioration is also effected by the incorporation with the soap of extra fatty matter, 
calculated to soften the skin, and diminish the tendency to irritation sometimes caused in 
tender subjects BY EVEN THE PUREST OF ORDINARY SUAPS.” 

FouRTH. 

DeLicaTEe SCENT. “4 Vinolia’ Soap is DELICATELY SCENTED, and wholly free from poisonous METAL 

COLOURING MATTERS.” 


An overwhelming Proof that it is without any rival whatever is this :— 


ey IT IS THE SOAP OF THE MEDICAL PROFESSION. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS. SAMPLES FORWARDED POST FREE ON RECEIPT OF THREE PENNY STAMPS. 
PRICES :—VINOLIA 804P, Floral, 6¢.; Medical (Balsamic), Sd.; and Toilet (Otto of Rose), 10d. per Tablet. VINOLIA SHAVING SOAP, 1-., Is. 6d. and 2. od 
and Fiat Cakes m porcelain-lmed metal boxes, 22. VINOLIA CREAM (a Pisstic Emollient Creum for the Skin in Health and Disease; for Itching, Eczema, 
Roughness, &c.), ls. Od., Se. Gd. and Ge. per box. VINOLIA POWDER (a Soothing, Soluble, Rose Dusting Powder, for the Toilet, Nursery, Skin Irritation, ic), ” 

















White, and Cream, ls. 9d., 3s. 6d. and Gs, per box. 


BLONDEAU ET CIE.,, RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W 
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‘ 
F. C. BURNAND’S "PUNCH’ WRITINGS, ILLUSTRATED. 5s. each. 
“ The illustrations perfectly accord with the humours of the author.”—Saturday 
Review.——* Mr. Burnand’s writings are well worth collecting. He has produced 
a very large body of comic writing of a high order of merit. There is a perpetual 
airiness and gaiety about his work which makes it always pleasant to dipi into, and few 
humorists have the power of making g their readers laugh so so ag reeably.” — A the Naum. 
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THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


aD 


PASHIONADLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 
presents the arges! and most successful Matri- 
mini agency in the world, and is the original and 


sole oP maibie med um for tha Nobii uity rr | 
a 


mmerctal Classes hae Me secure 


wa 4 Korre 


TO STOUT PEOPLE, 


Sorpat Times Kusee|\'s a) 

FReDt to cvas the ra - and that bie tre A 

snem bo tive @s ue one ems beyond «li doukt The 
erik 


and ts 
lain envelop. 
tr ost Les dm, 





1 9 with 
rect and ne ote wee pls asantiy and rapidiy cure | 
OBBAITY (a verace retuction in fret week is 3 ibe.), 


post free stamps 
Y. 6. RUSSELL, Woburn Bouse, 
Gtere Street, Bedford Square, London, W.6. 


INVIGORATIN G 


LAVENDER 
SALTS 


REG) 
Our readers who ere in 


















e., should peocure sisoa 
bottie of their “ Invigo- 

sting lavender falts’’ 
leaving 


a delightful 

escapes, which freshens 

mand purifies the air most 
enjoyably 

only by THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO, 


i177, Hew Bond 8t.. London. Genuine only with 
Crown Stopper: as shown above. Sold everywhere. 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB "Box of ia ls, ; 6, 0. 6d, 
CICARETTES. —_ 





Cubes, Stramoniam, and 
Cannab.Ind Alwaysrelieve, 
and trequentiy cure Asthma, 
Throat Cough, Bronchitis, 
| a nza One Cigarette 
res « good night's rest. 





‘ fe: .~ ood O88 


epeules, +. 6d Bot 









sae COLT'S NEW 
CU Juniten states 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protcetion, Travellers, and 
for Militery Purposes, takes Kiey's 28 
cal, Express and all other “3% cai 
Pistol Cartridges. 
coLT’s LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
for Large ar -Sbooting, and 
‘Target Prestic er an ~2) weigh leas than 


COLT’ 8 “REVOLVERS 
ensttes ¢ ff all the bighest Prizes at Hisler, Edn 
urgh nd Dub nie lO. Price List free 


cour” 3 FIREARMS &. 14, Pa Pal Ul Mall, London, 5. W. London, 5. W. 


CALYX EYED 
NEEDLES 


THREAD WITHOUT THREADING. 
G2” Ask your Draper for MILWARD’S 
Calyx Eyed Needles. 

Mi s sold a 


ADAMS'S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tus Queen’ " (the Lady" ageweren” lees ne 
v 


neal 
Geld by Gocsem, —_ i Otimen, &e. 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 


bracing. CON DY’ S Botrenine. 


OZONISED SEA SALT 


(For Baths). 


&@ [1 superior to all other preparations for 
the following reasons : — 

1. It contains Oxygen,—Nature's Purifier 

2. It combines the prepare sofa Sea Water anda 

3 
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Pure Air Bath 
It not only invigorates 
’ trang ee. th 
Jt diane! Ven inatantly in wat 
4. 16 tories Lae body against discase and col 
Lin Kettles, is >», Ol ibe; 
Of ali Chemists and Storws, « 
car tage paid, en receipt of rem ttanee. 


the body, bat strengthens 
bervous syelom 


Condy's Be ot ee 
im Meoxnes, WOT ibe 
sent dirvet 


GOMDY'S OSOMISED SEa SALT WORE3, 


HATTERSEA, LONDON. 


», ~y ob —~y | 
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VAN 


PURE SOLUBLE 





HOUTEN’S 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


COCOA 











‘SWEET SCENTS 


OPOPONAX 
_PSIDIUM | 


\ LIGN- ALOE. 
\ FRANGIPANNI. 








CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


4 Whole Letter with One Dip. 


~Srr 





and your‘ Camet’ pens are the best I ever handled.’ 
aw Samnowane. 


Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINGURCK. | 








“I use pens for ali my drawings on paper or wood R 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 








WORTH et Cie, 


UNDER 
\, ROYAL PATRONAGE.) 


SPECIALITY 


“\\ CORSETS 


Pn A separate Department for 
% Gentiemen, for every ciass 
of Corset, 











134, NEW BOND 








STREET, W. 
| HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. 


| WESTMORLAND WOOLLEN C0., KENDAL, 


HOOPING | COUGH. 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 


ebrated effe tual eure without internal 
| me edi ine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Enwanns & 
Son, 157 Qs seen Vv) ctoria Street, London 
Sold by most Chemists. Price 4. r bottle. 
Paris -% ACARD 328, Rue 8t Martin 


ri 
| Bow York—Fovoras & o., North William Street, 





“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.’ 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


~ BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


le pennsteitehecenet ines Dene ana Saperition, 
from wnatsven cause arising. F Seurvy, 
Eczema, Skin and Blood Diseness, len Sores of all 
binds. 4 hy at are marvellous. Be the 7 pom 
epecific Gout Rheumatic Pains 
moves the caves yy -y ore Ts 
bottles, 2s. $4. and lls, each, of all Chemists Pro- 
prietors, Lincoln and Midland Counties Drug Co., 
Lincoln. Bewans of Woerutess Iurrartons 





Goddz ard’s 
Ptate Powder 


NON-MERCURIAL The BEST and SAFEST 

AKTICLE ter CLEANING SILVER, BLECTRO- 

a =~ &c. FIVE GOLD MEDA awe 1 
very where.in Boxes, ls. , 2s, 64., and 4s. ¢ 


ie LOHSE’S 
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LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most of the day, 
sold by all bigh class Terfummers. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 
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CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
WO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
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Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK His 


(PATEN 


Tins, is. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, cainabio ‘overtipndls. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 






GACKVILLE HOTEL, Beri 


—This most (ister 
commanding uarivalled facing the 
Fromeanee, is NOW OF for Visitors 

Tarif. For terms, apply to 
W. Haapwees, late Manager of tne Sary 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kiyg 


BRIGHTON 


Hore. Mi Metro I} 
ow Opes 


Re the 
Recei 
Visito 
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Pianoforte Mebere to H.R.H. the _ {¥ 
JOHN RBRINSMEAD anp SONS 
1, een pane Stascer, W lite 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITE 





24, 


Treloar & Sons, Ludgate 


TURKEY 
CARPETS 


WHOLESALE PRICES 
QUOTATIONS BY POST FoR ANY at 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR « SON 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate il 


A CATALOGUE OF THE Nest Flo® 
COVEKINGS POST FREE 


SILK STREES, CITY, Lonvos 
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OUT FOR ANOTHER HOLIDAY. 
(By our Impartial and Not to-be-biassed Critic. } 


I map been told that Ostend was an excellent place. “‘ Quite 
s Town of Palaces!” was the enthusiastic description that had 
reached me. So I determined to leave “* Delicious Dover” (as the 
holiday Leader-writer in the daily papers would call it), and take 

: boat for the Belgian coast. 
he sea was as calm as a 
_.— lake, and the sun lazily 
J touched up the noses of 
] those who slumbered on the 
| att ~% beach. There is an excel- 
\ lent service of steamers 
AQ ~ between Englandand 

Belgium, This service 
but one drawback—a slight 
one: the vessels have a way 
—-- with them of perpetrating 
~ = practical jokes, Onlya 
week or so ago one lively 

-carrier started 


fancy, gone wrong with the 
r as more ss, than important. 
it would be better were the name of this luckless boat 
ellers would know what to expect. 
leasant. 

vi 


‘ was ‘“‘off” too. The garcon 

; tea midshipman than a cabin-boy) took ten 
minutes to discover this fact. And as I had to rely upon him for 
information, I had to wait even longer before the desired (or rather 
undesired) intelligence was conveyed to me. I pride myself upon 
caring nothing about food, but this failure to obtain my heart’s (or 
thereabouts’) yearning ca me sore annoyance. 
Well, I reached The town of contained a Kursaal 

id a Casino. There were also a number of large hotels of the 
King’s Road, es per plus Northumberland Avenuetype. Further, 
there were several maisons meubiées let out in flats. and (to judge from 
the prices demanded and obtained for them) to flats. The suite of 
apartments on the floor consisted of a small bed-room, a tiny 
drawing-room, an: os The balcony was used as a a 
a place for the utterance of strong 


manger in fine weather, 
)w the rain interfered with a/ 


expressions (so I was i 
fresco comfort. 


were merely 

which reminded me 
hased a ticket 

a concert at the 


misleading. are 
the Control, “‘ and 
returned the angry Father ; 

one in obtaining that for 
admission to the Kursaal 

. ore 


It is a 


ing was possible, 

. I could not deny that under 
sham, a delusion, and a snare! 
y expensive, I 

that it was nota patch 





i plot should 


an 
the | the 


al 


upon Boulogne or Dieppe, I i 
that ev ; -y tocrist would 
acknow there was 
declaration. When he appealed to 
to say whether I did not consider 
arbitrary, unjust, and absurd, I was forced to admit 
|sider that conduct absolutely indefensible. 
announced that he intended never to say another word 
Ostend, I confessed that I had come in my own mi 
aol may add thet I accompanied b ho was al 
.8.—I may t l was my son, who was also 
refused admittance. But this is a matter of - y personal interest, 
and has nothing whatever to do with it. 





THE CACHET OF CASH AT DRURY LANE. 


A Million of Money, “a new military, ing, and spectacular 
Drama,” is a marvel of stage management. No than 
the tableaux of the Derby Day, the s of the Welcome Club, 
and the departure of the Guards Wellington Barracks for 
foreign poe 
have een 
seen for many 
a long year. 
Tn such a piece 

ialogue 
isa matter of 
secondary 
consideration, 
story is of no 


great import- 
ance, That the 





remind one of Drury Lane successes in the is not ising, 
considering that one of the authors (who y places bis name 
second on the me, when everyone feels that it should come 
first) has been invariably associated with those triumphs of scenic art. 
Avovustus Devriotanvs has beaten his own record, and the Million 
of Money so lavishly displayed behind the scenes, is likely to be 
rivaled by the takings in front of the —or to be more exact, 
at the Box-office. The Authors, in more senses than one, have 
carried money into the house. But they have done more—they 
have inculeated a healthy moral. While Mr. Henny Antuur 
Jonrs is teaching audiences a lessen in Judah, that would have 
received the enthusiastic approval of the philanthropic Earl of 
Suarressvry, after whom Shaftesbury Theatre >= doubt, called, 
the great Hanris and the lesser Perrir are ing us in the 
character of the Rev. Gabriel Maythorne, a Parson that would 
as certainly have secured the like hearty good-will at the same 
shadowy hands. The Rey. Gentleman is a clergyman that extorts 
the admiration of everyone whose opinion is worth securing. 
He apparently is a ‘‘ coach,” and poaniay) allows his pupils so 
much latitude that one of them, ay nstable (Mr. WanwER), 
is able to run up to town with his (the erend’s) daughter enenetiy, 
marry her, stay in London for an indefinite period. And he 
(the Parson) has no absurd at narrow-mindedness. He 
goes to the Derby, where to be extremely ne at 
luncheon-time amongst the fair who patronise tops of 
the drags, and later on becomes lay at home at an illuminated 
féte at the Exhibition, amidst moonlight, and a thousand 
additional lam It is felt that the Derby is run with this good 
: everyone is glad, for, without it, in spite of 
the horses, jockeys, carriages, . , Riggers, grooms, 
stable-helps, and pleasure-seekers, would be wsthetically 
incomplete. And the daughter of the Reverend is me as interest - 
ing as her large-hearted sire. She, too, has no prejudices (as instance, 
the little matrimonial trip to London); and when she has to part with 
her husband, on his departure (presumably en route to the Bermudas), 
she requires the vigorous assistance of a detachment of Her 
Majesty’s Guards to support her in her bereavement. Of the actors, 
Mr. Cuances GLewwey, as a broken-down ar. is certainly 
hero of the three hours and a half. In Act III., on the night of 
the first performance, he brought down the house, and received two 
ealls before the footlights after the Curtain had He hi 
many worthy colleagues, for i Mr. Hanzny Nicnorss, Miss 
Mitwanp, Mr. Cuances Wanwer, and Miss Faxxy Bnrovon, are 
all that could be desired in ag elie oy lines. But, well cast 
as it undoubtedly is, the play has bey within it |g Ape a 
depend for existence w efforts company. 
round—scenery, deensee, and effecte—and will keep its 
place at Drury Lane until di by the Pantomime at Christmas, 








Cuavor or Name A ta Sorsen.—Tessin and ite quarrelsome inha- 
bitants to be known in future as a Can’t-get-on instead of a Canton. 
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SrocknoLm approached by 
Stockholm by lovely river), with 


and birch trees, and st v 
live away from the town. “Studded” is a 





Swedish Politeness. 
sounds too much like ‘‘ studied with Sass,” as so many of our best 


artists did. Lovely for boating. Why don't the Swedes row? 
They don't. Lots of islands, and everybody as jolly as sand-boys, 
especially on Sanday. [By the way, what’sa “ sand-boy” ? Why 


“eckinde: « lace, all built round a huge pele f 
Stoc m a stunning place, uilt round a ce, ¢ 0 
the Pitti Palace in Florence. Lifts to teke tho te ” 
up-bill, and « circular tramway all round the town for 


one penny. Lots of soldiers ia uniforms like Prussians 
or i whichever you like. Such sw police- 
men, all and handsome, with heautifal ts and 
lovely coats, What would an English cook say to them ? 


Cathedral with tombs of Goeravos Vasa, Gusraycs 
Apotrnvs, and Bexxapottr, What was Berwaporre 
doing here? Didn’t like to ask. = with kettle- 


rums 

taken from the 
Russians, I no- 
ticed in Russia 
their churches 
were equally 
piled up with 
drums and flags 


view of the Swe- 
dish snacks be- 
fore lunch and 
dinner. A side- 
table with ca- 
viere Lax, cnt 
reindeer tongue, 
rausages, brown 
bread, prawns, 
ippered her 


“ Lax end Snax.” ki % 


Sensk Sideboard. rings, disher, 
sardines, crawfish, cheeses. Should spell it “Tax and Snex.” 


Three silver tubs of spirit— Pommerans, Renadt, and Kummin— 
tried ’emall. All . **We had a good time—Kummin.” The 
Kummin was goin’,—rather. Ceiling of restaurant all mirrors— 
self keeping an eye on self. 

National Museum. Splendid collection. Stone, bronze, and iron 
periods. Poor pictures. No end of palaces to see, till one is sick of 
em. 

Swedes have a poet, Bettmay, evidently who wrote Bacchanalian 


songs. They have a national holiday on July the 26th, and go to Féte 
ith garlands 


MORE FROM OUR YOTTING YORICK. 


lovely river (that samached | end 
Bee ee Te oe crs | Grek od 


word, but phrase with a wine-cup. 





and sing and have a good 


time before it, just like an olf 
ering to Bacchus. I saw it. And in the evening a fe, 
udded with villas, where the Stockholm people whese they camry e-child gut up as Bacchus, and seated on 0 herad | 


regular 
jolly 
drinking 
proces- 
sion. They 
have a 
wonder- 
ful open 
air res- 
taurant 
called The 
Hassel- 
backen, 


full band. Féte in Honour of the Toet Bellman. 
No charge to go in; you pay before leaving, though. Very good 
aiting. 
' The , a are very polite, and take their hats off on the - 
est provocation, and keep them off a long time, specially w 
talking toalady. When talking to ‘wo ladies, of course they keep 
em off double the time. 
















Dioner in the Arbour. 


Altogether a delightful place. But they all say a should come 
in the winter. Wish I could. LorsaM, Y.A. 

P.8.—The Swedish girls are as a rule very handsome. Tall, with 
long legs. Men good-looking also. 

I ean’t very well do myself; I can “do myself” remarkably well, 
but I mean I cannot sketch myself in a cut; but Mr. Punch, in cuts 
I have done, is far more expressive than I can make anyone else. 

Tax Comprments or THE Sxason (with Mr. Punch’s kind 
regards).—The most Popular of Colonial Strikers — Our illustrious 











in a Wood, where bronze head of Bexiwaw is, cover it with 


a 





guests, the Australian Cricketers. 
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“WANTED!” 
ANTED, by a well-travelled lady, of wsthetic and refined 
tastes, a comfortable and congenial 


ae Se 8 Dachess. | 
The Advertiser, ae 
le gossip, pleasant 
including -- 
offer the very rem ton chiang 6 tee rep 


of much intelligence, and x mes 
valent for the advantages ( — TL. 
en 
introduction to ial edventa sonety), $ for which ee is 
uneration of 
ORSE WANTED.—Mast have been placed in a recent Derby 
_ and show a good racing record. Thorough! 





he will be bomen to pat a being = for him, ble 
e put down a al or paya 
by ten- instalments. 


monthly 
OME who ha a AN ry CHIEF. a Sra 
tiser, who has recently received a I aA 
from Patagonia, and has to entertain in his 
residence at Bayswater, as he is about to 
the Continent, is anxious in the meantime 
for him in some quiet suburban family, who i find 's suitable home 
fresh and lively experience introduced into the routine of their 
domestic circle, in consideration for a small pa t to defray the 
slight extra cost involved i in his support. He give little tronble. 
an empty attic furnished with a hearth-rug supplying him with all 
the accommodation he will require, while his food has hitherto con- 
sisted of tripe, pomeet to him on a pitchfork, and stout mixed with 
inferior rum, of which he gets through about a horse- ul a-day. 
His chief recreation Ady a “ Demon’s War Dance,” in which 
will, if one be handy, hack a clothes-horse to with his ** baloo,” 
or two- per-axe, he might be f an agreeable inmate by 
an aged and inv: ery yf Felish a little unusual after- 
dinner excitement, as a means of ower . a evening or 
two. Applicants anxious to nd yg my d write at once. 
ree-and-sixpence a-week will be A tae hie keep, which, 
supplyin ying the place of the rum in his (which has n tried 
with effect) with methylated spirit Fa with treacle, affords an 
ample margin for a heolienne profit on the undertaking. 











DEVELOPMENT. 
{ With acknowledgments to the Author of ‘‘ Patience.”) 


Even a colour-sense is more important in the development of the indi- 
vidual than a sense of right and wroog.”— Oscar Wi.ps.)} 


ju 





Ir yen "re gunions to develop to a true hedonic ‘‘ swell,” hop on a 


apart, 
Lite 4 mores be on a stick, and your phrases quaintly pick, and then | | 
prattle about Art. 
Take some laboured oy ape and, like Samson’s flaming foxes, let | 
them loose amidst the 


(Or the honest commonplaces) of the Philistines whose graces you 


regard with 
yp every one will say, 


- As you squirm byone | wormy way, 

If this young man expresses himeelf in terms that stagger me, 

What a BA # singularly smart young man this smart young man | 
must 


You may be a flabby fellow, and lymphatically yellow, that will 
matter not a mite, 
If = take Son of Licht: in hand, in a way you’ll understand, to become 


On va crassness superimposing the peculiar art of glosing in sleek 
phrases about Sin. . P 
If oy baat ter carnal theories to cocker in the best way | 


sad every one will say, 
és : you worm your wicked way, 
If ont 4 allowableie for him were criminal in 
MA Ly | emancipated kind of youth this kind of youth | 





die virtues you’ll abher all, and be down upon the Moral in 


uncompromising sty 
Your r eritieal al snalyeie will redace to prompt paralysis every motor 


You wll how there ’s naught save virtue that can seriously hurt you, 


And you'll ind exeftement, plenty, in Art’s dolce far niente, with a 
vour of the flesh. 





And every one will say, 
Aa you lounge fous eyweed wer, 


= 





> ae 




















MUCH MORE SUITABLE. 
| New Univoxm vor Her Masesty’s Horst Goarbs, svc@Esi ED To | 
Mr. Ponon sy recent Cavatry Evo.ivrions ow THe Taames, 








| 
| 
| 
| 


“Tf he’s content with a do-nothing life, which would certainly not | 
suit m 

What a moat particularly subtle young man this subtle young man 
must be ! 


Then having ovanped morality in “‘ intensified personality ” (which, 
of course, must mean your own), . 
And the “ sotional ” abolished and ‘* sincerity” demolished, you will 
find that you have grown : 
With a “ colour-sense” fresh handselled (whilst the moral ditto’s 
cancelled) you'll develop into—well, 
What Philistia's fools malicious might esteem a vaurien vicious 
(alias ** hedonic swell’). 
And every one will say, 
ou writhe your sinuous way, 
mf) < s highest Ee of the true ‘Development’ is decomposition, 
wh 


1y see 
What a very putestiy developed young man this developed young 
man must 


With your perky paradoxes, and your talk of “crinkled ox-eyes,” 
and of books in ‘* Nile-green skin,” 

That show forth wphely | histories, and display the “‘ deeper mysteries” 
of strange and subtle Sin. 

You can squirm, and res and hiss ae and awake that nouveau 

Bg which is Art's best gift to lif 

And “‘ develop”—like some cancer (ia the Art-sphere) whose best 

answer is the silent surgeon’s knife ! 
Ly « man will say, 
le on your way, 

ay emotion forthe sake SPs tod ts the ven of Art,’ ’ dear me! 

What a morbidly muck ily emotional young man the * developed ’ 
young man must be!’ 
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THE AMERICAN GIRL. 


[An American Correspondent of The Galignani Messenger is very severe on 
the manners of his fair countrywomen. } 
| Sue “ guesses” and she “ calculates,” she wears all sorts 0’ collars, 
Her yellow hair is not without suspicion of a dye ; 
Her “Pappa” is a dull 
old man who turned 


P= 


She did Rome in a swift 
two days, gave half 
the time to Venice, 

g-~ me Ls 
in awful haste ; 

She’s fond of ye 
but she seems to fight 
shy of lawn-tennis, 

Because it might en- 


er eeee nit bo wel 
f defined as elegan 
. skittish ; . 
She loves a Lord as only a Republican can do ; 
And quite the best of titles she ’s persuaded are the British, 
And well = knows the Peerage, for she reads it through and 


She ’s bediamonded superbly, and shines like a constellation, 
You scarce can see her fingers for the multitude of rings ; 
She ’s just a shade too conscious, so it seems, of i 
With irritating tendencies to wriggle when she sings. 
wy rt pee 
er birt an @ name you ma t ; 
Yet, after all, we own “‘ La Belle pticm mad ap hemig 
So let us hope she’ll win at last her long-sought coronet. 





TIPS FROM THE TAPE, 
(Picked up in Mr. Punch's own Special City Corner.) 


In my last I announced that I was busily giving my mind to the | 


launching of a new ‘*‘ Combination Pool” over ey | results 
of which to all concerned in it, under certain conti i had no 
shadow of a doubt. This I have since amaetae ate on the 
market, and, though I worked it on a principle of my own, which 
for want of a better description, I have styled 

* Profit and | I regret to have to inform those clients who have 
entrusted me wit 

Sully believed they would, 700 per cent. for their in three 

that I have had to close the tion rather suddenly, and I fear, 
as the following illustrative will show in a that not 
only deprives me of the pleasure of enclosing them a cheque for 
Profits, but obliges me to announce to them that their cover has dis- 
appeared. The Stocks with which I operated were ‘‘ Drachenfonteim 
Catapults,” ‘‘ Catawanga Thirty-fives,” and ‘‘ Blinker’s Submarine 
Explosives.” The Ittustration, I hoped, would have stood as 


Sollows :— 


£100 invested in Drachenfonteim Catatpults, showing 








profit of | percent. . . ° ° . - £100 
£100 invested in Catawanga Thirty-fives, showing 
profit of 24 per cent. . . . . « « £250 
£300 invested in Blinker’s Submarine Explosives, 
showing profit of 3 per cent. ¢ a) gt @: SH 
Gross Profits . . . © « « £12950 
Ustetenststy, however, the real oon came out rather differently, 
for they stood, I regret to say, as cs 
£100 invested in Drachenfonteim Catapults, at a loss 
of 5 per cent. . . ° ° . ° - £500 
£100 invested in Catawanga Thirty-fives, at a loss of 
7 per cent. ° . ° ° ° ° e « £100 
£300 invested in Blinker’s Submarine Explosives, at 
at a loss of 4 per cent. ° ° ° ° £1200 
Total loss . . . . > . . £2400 


This, I need scarcely say, has at present only eaten up ev 
halfpenny of cover, bat a grea deal besides ; an I can mabouee thes 


I shall not have to come down on my clients to make ood the 


balance. I cannot account for the ye} 4 from the 
a new clerk read out the wrong tape ; when I telephoned to my 
West-End Private Inquiry Agent about these very three Stocks, he 
appears not to have heard me distinctly, and thought I was asking 
him about Goschens, the old Three-per-Cents., and Bank 

| about which, of course, he could only favourably. It is an 
awkward mistake, but, as I pent out to all my clients, one must not 
| regard the Dealer as infallible. These things will occur. However, 
| I am going to be more careful in future ; I may as well announce 
now, that on Monday next I am about to open a new Syndicate 
Combination Pool, with a Stock about which I have made most 
thorough and exhaustive inquiries, with the result that I am con- 
vineed an enormous fortune will be at the z of anyone who 
will entrust me with a sufficiently large cheque in the shape of cover 
to enable me to realise it. , 

For obvious reasons I keep the name of this Stock at present a 
dead secret. Suffice it to say, that the ation in question is 
connected with an old South-American Gold Mine, about to be re- 
worked under the auspices of a new company who ha i 
for a mere song. When I tell my clients Ba nave ae all my in- 
formation from the Chairman, who took under greatcoat a 
carpet-bag full rf crushed carefully mized with five ounces of 
gold nuggets, and emptied this out at the bottom of a disused shaft, and 
then got a Yankee engineer to report the discovery of ore in “* lumps as 
big as your fist,” wal cate this in the new prospectus, they at 
once see what a solid foundation I have for new venture, which 
| must inevitably fly upwards by leaps and as soon as 
| shares are p upon the market. Of course, when the truth comes 
| out, there will be a reaction, but my clients may trust me to be on 
the look-out for that, and, after floating with all their investments 
to the top of the tide, to get out of the concern with enormous profits 
before the bubble eventually bursts. It is bya command of infor- 
mation of this kind that I hope to ensure the confidence and merit 
the support of my friends and patrons. Remember Monday next, 
and bear in mind a cheque for three-and-sixpence covers £5000. The 
subjoined is from my correspondence :— 

Sre,—I have as trustee for five _ nieces to invest for each of 
them £3 18s. 9d., left them by a maternal cousin. How 
onght I to invest this to the greatest advantage with a due regard to 
security. What do you say to Goschens? Or ¥ you recommend 
Rio Diavolos Galvanies! These promise a dividend of 70 per cent., 
and although they have not paid one for some time, are a particularly 
| cheap stock at the present market price, the scrip of Five per 
| Cent. Debenture Stock being purchased by a local butterman at 
| seven ands for a halfpenny. A Spanish Nobleman who holds 
| some of this, will let me have it even cheaper. t would you 
| advise me to do? Yours, &e., A Trustee IN A Fos, 

Don’t touch Goschens, they are not a speculative Stock. You 
certainly might do worse than the Rio Diavolos Galvanics, Do not 
hesitate, but put the little all of your five orphan nieces into 
at, once, and wait for the rise. 














' | | ON THE CARDS. 
their cheques in the hopes of getting i 
old 100 er at te tee ym | (By a Whist-loving Malade-Imaginaire.) 


Oa, where shall I hit on a “‘ perfect cure” ? 

(What ails me I am not quite sure that I’m sure) 
To Nice, where the weather is nice—with vagaries ? 
The Engadine soft or the sunny es? 

To Bonn or Wiesbaden? My doctor laconic 
Declares that the Teutonic air is too tonic. 

Shall I do Davos-Platz or go rove the Riviera? 

Or moon for a month in romantic Madeira ? 

St. Moritz or Malaga, Aix, La Bourboule? 

Bah! My doctor’s a farceur and I am—a fool. 

I will not try Switzerland, Norway, or Rome. 

I’ll go in for a rest and a rubber—at home. 

A Windermere wander, and Whist, I feel sure 
Will give what I’m seeking, a true “‘ Perfect Cure.”’ 








A Busste rrom THe Sups.—A Firm of Soap-boilers have been 
sending round a cireular to “* ic Authors” of established 
| reputation, and (no doubt) oth offering to 
| best iece submitted to them at a ‘' Matinée ce at a West 
eatre.”” 


labour, idea, in spite of the 
| may be diemiased words, 
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upon my word, says 





the first and foremost 


came it about that modern 


actually heard from a 


they are the o 
cunning, the villany of 


ultimate success, 


patiently rew 
Becky’ s career. 


brought out a one-and-threepenny 


first issue of this new series 


is suggestive of 


says the bold Baron. 
One advan’ 


that 
the fashion, te “| 


a] 


There are, as those 


for every two 


soon as possible, Advice gratis. 
TS. (Important to Authors and 








| SRTERRRSaeza 





begs to testify to the 


With pleasure the Baron welcomes V 
Carisbrooke Library, which contains certain rey Bie 


explanatory notes, and its one a kee well 


For, and Old Man Bar, are not the creatures 
haracters in 


, unredeemed b ht his 
affection for his wife and ily, are ‘erenatie Se oa 
increased i 


actual life than novels in which vice is 
arded. And once more I call to mind the latter days of 


er, in this new issue of Messrs. , 
in MS. inside the eh ne The new —_ might be written 
: e one. good an 
the timp, ‘ there ’s more back- 
Barnow pz Boox- Worms. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
doesn’t i t The Utterbosh Serves, for, | fram 

War doesn pan] wy bring ou’ : or 
for “notice” are simply beneath it. Here’s one on which I 


I went as far as I could through it. It is called 
ements :a Moral , by Seton ay 
ve 


Its sole merit would 


Hy 
5 
5 
4 
5 
; 
= 


8 E 
F 
i 
f 


if 
i 
if 


born, a event that occurs at no great 
after the weiding-deg, the 
Curate, the Rever: r. Smith, is trans- 
amp Ae ishop from this parish to 
considerable oS, Shanes, afters veeety 
abroad as a watering- clergyman 
becomes a Roman i ix and 
ith Comte of the Manic. 

wi 
kicked dounatiie b is Rivero Mr. Bale 
i And at this point I closed the 


No. IV. 


true spirit of this Medieval romance ? I forget, at this moment, who 

wrote Unele yo i ig his pard 
professed to dress u 

vests Uncle ftom Brer Rabbit, Brer 

;| suburban rate, but I do think the 


on for so doing—but who- 


and record what he had 


y amusing, and 


present a truer picture of 
By punished, and virtue 


Speaking of TuHackeRray, Messrs. Cassert & Co, have just 

demmed!”) of the Vellowplush P ye "By i in 

emmed ! ”’ e ‘apers, wi 

Jeames on the cover. At the same time the same 

peoduce, im the same form, The Last Days of Pompeii 

Jays of Palmyra, and The Last of the 

should be nearly all ‘‘ Lasts.” The Yellow- 

‘ush Papers might have been kept back, and The Last of the Barons 
peer sey | nny eye a lasts perfect. The expression 

essrs. CASSELL going in for the shoemaking trade. 
st Days of Palmyra I have never read. ‘‘I will try it,” 


a dainty canary- 


The Last 
‘ohicans. Podd, that the 


But what means this new style ¢ printin, on Pin denble sheets ? 

cutting 4 orm become 
to bring out the Utterbosh Series, which 
then escape the critics’ hands,—no cutting being required. 
use the paper-knife to these volumes will 
CassELu’s, two blank pages 


clean to the 


{ @ ’ 
tion, next Stunde ,,at the Lyceum. But worth while doing it as 


B. ve B.-W. 
*.)—Unf 


Scribbler ortunately the 
Baron to take to his bed (which he doesn’t “take 
to” at all—but this by the way), and there write. 
excellence of The 


Once more he 
Hair 


j | thing is so cheap in the Suburbs! I only pay 


his | teen stations, and 


firm | yellow fogs here? Never! N 





Author's Pad | 







notwithstanding. 





GREEN PASTURES OR PICCADILLY ? 
To the Editor. 


ni 
single male human being is vi 
them being in town? Same eon 
call this dull; but I like it, 


£100 a year for a nice house in a wi 


a small bath-room, and a ite as 
large as « full-sized billierd table," People 
tell me I could get the same thing in London, 
but of course a suburban street must be nicer WS 
than a London one, We are just outside ¢ = 

the Metropolitan main drainage system, and ““= qk 

our death-rate is rather heavy, but then our rates are light. My 
butcher only charges me one-and- a d for best joints, 
and though this is a little dearer than meat is probably 
more wholesome from being in such good air as we enjoy. In winter- 
time the journey to town, half-an-hour by train, has a most bracing 
effect on those capable of bearing severe cold. For the rest, the 
incapables are a real blessing to those who sell mustard-plasters 
and extra-sized pocket-handkerchiefs. Our society is so select 
and refined that I verily believe Belgravia can show nothing 
like it! Yours obediently, 

Fan From THE Mappine Crown. 


Srr,—The Suburbs are certainly delightfal, if you have a good 
train service; but this you seldom get. I do not complain of our 
Company ren Any of an hour to perform the distance of 
eight and a miles to the City, as this seems a good av 

“ fast” train (which performs the 
distance in that time) might start a little later than 8°30 a.m. Going 
in to business at 10°30 by an “ ” train, which stops at six- 
takes an hour and a half, becomes after a time 
rather monotonous. It involves a painful ‘‘ Rush in Urbe” to get 
through business in time to catch the 4°30 ‘ express”” back, a train 
which (theoretically) stops nowhere. Couwray Cuss1n’. 


Srn,—No more London for me! I’ve tried it, and know what it’s 
like. I have found a delightful cottage, twenty miles from town, 
and mean to live in it always. Do we ever have one of your nasty 
ing more than a thick white mist, 
which rises from the fields and en the house every night. It 
is true that several of our family com of rheumatism, and when 
I had rheumatic fever myself a month ago, I found it a little incon- 
venient being six miles from a doctor and a chemist’s shop. But 
then my house is so picturesque, with an Early English wooden 
porch (which can be kept from falling to pieces quite easily by ham- 
mering a few nails in now and then, and mtn ew a week), 
and no end of gables, which only let the water into the bedrooms in 
-_ ey! en ag pens Pry think pp cpnants of — 
and a or whic a year, and repair ges), an 
chickens! I don’t think T have more than £50 above what I 
ome have om = ] to = necessity of fitieg up 
chicken-runs an vag 8 Gaeene or m e, who is pas- 
sionately fond of flowers. Unfortunately = chickens are now 
park ta oan yong hy conservatory is not yet ful 

eggs from as my is yet full, 
flowers from Covent Garden ; and I can assure you that, until you 
try it, you cannot tell the amount of pleasure and exercise which 
walking a couple of miles (the distance of my cottage from the sta- 
tion), laden with groceries and other eatables, can be made to afford. 


Yours chirpily, Frevp-F ang, 





Goop vor Sport!—A well-known chartered accountant, with a 
vulpine patronymic, complains of the unkind treatment he recently 
received in Cologne at the hands of the German He should be 


consoled by the thought, that his in those 
latitudes the introduction of Sota = 
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YANKEE EXCLUSIVENESS. 


Young Britisher. ‘‘ Your Fatagr'’s Not wWitH you Tass, Miss Van Tarome !” 


Pair New York Millionnairess (one of three). ‘* Wuy, wo—Pa's MUCH TOO VULGAR! 


Ir 's AS MUCH AS WE CAN DO TO sTaND Ma!” 








THE QUICKSAND! 


Is this the Eagle-hunter, 
The valiant fate-confronter, 
The soldier brave, and blunter 
Of speech than Brsmancx’s self ? 
This bungler all- til dtentet? 
This braggart al 
This spurious sportsman, chasing 
No nobler prey than pelf ? 


The merest “‘ fly in amber,” 

He after onalete clamber ? 

Nay, vay s ante-chamber 

Were fitter place for him, 

A trifler transitory, 

To gasconade of * * glory rd 

He'd foul fair France's story, 
Her lustre pale and dim. 


Les Coulisses? Ah, precisely! 
They suit his nature nicely, 
Who bravely, nobly, ¥, 
Can hardly even act.” 
Histrio all blague and blather, 
Is it not pity, rather, 
One Frenchman should foregather 
With him in selfish pact ? 


a a, 
8 helg 
Must smirch the Bee, 
Or stain the snow-white ta. 
Wielder of mere 
Loud lord of empty owagect, 
In peril’s hour a 
A Paladin of Brag ! 


And now his venture faileth, 
And now his valour paleth ; 
Etaprés? What availeth 

His aid to those who’d use him ? 





loyal 
Unto this ** dupe” ? 7} il joy all 
To mock, expose, jv im ! 


Rut from the contest shrinking, 

The draught of failure drinking, 

In ars quicksand sinking, 
not others down ? 


proudly, pure 
y but most surely 
Their tool must choke or drown ? 


Indifferent France sits smiling. 
And what avails reviling ? 


oe without defiling 
oat ” or “ Patriot” 


ee unromantic 


with gestures frantic 
Contiguous coat-tails clutch. 


The furious factions splutter, 
Power’s cheated claimants mutter, 
And foiled fire-eaters utter 


the fierce swash-buckler, 
as his toy-rapier whets, 


uicksand A 

Eeeaih him lost and lonely ? 

The fraud exposed, the known ies 
The bribe at length Neely 

Must whelm this sham detected, 





THE RAVENSTEIN. 


[Mr. Ravensrern, at the British Association, 
considered the question, how long it will be before | 
the world becomes over-populated. 


Punch to the Prophet. 


Paopuet of heey your ingenious 
calculation, mind 
Causeth Semmens a - oes = 
That forecasts exha 
when the duel 
Will have Sa their final gruel to vie 


Of cantankerous, ranorous ~ yansenene spiders, 

Who muc = tt 

Prophet of o’er-population, when the centu- 
ries in rotation 

ame have filled our little planet till it tends | 


will * this 1g. with souls o’erladen, be - 
” Aidenn 


or more, 
If Man is fool or boor ? 


“Seek not to proticipate” is Mrs. Gamp’s| 


wise maxim. Great is 
Mankind’s number now, but “‘ take ’em 45 | 
they come, and as they go,” 
Like the philosophie Sair tery ta tosh 

sum total vary, 
Other A - may vary 

not, much less —— 

Dest tae you think, ws RAVENETEIN, our state 

ten centuries 

We may srodeatiy tet go? 





— 


[Serrempea 20, 1890, | 
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Paterfamilias (reading 
‘ARITHMETIC NOTHING ’?” 


Leyr’/” 


——= 
4 
| 
| 
} 





—— 


| 
| 


AL 


PREPARING FOR BLACK MONDAY. 


t). ‘An, my Boy, THIS Isy’T 


School 
80 GOOD AS IT MIGHT BE. ‘LATIN INDIFFERENT,’ ‘FRENCH POOR,’ 


Tommy, ‘‘ AH, BUT LOOK DOWN THERE, Para, ‘ HEALTH EXOEL- 











(Ma, ANDRew Carwezors, the 


TO A TRUMPETING DEMOCRAT. 


Iron King and millionnaire of Pittsburg, 


| has been addressing big audiences in Scotland. Amongst his remarks were the 

following :—“It is said that in America, although we have no aristocracy, 
| We are cursed with a plutarchy. Let me tell you about that. A man who 
| carries a million dollars on his back carriesa load.... When I speak against 
| the Royal Family I do not condescend to speak of the creatures who form the 


| Royal Family—persons are so insi 


| Citizens who walk through 
| to get rid ofa Monarchy. Brazil 


Is perhaps the least significan 
For one whose home is in 





To fake Ber oid Eaeland ( 


t.... We laugh at your ideas in 


this petty little country having anything to say to the free independent 
A : 


and America. You know how 
has taught you.”—&c., &c.] 


Sn hn det Raya er 

You have talked a otet beckon mixed up with most terrific cant. 
jut you truly said that ‘* are so very insignificant ; ” 

And the author of a speech I read, part scum partly dregzy, 

Fer sur Kindness moet aupele ms, Sir ; hey suey, wes gracious, 





And how, in short, if Britishers want freedom gilt with i 
hcp can't do wenn to tnlinde Ao iene eeiiions a 
Well, well, I know we have our faults, ite possibly a crowd of them, 
And sometimes we deceive ourselves by thi wom proud of them ; 
But we never can have merited that you set the law to us, 
And rail at us, and sneer at us, and preach to us, and “jaw” to us. 
We’re much more tolerant than some; let those who hate the law go 
And spout sedition in the streets of anarchist Chicago ; 

a oe that, I guarantee they'll never want to roam again, 

Until they get a first-class hearse to take their bodies home again. 


But stay, I’ve hit upona plan: We'll, first of all, relieve you 
Shee B oapoteel connied hal eaten taiee es, bs 

, if some concei wants a peg, he 
Ghall’ spend an hour or eo in talk with demoorat Caumnare. 
For all men must admit ’twould be an act of mere insanity 
To try to match this Pittsburger in bluster or in vanity. 
And oh, when next our Chancellor is anxious for a loan, Sir, 
ce Ont Tea re af our pales, G88 bp’ pee yon 68 yous oun, Bie. 
And if you don’t like English air, why, dash it, you may lump it, 
Or go and blow in other climes your most offensive trumpet ! 





ROBERT UP THE RIVER. 


_I avenpep on a Party larst week as went up the River (our nice 
little Stream, as the aughty Amerrycanes calls it) to Ship Lake, tho’ 
why it’s called so I n’t at all make out, as there ain’t no Ship 
gsr po Lake to be coan Cane, cy o ween Fane , and a werry 
littel River, and a werry littel Hiland ; cel Iiveus guiseepalty to 000 
the appy yung Gents who sumtimes lives on the same littel 
Hiland, in hi gant, wae 0 Gites on, as injuced all on us, me and 
poe ng ok ey It seems that for years parst i 
ts as gets their living in the grand old Citty has been in 
bit of spending their littel summer Hollydays there, but, some- 
hows or other, as I coodn’t quite cngoumas, i 
wy Lang pT AAS all 
in dispair, and wundered where on 
Hollydays in future. But they needn’t have been afeard— 
a grand old hinstitushun * The un!” as had both 
their ears and both their eyes open when heard about it. 80 
when the time came for it to be sold, hoy dot quietly sage to one of 
their principel Chairmen (who is sich a King of Good Fe’ 
they all calls him by that name, and he arnsers to it jest as if it was 
the werry name as was guv him by his 
Gd La cect wence end bens onl tatbaall 
off he at wunce ys i y un 
Gents as oe with larst week, went to take ne. it 
acordingly, and to see if anythink coud be done to make the yung 
ow -out ewen more cumferabel than they ewer was afore! Ah, 
t 


likes, and that’s what makes ’em so much respeckted. 

Our Gents was all considrably surprized at the lots of Tents as 
was all a standing on Ship Lake Island; one on’em, who was got 
up quite in a naughtical style, said as he was estonished to see so 
many on ’em pitched, but I think as i ; 
didn’t see not none on ’em pitched, tho’ I dessay it might ha’ been 
werry usefool in keeping out the rain on a bel wet night. 

By sum mistake on sumboddy’s there wasn’t not no yung 
om j aeeaey ep lngpete | us, and ns apt pp Ld 

ve to cum again shortly ; they are ucky gen 
the men of the Copperashun, and they one and all xpressed their 
reddiness to do Bp So oak of sents Besides, we had sich a reel 
Commodore a board as made us all ue seuey wo beans, Bak 
waves again. Wh he guy out e word of command, whether 
was to ‘‘ Port the Helem,” or to ‘‘ Titen the mane braces,” as if he 
had bin a Hadmiral at the werry least, and his galliant crew obeyed 
him without not no grumbling or ewen thretening to strike! 

By one of them striking remarkabel ocurrences as 
offen, who shood we appen to find at Lake, but one of 

of the Court of Haldermen, what 
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MEETING OF THE B. A. 


mS cae 


LEEDS TOWN-HALL. 


FOR THE ADVANCEMENT OF SCIENCE. 
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A FAIR PROPOSAL. 
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Johnson (at window—having effered to tame a vicisus Horse fur his Friend), ‘Now, ToM, JU8T COLLAR HOLD OF HIS HEAD, AND J'LL 








| A SPORTING STYLE. 
(Third Example.) 


Two examples of a correct sportin le 
have been already laid before the vablte. For 
| convenience of reference they may be defined 
as the mixed-pugilistic and the insolent. 
There is. however, a third variety, the equine, 
in which everyone who aspires to wield the 
pen of a sporting reporter must necessarily be 
a proficient, It may be well to warn a be- 
ginner that he must not attempt this style 
until he has laid in a large stock of variegated 
metaphoric expressions. Asa matter of fact 
one horse-race is very much like another in 

its main incidents, and the 
process of betting against 
or in favour of one horse 








to| after a quarter of a mile had been nego- 





Again, in recording the upward progress of 
horses in the betting market, it would be 
ridiculous to say of all of them merely that 
they became hot favourites. Vary, there- 
fore, occasionally, by saying of one, for ex- 
ample, that ‘‘here was another case of one 

i eventually served up warm”; of 
an , that * p enty of the talent took 7 to 
4 about Mousetrap ;” of a third, that ‘* Para- 
doz had the call at 4 to1;” and of a fourth, 
that ‘‘a heap of money, and good money 
too, went on Backsiide.”” After these preli- 
minary instructions, Mr. Punch offers bis 

Third Ezamp/e.—Event to be described : 
A horse-race. Names of horses and jockeys, 
weights, &c., ‘. 9 

Considerable delay took place. Little 
Benjy made a complete hole in his manners 
by bolting. Eventually, however, the flag 
fell to a capital start. Burglar Bill on 
the right eut out the work* from Paladin, 
who soon began to blow great guns, and 


tiated ee his pride of place to Cudlums 
with P’liceman in attendance, Sobriety 
lying fourth, and D.T. close behind. Thus 
they raced to the bend, where Burglar Bill 
cried peccavi, and Cudlums having shot her 
ne, Se was left in front, only to be 

ged by yer Sue, who had been 
oom horses with a wet sail. 
Rounding the bend Stu pson called upon Mrs. 
Brady and literally took tea with her rivals,t 
whom he nailed to the counter one after 

* Note this sentence. It is essential. 

+ At first sight it would « more natural 
that Simpson (presumably a jeoney) having called 
u Mrs. Brady, should take tea with Aer rather 
than with her rivals. But a sporting style involves 
us in purzles. 





another. The favourite compounded at the 
distance, and Mrs, Brady romped home the 
easiest of winners, four lengths ahead of 


Cropeared Sue; a bad third. The rest were 


whi in by Fiyaway, who once more 
failed to justify the appellation bestowed 
upon him, 


Mr. Punch flatters himself that, upon the 
above model, the report of any race-meeting 
could be accurately constr athome, In 
future, therefure, no reporter should go to 
the expense of leaving London for Epsom, 
Newmarket, Ascot, or Goodwood, 





A CENTENARIAN, 
“ This is the centenary of the tall het.” 


News. 
A serene youn of ler 
stricte st trees ! 
And still, de- me 
spite huma- 
nity’s groan, 
The torturing 
“ tall - hat ’ 
holds its 
own! 
What proof 
more sure 
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HAMLET AT THE VEGETARIAN CONGRESS. 





; no killing, 
At least I’m sure it may be so—on lentils. 

So, gourmand, there you are! Now to my menu ; 
It is, “* AU Vegetables and no Meat !” 

I have sworn’t ! 


INTERVIEWING A LA MODE. 
(Quite at the Service of some of Mr. Punch's Contemporaries, ) 


One of our Representatives called a few days since upon 
Mr. Brows, senior member of the well-known firm of 
Messrs. Brown, Jones, anp Ronsrsson. The Eminent 
General Dealer was seated “in his counting-house,” as 
the nursery-song hath it, “‘ counting out his money.” 

‘Come in, come in!” said Mr. Brown, cordially, as 
he somewhat hurriedly locked up the coin in a safe out 
of our resch. ‘I am delighted to see you.” 

“Glad to hear it,” we replied, rather drily. “*We 
wat to put a few questions to you, in the interest of the 
public.” 

“As many as you please. I am, as you know, a man 
of business ; still, the resources of our establishment are 
so vast, that my place can be supplied without incon- 
venience to our thousands, I may say millions of customers. 
And now, Sir, what can I do for you?” 

“Well, Mr. Brown, speaking in the name of civilisa- 
tion, I would wish to ask you if you have much sale 
for Smasuur’s Concentrated Essence of Cucumbers 
(registered), in the larger bottles ?”’ 

* Yes, Sir, we have; although the smaller sizes are, 
yay: a trifle more popular.” 

“What do you think of Corrownack’s Fleur de 
Lyons Putney Satin ?”’ 

“A most admirable material for home wear, although 
we do not recommend it for use at a party, a , ora 
reception. For festive occasions we do a very large trade 
in GieotewaTer’s Superfine Velvet South American 
Moiré Antique as advertised.” 

haps, you can mention a few more 
articles that in your judgment you believe it will interest 
our readers to learn about.” : 

“Pardon me, but don’t you put that sentence a trifle 
clumsily ?”’ 

Our ntative smiled and blushed. Then he 
admitted Mr. Brown might be right. d 

“Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the Senior Partner, in great 
glee. “‘You see I have my on the 
way! But toanswer you. Gorzmon’s Patent Alligator’s 
a Braces are = i - ion j i 

tree's Castle 2 Imperial William pagne, 
finds (I may observe confidentially) a ready sale at thirty- 
two shillings the dozen. . Then there are Axr’s Electric 
Tooth- , and Crax’s Stained-glass Solid Mahogany 
Brass-mounted Elizabethan Mantel-boards. Then, of 
course, I must not forget Botrer’s Washhandstands and 
Bounpenr’s Anti-agony ic Pills.” 





The pace of a yot must depend on her lines and the canvas she ’|I carry ; 





——— 
a 


** And all these articles sell largely ?” 
“Very largely, indeed. And so they should; for they are well worth the 


ma | ney cost.” 
** Indeed they are, or I should not find them in your establishment.” 
“You are very And now, d propos of your journal, will you permit me 
to i return compliment ?” 
Certainly,” we'replied. ‘‘ You have noticed an improvement in our columns?” 
“* Unquestionably I have,” returned Mr. Brown, emphatically. “I hay. 
that of late you have given much interesting matter in the body of 
your paper that heretofore used to be reserved for the pages exclusively devoted 
to advertisements. I congratulate you!” 
_And with a courteous wave of his hand and a bow of dismissal, the Eminent 
Pillar of Commerce delicately intimated to us that our interview was at an end, 





*"ARRY ON THE SINCEREST FORM OF FLATTERY. 


Dean Cuanrtie,—Your faviour to ’and in doo course, as the quill-drivers say ; 

Likeways also the newspaper cuttins enclosed. You’re on Rummikey’s lay. 

Awful good on yer, Cuantiz, old chummy, to take so 
much trouble for me ; 

But do keep on yer ’air, dear old pal; Zam still right 
end u , yer see. 


You are needled along of some parties,—er course you 
ain’t fly to their names,— 

As has bin himitating Yours Truly. Way-oh! It’s == 
the oldest o’ games, was right, anyhow, 
Himitation is, Cuantire. It makes one think Darwin 
And that most on us did come from monkeys, which 

some ain’t so fur from ’em now. 


You start a smart game, or a paying one— something 

as knocks ’em, dear boy, [or a sixpenny toy ; 
No matter, mate, whether it’s mustard, or rhymes, 
They'll be arter you, nick over nozzle, the smuggers 





of notions nips, 
For the mugs is as ’ungry for wrinkles as broken-down 
bookies for tips. 
Look at Dickens, dear boy, and Lord Tennyson--ain’t they bin copied all round? | 
Wi: I’m told some as liked ALreen’s verses at fust, is now sick of the sound; 
All along o’ ae oe my pippin. Ah, that’s jest the wust o’ sech fakes! 
People puke at shams eal i think the originals ain’t no great shakes. 
’Tain’t fair, Caaniz, not by a jugfal, but anger’s all fiddle-de-dee ; 
They may copy my style till all’s blue, but they won’t discombobulate me. 
Names and metres is anyone’s ae ; but of one thing they don’t get the ‘ang; | 
They ain’t fly to good patter, ol aol tay ain’t copped the straight griffin on slang. | 
’Tisn’t grammar and spellin’ makes patter, nor yet snips and snaps of snide talk. | 
You may cut a mokeouto’ pitch-pine, mate, and paint it, but can’t make it walk. 
You may chuck a whole Slang Dixionary by chunks in a stodge-pot of chat, 
But if ’tisn’t alive, ’tain’t chin-music, but kibosh, and corpsey at that. 
Kerrectness be jolly well jiggered! Street slang isn’t Science, dear pal, 
And it don’t need no “ glossery”’ tips to hinterpret my chat to my gal. 
I take wot comes ’andy permiskus, wotever runs slick and fits in, ; 
And when smugs makes me out a “‘ philolergist,”—snuffers ! it do make me grin! 


Still there ’s fitness, dear boy, and unfitness, and some of these jossers, jest now, 
Who himitate ’Anxy’s few letters with weekly slapdabs of bow-wow, | 
’Ave about as much “ fit”’ in their “‘ slang” asa tailor’s six-and-six bags. — 
No, Yours Truly writes only to you, and don’t hisself out in the Mags. 
Mister P. prints my letters, occasional, once in a while like, dear boy ; 

For patter ’s like love-letters, CuaRLrz, too long and too frequent, they cloy. 

I agree there with Samivel Veller. My echoes I’ve no wish to stop, 
But I'd jest like to say ’tisn’t me as is slopping all over the shop. 
It do give me the ditherums, CaaR.ix, it makes me feel quite quisby snitch, 
To see the fair rush for a feller as soon as he’s found a good pitch. _ 

Jest like anglers, old man, on the river; if one on ’em spots a prime swim, 
And is landing ’em proper, you bet arf the others ’ll crowd about Aim. 

But there’s law for the rodsters, I’m told, CHaRtie; somany foot left and right; 
And you ’ll see the punts spotted at distance, like squodrons of troops at a tight. 
But in Trade, Art, and Littery lines, Cuantie, ’anged if there ’s any fair play, 
And the “ oullerable himitation” is jest the disgrace of the day. 


Sesh seocts senaryfenaiang sevens pn the Gag. oll gaieat, to go anadhs 
In the profits of other folks’ notions, have put you od. y beige 
Never mind their shenanigan, Cuaxtie; it don’t do much urt, anyhow ; 
I was needled a trifle at fust, but I’m pooty now. 

I’m all right and a arf, mate, | am, and ain’t going to h up, no fear! | 
Becos two or three second-hand ’Anrizs is tipping the sable stale beer. 

The old tap ’1l turn on now and then, not too often, as for the rest, 
The B. P. a taste for sound tipple, and knows when it’s served with the best. | 
If mine don’t ’old its own on its merits, then way-oh! for someone’s as does! | 
All cop and no blue ain’t my motter; that’s all tommy-rot and buz-wuz. 











If rivals can crowd on more sail, wy they ’re welcome to overhaul Amey. 
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G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Cache, 

fo DIABETES, GOUT, & LIDNET COMPLAINTS. 

+ Certainly seems to deserve its mame.”—~Lanost, 
44s. per Doz, 
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GEO, BACK & GO,, 
d Devonshire Square, London. 
t COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S “THE ORRAM 
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wHOLesOMR, WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
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TD WHISKY, 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 
USED IN THE PALACE AND TEE SHIZLING. 
THE beST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCM. 
Highest Awards. 
Recommended by the Medical Faculty. 


INNES & GRIEVE, EDINBURGH and LOMDOR, 
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HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD, 

COLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, les 
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FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“T consider it very rich, delicious Cocos-”"—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 





The Real ‘Cup o’ Kindness.” 

s Perlect Blending of the CHOICEST BRANDS 
@f the Highest Classes of Fine Old Whiskics, in 
their Native Purity, as produced in Scotland. 


B.O.S. 


BLENDED 


SCOTCH 
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Tight 
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oe ae 
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Apollinaris 


The Filling at the Apollinaris 
Spring (Rhenish Prussia) 


amounted to 
11,894,000 Bottles in 1837, 
12,720,000 ., 1888, 
5,822,000 .. ss% 
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“AN INTERESTING RUBBER.” 
Prom the Painting by Nowmax Paxscorr Davins, purchased by the Proprietors of Brooke's Soap. 


5 O {Phe World’s Most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher. 
BROOKE S S AP Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like Nev, 
(MONKEY BRAND), Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotl 
4d. a large Bar. Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 


2 Tintes by W uam stuart Smith. of No 30, Loraine Holloway. in the Parish of *t. Mary, isiington, in the County of Middlesex. at the P.inting Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Acnew, * | suited 
L@mars Sirget, iB the Precinct of Whitefriar. im tke City of London, and Published ty Bias of No By, Free: street, in the Parish of & liride, City of Londga. —Sargaoat, cepember -0 SS 








“ The illustrations perfectly accord with the humours of the author.” —Sa/urday V 
Review. “ Mr. Burnand’s writings are well worth collecting. He has produced e ry 


a very large body of comic writing of a high order of merit. There is a perpetual M 
airiness and gaiety about his work which makes it always pleasant to dip into, and few u > h 


humorists have the power of making their readers laugh so agreeably.” —A shenaum. A b r Oo a d 


F.C. BURNAND'S “PUNGH’ WRITINGS, a ete 5s, each. 
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TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sexost Trees cape: Mr. Russell's sim is to 
wRapicars, te cons the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one cooms beyond «li doubt The 

he preseribes pees «oT Lowen. BUT SUILDS 
'? sue Towss ree Grevex.”—Hook (18 with 
pny oF Rotes how lo pieasanti nd repli cure 
OBESITY (average redaction in ie.), 
post free § stamps. 
Y. 6. BUSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 
Store Birest, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Berariienen 1806 
ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 


MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 
No. 81, King William Street, E.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 


rot wee 








FOR PROTECTION 
LNINLSIANI ? 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Otce) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

o 8 Pall Mall Bast, 6. w. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 
















COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 
for Military Purposes, takes Biey's 38 
cal sop and al other 3 cal 
Pistol Cartridges 


COLT’S LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
for Large and Swall Game, w-“hooting, and 
Target Practice, - “ ew icker a weigh less than 
ler arma 
COLTS REVOLVERS 
earried off ali the bh ghest Prizes at Bisier, Edin 
burgh. end lub in in 1800. Price List free 


COLTS FIREARMS Co., 14, Pall Mall, London, 5... | 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE, 


(Mrep.) 
os 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





__ vane ALLED tum HARD WEAR 


” EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED —< 
COCOA ano MILK 


AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
(PATENT). 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
"DELICIOUS FLAVOUR, 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
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7” ENGLISH 
y earant 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. @ | 


PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 40/6 per Bottle, 


To be had é all Perfumers, Chemiats, §c. 
WWHOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BEANERS STRERT, W.. & CrTY RoaD, B.C, 
LON DON, 








WORTH et CIE. 


(UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE, ) 


CORSETIBRES 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


FLORILINE. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


TABLE KNIVES. 











‘SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





BOYS’ FOR THEE TEETH AND BREATH. 
SCHOOL Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
OUTFITS. in the World. 

Messrs. SAMUEL | Preverts the decay of the TEETH. 
BROTH ER& have ready Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE. 
for immediate use a very Is perfectly harmless, and 

, Seortment of | Delicious to the Taste 

cl it | oe _ Is part'y composed of Honey, and extracts 
will also be pleased to from sweet herbs and plants. 
send, w application, Of all (hem ss and Perfamers Cecughout the 
Parrenns of Mareniace world. 2s. 6d. per bott! 
for the of Gute soon Paw 2 cel 
men or dies, LORILI T 

, Boys, st “ae, seg yard TOOTH PO - DER caly, 
new Iuue A. TP utuping ase jars. rice is 
Loevn, containingabout Prepared only by 
300 ane. fa The Anglo-American Drug Company, Limited, 
— 4 eo _ 33. Farringdon Road, London, E.C 
with Price 1 , ae. 

Mesrs. SAMUEL 
hottie | CALYX E YE 
Ye o Waenes 
‘ .) are especial 
ee ea NEEDLES 
HA WHAR. 





* Bron" Sure, 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, a, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E. C. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Dally yield 507,600 at « temperatare of 


Raths founded at bath. by the Homans in the First 
Centary. The waters are well known as being most 
valuabie in cases of Kheumatism, Gout, and Skin 
Affections. The Corporation of Bath have re: ently 
enlarged and pe the 

In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physcians, Tax Bares se THE MOST ComFLETE IN 





THREAD WITHOUT THREADING. 
G2 Ask your Draper for MILWARD’S | 
Calyx Eyed Needles. 

da annually. 





Millions so 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce.” 


For HOT and COLD 
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BRINSMEAD'S 


fecting and stimulating garg'e.’’—Dr. 


remarkable soothing effect on raw mr fic 
Dr Hrpe Tartor. 


| OXFORD.-MITRE. HOTEL 


OnE OF THE MOST ECONOMICay 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE cts 


SACKVILLE HOTEL, Bexiy Berhi, 


Sussex.—This most tex 
commanding unrivalled position fa: ing the san 
forms 





Promenade, 's SOW OPEN for Visitors vw 
Tariff. For terms, apply to 
W. Haapwiees, late Manoger of the Sav0y Ha 


(GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR $ 
LONDON, Eng, 










FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY sp 
COMFORT. 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 






VERY MODERATE 



















LON hi 


22, SILK STREET, CITY, 


PIANOS. 


RINSMEAD'S PLism 

BRINSMEAD'’S Playa 

Pianofor'e Makers to H.R.H. the Princess of Via 

JOHN BRINSMEAD anv SONS, 
18, Wiemone Streerr, W 


CONDY’S FLUID, 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS 
CONDY'S REMEDIAL FLUID. 
For Sone Taroate, Retaxen Turcet, 
Uversgatrep Tano.ts. 
Safe, epeedy, cheap garg'e 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW lima 
“I find the Condy and cold water gape 





Livts Pea 





| excellent, many cases being cured immedia't).” 


—Dr. T. W. Harris. 


* Diluted, it is of great service u 6 tm 


Wan, 
Seaman’s Hospital. 


“ CONDY’S” 


Is the well-known Cleansing Healing Uti. 


For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Soa 


** Cleanses wounds more rapid/y thes 


other.””"—Dr. Por. 


“* Besides its purifying action, Orndy us 


Invaluable a3 Lotion, Gargle, cr Isjeia 
“ The epecifie for irritating dischargn, # e 


have found to be diluted Condy.”—Ms0! 
Times. 


** Altogether it is mot wonderful thet Os 


Fluid has been a favourite with scientific 
unacient fle men, 


Tar Lancet. 


Book of Directions and Medical Reports with as 
Bottle, or free by post on app'ication ° 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS 


64, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, 8° 








DINNER and InvaL tirrs.| SALADS, 
CLARK, BUNNETT&CO.,Lim.,| SOUPS, 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. GAME, 
FISH, 
LOR DE JAVA WELSH 
MILD INDIAN CIGARS RAREBITS, 4 
ofan erquisitely choice favour and delicate arom, &c.. &c ‘ 
2as., 208., and 184. per Box of 100, Post Free. ’ . 
Samples, dand 6 for ls. (14 stamps), Se. 2 
BEWLAY & CO., Ld, CLL PDeA FIA 









Agents for Great britain ) 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
i8 NEW BOND S°,W. LONDON. 


ED 
148, Cheapside, London, E.C. Signature is on «very Bottle of the Genuine 
on Or gina’ 










This Jewellery Business wos este diisbed in the City im the reign of King George the Third. 















Decay, Sweetens the Breach. 2. % 
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Warranted harml: ss and cursive 
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Bottles, 3s. 6d. ; 7a. ; 10s. 6d. 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type Writer.) 
No, XIX.—THE SERVANT OF SOCIETY. 


Tue Servant of Society is one who, having in early life abdicated 
every claim to inde t thought or action, is content to attach 
himself to the skirts and coat- of the great, and to exist for a 
long time as a mere appendage in mansions selected by the unerring 
instinct of a p tuft-hunter. It is as common a mistake 
to suppose that all tuft-hunters are necessarily of lowly birth and 
of iaies social position, as it is to believe them all to be offensive 


pushes in the old 
amiliar way; but more often than not the upstart who has won 
his way to wealth and consideration finds himself to his own i 
co and fawned upon by those whose boots his abilities would coe 
fitted him to black, and his disposition prompted him to lick. Noble 
sportsmen are proud to be seen in his company, aristocratic guinea- 
pigs are constantly in his pocket in the congenial society of the 
great man’s purse, art willingly reproduces his features, journalism 
ically commemorates his adventures, and even Royalty 
does not thrust away a votary whose ministrations are as acceptable 
as they are readily . Without much effort on his own 
part he is raised to pi les which he imagined impossible of access, 
and soon learns to look down with a contempt that might spring of 
ancient lineage and assured merit, upon the hungry crowd whose 
is that of the daughter of the horse-leech. 
“Bat the genuine t of Society is of a different stamp. 
Ordinarily he is of 9 geet family, and of a . a 
competence which differs from and re- 
sembles his general character in being pos- | 
sessed at once of the attributes of modesty 
and assurance. From an early age he will | 
have been noted for the qualities which in | 
after-life render him humbly celebrated in | - || 
subordinate positions. At school he will have | 
had the good fortune to be attached as fag | 
to a big boy who occupied an important place 
as an athlete, and whose condescending smiles 
were naturally an yy of greater ambition 
to the small fry than the approval of the school |) 
authorities. For him he performed with much || 
assiduity the various duties of a fag, happy 
to shine amongst his companions as he AL 
recipient of the great boy’s favours. To play |) 
the jackal without incurring universal dislike | 
is (at school) no very easy task, but he accom- 
plishes it with discretion and with a natural 
aptitude that many maturer jackals might 
envy. 

At the of seventeen he is withdrawn 
from school. His own marked disinclination 
saves him from a military career, and he is 
subsequently sent to pass a year or two w 


‘ 


the Continent of Europe, in order that he! may first of all ipess 


the 
examination for the Diplomatic Service, and subsequently foil foreign 
statesmen with their own weapons, and in their own ngusge. Return- 
ing, he secures his nomination, and faces the Examiners. Providence, 
however, reserves him for lower things. The Examiners oa. 
and the career of the Servant of Society begins in earnest. The 
poeticn of his parents secures for him an entrance into good houses. 
é is a young man v ry. tact and of small accomplishments. He 
= warble a song, aid a great lady to organise a social festivity, 


theatricals, and recommend French novels to inquiring matrons 
His manners are always easy, and his conversation has that spice of 
— which renders it specially acceptable in the boudoirs of the 
sma e@ experi 


therefore cultivates fli as a fineart, and becomes noted for a 
certain cheap cynicism, which he sprinkles like a quasi-intellectual 
Pepper over the strong meat of risky conversation. Moreover, he is 
constantly self-satisfied, and self-possessed. Yet he ma’ to 
avoid giving offence by occasionally assuming a gentle humility of 
manner, to which he in imparting 2 natural air, and 
he studiously refrains from saying or doing anything which, since it 
may cause other men to ke him, prey peony result in his 
being forced to pretend that he himsclf bas raffied. Yet it 
must be added that he is always thoroughly harmless. He flutters 
about innumerable dovecots, without ever fluttering those who dwell 
in them, and, in course of time, he comes to be known and accepted 
everywhere asa useful man. As might be supposed, he is never ob- 
trusively manly. The rough pursuits of the merely athletic repel 








shallow in artifice. Ly hy honest Snob still | sta 








ead a cotillon, order a dinner, and help to eat it, act in amateur | 


a a few years makes plain to him that, in| 
social matters. the serious person goes down before the trifler. He) 


takes little or no active part. At the same time it must be admitted 
that he holds a gun fairly straight, and does not disgrace himself 
when the necessity of slaughtering a friend’s pheasants interrupts 
for a few hours the rehearsals of private theatricals, in compan 
with the friend’s wife. Certainly he is not a fool. He gauges with 
great accuracy his own capacities, and carefully limits fis ambition 
to those smaller desires which, since they exact no vaulting power, are 
never likely to bring about a fall on the other side. The objeote 
of his admiration are mean; and since he meanly admires them, he 
comes quite naturally under the Thackerayan definition of a Snob. 
Whilst he is still a year or two on the fair side of thirty, it may 
happen that a turn of Ge enon wheel will bring into high office a 
tesman who is quite willing to be served by those who are able to 
make themselves useful to him, without exacting from them solidity 
either of character or of attainments. With him the Servant of 
Society, with an instinct that does credit to his discernment, will 
have established friendly relations. politician was first amused 
and then imp by his versatility ; now, having the opportunity, 
he offers to him the position of Assistant Private Secretary (unpaid) , 
and it is scarcely necessary to say that the young man accepts it 
with a gratitude which proves he believes his patron capable of 
conferring further favours. From this time forward he begins to 
abandon the | frivolous air that has hitherto distinguished him. 
He lays in a mixed stock of solemnity, my , and importance, and 
occasionally awes the friends of his flippant days by assuming the 
reticent look and the shake of the head of one who is marked off 
from common mortals by the 
which might, perhaps, imperil the peace of the world. In country 





ion of secrets the revelation of 


houses, in London drawing-rooms, and at Clubs, where he had 
nemginions , hitherto been mentioned with a laugh as 


‘Little So-and-So,” he comes to be talked of 


as ‘‘So-and-So—of course you know him 


abandoning the Servant of Society. 


scope of his thout in any wa 


stood him in such 


one whom they despise, and who rejoices in 
\| the knowledge that he can afford to patronise 
them, and crush them by obtaining 
for them that w they want. 


constituency, 


_ rapes Private oe: a poe he 
comes quite a pe ut he is far from 
rile of | 


Indeed, he only enlarges and glorifies th 
BR - A nigh ~— 


ceasing to cultivate those smaller trifles which 
‘ good stead at the outset of 
| his career. He now has the satisfaction of 
seeing many of those who desire anything 
that a Cabinet Minister can give, cringing to 


When, in course of a few years, Lord 
Bianx’s party ceases to direct the government 
of the country, his Assistant Private Secretary 
follows him into the cold shade of adversity 
and opposition, and stands by him with exem- 
plary usefulness and fidelity. But, though 

e is often a ~y 4 contests a 
X ps, that it is im- 
possible to Baer 9 iety and the Caucus. 


In time his name becomes the common property of all Society journals 
—his biography is published in one, his discreet service is extolled in 
another, while a third goes so far as to hint that, if the truth were 


known, it 
could not 


| counsel. He adopts an antique fashion of dress, in order to empha- 


would be found that the various rtments of the State 
ibly carry on their affairs without his enlightened 


sise his personality. He wears a stock, and a very wide-brimmed 


hat, and carries a bunch of seals dangling from a fob. 
At forty-five he marries the daughter of a powerful Peer, and, 


spoken of as a persona grata at 


shortly afterwards, insures so much of the favour of Royalty as to be 
Henceforward his services 


are often employed in delicate negotiations, which may necessitate 
the climbing of many back.stairs. On such occasions, and after it 


has been announ 


haunts, so that he may eney of being pointed out, 
digita pratereuntium, and 
nudge one another as they mention his name. : 7 
Finally, it will be ramoured that he has been oiietting materials 
for the Memoirs which he ep shortly to publish. But thongh 
he never disclaims the intention, and is even unde , on more 
than one occasion, to allude in conversation to the precise period of 
his life to which his writing has then brought him, it is quite certain 
that he will never carry out the intention, or bring out the book. At 
‘the age of sixty he will stili be a young man, with a gay style of 
| banter peculiarly hisown. Towards the of his life he will often 
\talk darkly of great events in which he has played a part, and of 
extraordinary services which only he could have pesienaned ; and 





him, yet he has the of assuming an interest where he feels | when he dies, the country will be called upon to mourn for one 
it not, and is able to prattle quite pleasantly about sports in which he | who has saved it from social degradation, and from political disaster. 





vol. XOIx. 9 


in the papers that “‘ Mr. So-and-so was the 
bearer of an important communication” from one great person to 
another, it is his custom to show himself in his Clubs and in crowded 


oy the pleasure 
catching the whispers of those who 


: 
© 
7) 
| 
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A PIG IN A POKE. 


aN 


SAA 


[According to the Standard, by the new Meat Inspection Law, just come 
into force in the United States, American cattle and pigs for export to 
England, France, or Germany, are to be poe before leaving America, 
with a view to removing the grounds of objection on the part of those 
Governments to the unrestricted reception of these important American 
exports. Should any foreign Government, fearful of pneumonia or 
trichinosis, refuse to trust to the infallibility of the ican inspectors, 
the President of the United States is authorised to retaliate by directing 
that such products of such foreign State as he may deem proper shall be 
excluded from importation to the United States. ] 


O Seyxator Epmowps, of verdant Vermont, 
Of wisdom ~ may be a marvellous font ; 
But you ’ll mo Jouyx,— tis too much of a joke !— 
To buy in your fashion a Pig in a Poke; 
Which nobody can expect ! 
To slaughter your Cattle when reaching our shore, 
You probably think is no end of a bore ; 
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But even your valiant Vermonters to please, 
We cannot afford to spread Cattle-disease, 
Which nobody can desire. 


A Yankee Inspector is all very fine, 
But if pleuro-pneumonia crosses i 
And with BuLt’s bulls and heifers play up the deuce, 
A Yankee Inspector won't be of much use, 

Which nobody can dispute. 


A Yankee Ins you seem to suppose is 

A buckler and barrier against trichinosis; _ 

Bat trichine pass without Bacilli — 

And microbes that Yankee might miss willy-nilly, 
Which nobody can deny. 


Port-slaughter restrictions may limit your trade. 
Well, your Tariffs Protective to help us aren’t made, 
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And we ones run dangers to plump up 


our weal 
cat you'can show us clean bill f heath 
Which nobody can assert. 


And as to that cudgel tucked under your arm, 
You fancy, perbaps, it will act as a charm. 
No, SS ee: Jou to your ar 
And you will not convince him by led 
Which nobody can suppose. 


The Gent and the Teuton seem much fm 

mind, 

And, despite your new Law, you will Lay 

That Yankee Inspectors, plus menaces ’ 
tate not the 


Rehabili a 

Which nobod mena ee 
No, JonaTHaN, Jouwny feels no animosity, 
He’d _— with yourself, to have true Reci- 


[stroke, 
But whe your Law, nor a smart el- 
Will make him—or eke 7 ye Pig ina 
Poke— 
fone bay at, Pong 
they, JonaTHAN ? 


ent’s 


y 
; now can 





Latest From THE Lyceum.—With a view 
tosupplying the entire world with the current 
num r. Punch goes to press at a date 
to earl to pesnatt of a criticism of Ravens- 

plan nye - (for the present) 
a merely record — that at the initial per- 
formance on Sa’ y last all went as happily 
ee Ma SAN , is 
Ww as a marriage- was a 
striking situation towards the end of the 
drama which was both novel and ode gran 
Mr. Irvine received and deserved a 
me oe Z 7 oleiie tx ae 
amon @ man 
we ps ~The — TERRY is ——. 
ry) mmermoor appropriately 
wake the cake!” 





MY PRETTY JANE, 


(Latest Version.) 

[It is said that the price of wheat and the mar- 
riage-rate go together, most people getting married 
when wheat is highest.) 

 ' ty Jom, ay 3 dearest Janz, 

, never look so shy, 

But meet te wort s me mn Se market, 

price of w rales high. 

The glut is waning fast, my love, 

Good (penal ein an sotsiag, love, 

— are coming, 
Ceres our hearts shall cheer. 
Then pete Canes, Seana peek Jame, 
Ah, never pipe your ey 
But meet me, Tosh eo at tho Alter, 
For the price of wheat rules high ! 


Yes, "name the da: », the happy da . 
T can afford the 1 . 


But meet me, enact sas as the Altar, 
When the price of wheat rules high! 





“Noms M 7 
<= UTATO 








iy 


— 














TAKEN ON TRUST. 


Viscount Conamorey (whose recollections of the antique are somewhat hazy), ‘' AW—A—WMWAT 
BEAUTIFUL ARMs AND Hanps you ‘vz cot, Mus. Bounper! THEY REMIND ME OF THE Venus 

















or Mito’s!” Mrs, B. (who has never even seen the Venus of Milo), ‘‘ Va! rou Fuasvensn |" 
aes ingen ~The river runs « golden stream "4 
AN INVOCATION, Where Waen’s “dog of looks ceva, 
(By a Town Mouse.) Thine eyes, methinks, ag Tighter 6 ; 
! 
Crus tack to Tem Why yunder wher | us your en upon the wid 
Our English sunsets are as fair, B ms panes may gg UM 
With red September skies. Th ° Coan ~ 
Soft is the matu- e da and drear ? 
tinal mist Lentis haven achws come 
Through which Once more my life to crown ; 
the trees loom Without thee ’tis too burdensome. 
brown ; Come back to Town ! 
Come back, if 
only to be/ MR, PUNCH'S DICTIONARY OF 
Come back to PHRASES. 
own | Ar an Arrenwoow Catt. 
For evermore,| ‘* So glad to see you at last. Now don’t let 





in _ like | me ac ths a A or with Mrs. Vingxer ;” 
these i.e. “If I shall be let in for being 
When “musing ‘button- holed.” 
our face,| ‘“* Do let me ge nag Pay ou must 
My sad imagina- | a i: , Al "Know fam Yad 
tion sees So sorry—I fear auething 4 is cold. 
Another in my | let me have some fresh oo mots Sor you;” 


place, i.e., “* He can’t accept that 
Bey, do you listen to his pra er, 7 
Ge day bie ath oteeen | 7 In « Now-Smoxine Carnac. 


** You don’t mind my cigar, do you?” i.2., 


At any rate I can’t be there. “TI know he does, but I’m not going to 





Come back to Town! waste it.” 
1 far-off lak (Reply to the above query.) 
WO Contisevtal strand? “Oh, not at all!” i.¢., “ Beastly thing | 


St. Martin’s Summer comes to make If he wasn’t so eonfoundedly selfish and 








A glory in the land. | stingy, he'd throw it away.’ 
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I’ afloat, 1’m afloat on the 
coaly black Tyne! 

The draft licence sent me I 
begged to decline ; 

Though other chaps had ’em, 
they were not for me; 

I prefer a free flag, on the 
strictest Q. T. 

A sly “floating factory” 
thus I set up 

(1’m a mixture of Rurgrr 
the Rover and Krupp). 

At Jarrow Slake moored, my 
trim wherry or boat 

| L rejoiced in, and sung “I’m 

| afloat! I’m afloat!” 

Forquick-firing guns ammu- 
nition I made, 

Engaging (says Forp) in the 
contraband trade. 

An inquest was held, but its 
verdict cleared me. 

| I’m afloat, I’m afloat, and 


the Kover is free! 





| I fear not the Government, 

heed not its law. 
Much rumpus is made, we 

shall hear lots of jaw: 
An explosion took place on 
October the third, 

My sly “floating factory” 
blew up like a bird. 

It killed one poor fellow, and 
damaged a lot, 

But I am a Great Gun, and 
got off like a shot ; 

Indeed all were well, but for 
cold Colonel Forp, 

Who blames me, the Rover! 


——<——_ 


17M AFLOAT!” 


(Newcastie-on-Trxe Version. 
The Pirate of Elswick shall 
not be the sport 
Of a fussy Commission's il]. 
Report. 


Icontraband, careless? Why, 
everyone owns 

That is natural, ’neath the 
black flag and cross-bones. 

No mere paltry maker of fire. | 
works am I, 

But a Rover who’s free, 
whose sole roof is the sky. 

The law of the land may the | 


petty appal 

But frighboe the Rover? Ob 
no, not at all! 

And ne’er to Commissions or 





Colonels I'll yield, 
Whilst there’s Black Tyne | 
oo me or Whitehall to 


d, 
Unfurl the Black Flag! | 
shake its folds to the wind! 
And [’ll warrant we’ll soon 
leave sea-lawyers behind. 
Up, up with the flag! Pi- 
rate’s licence for me! 
I’m afloat, 1’m afloat, and | 
the Rover is free ! 


POO 
ant 


< 








Derintrion oF MILITARY 
Mancouvares, —* Peace- 
=- work.” 


a 
\ PROS ~ 


ERECTED 





Darwonires.—*‘ The Eyo- 
lutionary Squadron.” 











quite another thing—to say 











y 


Capital Ax vg - Cocernens says, ‘Sermons in stones, novels of the 
in nutshells, and good in everything.” SxiLey’s poems might | ; : , 
be brought out in pocketable form under a similar title, ‘Nut- Shelley Somebody's Soap” got to do with Street Arabs? Washed Ashore; 


of Crackers, about C 


enough "’—(*' I am ‘good 
your extracts from the Intr 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. tion, as, whether sent to him fur review, or by 
Speaxune of Reynart the Fox, I was made, by a slip of the prin-| % 4#¢raire, the Baron only mentions those he likes, or, if he mentions 


ter's hand—I am accustomed to seeing slips from his 


q} 


Poems. 1 have not yet seen the volume in question, only beard teil | 0": Happy At Last,” might be the title of this mer-baby picture, 

of it, and should not be surprised to hear that the cen novel and | im whieh two naked children, not Street Arabe, or Arabs : 

the best was a short military novel, entitled The Kernel. Messrs. | *°Tt, are canoe as ere nTy oe inanimate body of a mendeseriy’ 

renner | & oP - te en. = hope a eee has | creature, 

illustrated them himself. He can draw paint, but he won’t, and . : 

there’s an end on’t. He must follow up the dis with a volume | Perhaps, its pessoas , paneainy Mr. and Mrs, Menman, or its 
hristmas time a 


Just been looking through London Street Arabs, by Mrs. H. M.| come to claim it and give it un-christian burial. But that the 
SranLey, publi by Casal & Co., which firm whose tele | Baron, out of deference to the wishes of * » London,” does 
, ; London,” and a good name too—writes not like to quote one single line, he could give StanLey’s own 


graphic address is “Compas, ne sl BF suded 

to the Baron thus:—“ In forwar on 68 oar mali | sceount of how this picture of the Mer-beby came to be incl 

and early—*“‘of Mra. FR at foot! oe wl! p~ yn, / be good |in the Street Arab Collection. For such explanation the Baron 
’ 


, 

Good, so far; b pF noe ann 
third of the whole.” “ Willingly, my dear ‘ Caspeg,’”’ replies the Days of Palmyra, , 80 far; but » new b ve 
Baron, who dcenust like being dictated to, and, to gra wher wish to | in, and Palmyra cannot receive my undivided attention, sa 
the utmost, he will make no extracts at all from the a& proceed- = , 
ing which ought mightily to delight ** , London.” What next?| P.S.—My faithful ‘‘Co.” has been reading Ferrers Court, by Jomx 
Wil publishers send to the Baron, and request him not even to Sruanez 


breathe the names of their books? By all means. He has no objec- 
i him pour 





;. | those he dislikes, ’tis pro bono publico, and there’s an end on’t. | 
waren is Mrs. Sraniey appreciates humour, as the following anecdote will | 


that this mediwval romance ‘‘ presents a “6 ” | 
truer picture of life than novels in which vice is punished and virtue | *how ——But, dear me, the Baron is forgetful—he Caspeg's’ | 


patiently rewarded.” After consider- paren ; he —, oe. Mrs. StawLey can be y sympathetic 
: with sorrow, as the following s proves——no, ‘*Caspeg,”’ the | 
gts by what aiweall” pond must not follow. Never mind—the Baron’s dear readers will | 
| semembeted at I hed written it for themselves if they feel ‘‘so + The Baron supposes 
** patently rewarded.” The printer put | that all this was written and drawn while Mrs. Sraniey was Miss | 
my “i” out, and without an wa? it Doxorny Txwnant, because her recorded opinion, pee as) 
was very difficult to perceive the sense | *piuster, is (and here the Baron “quotes” not, but “ alludes”), | 
of lop bees that you can find better artistic material in this line at home, than | 
Nutshell Novels, by that crack writer | YOU cam obtain by seeking it abroad; yet when she married, off | 
ee met ‘ornck’d and t, whose | She went to Milan, Venice, and so forth. For pleasure, of course, 
verses send « frill right ugh us, | Dot work ; but — to her : oy __— May yore 
¢ : ’ | have accompanied her eve ere! are ra’ 
Mr. J. Asuby-Srerry, are coming out. y-good “Bun ab hécne dente of illustra- 
tions. And what on earth has a sort of pictorial advertisement for 


f flesh and half which has been thrown up by 
waves ‘to be left till called for” by the next high-tide, when, 


widowed mother, Mrs, WOMAN, arrayed in sea-‘* weeds,” may 


” _* refers the reader to the book itself. ‘“* farewell! 
h’” quoth the Baron)—“‘ to confine | Te4eTs the Caspeg, 


uection to an extent not exceeding one- I have, the Baron says, commenced 


Baxow pg Boox-W 0RmMs. 








uvTer, author of Bootle’s Baby and a number of other 
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novelettes of like kind. He says that he is oy the least bit 
tired of Mignon, and the -spoken girls, an rest of them. 


By the way, he observes 
from the pages of Ferrers Court, in what he may call ** Service 
Suckles,” to talk continually of a largely advertising lady’s tailor. 
If this custom he presumes that that popular topic of 
conversation, the weather, will have to rs place to the prior 
claims for consideration of Somebody’s Blacking, or Somebody- 
| else’s Soap. This is to be | as, in spite of the sameness of 
subject of the Bootle’s Baby series, Jou Stranor Woven is always 
more amusing than nine-tenths of his (or should it be her?) con- 
temporaries, B. vg B.-W. & Co. 


P.8. No. 2.—The Baron wishes to add that on taking up the Bride 
of Lammermoor in order to refresh his memory before seeing the new 
drama, he was struck a few lines in the description of Lucy 
Ashton, which, during reb must have been peculiarly appro- 
riate to her representative at the Lyceum, Miss Erten Txxny. 
Here they are:—‘To these i 
patient and not indifferent attention. moved 
savy, and that was enough to secure her ear.” ‘* Great Scott!” 
indeed! Perfectly prophetic, and prophetically om ¥ aw 

. DE B.-W. 


it seems to be the fashion, j 





STALKING THE SAGACIOUS STAG. 
Sporting Notes from Our Special Representative, 

I gap an invite from Jepson, a Stock Exchange acquaintance, 
who has rented a Moor for the winter months, and who, happeni 
to hear that I and bd two foreign friends were in the neighbour- 
hood, most kindly asked me to come and have a look at his box, 
and bring them with me. 

T hear,” he writes, ‘* that the deer are very lively, and if you 
want to show your foreign friends some first-rate British Sport, you 
een - — aie de them.” 

say that I jumped at this. Coming along on the top of the 
coach, that takes us to Spital-hoo, the place my friend has tard I 
have been endeavouring to describe what I ¢ ine to be the nature 
of the sport of Deer-stalking to the Chief and the Bulgarian Count. 
The former, who has been listening attentively, says that, from 
my description, stalking a stag must be very much the same as 
hunting the double-humped bison in Mwangumbloola, and that 
the only weapon he shall take with him will bea pickaxe. I have 
pointed out to him that I don’t think this will be any use, as in 
deer-stalking I fancy you follow the stag at some distance, but he 
seems resolute about the pickaxe, and so, I suppose, I must let him 
have his way. The Bul Count was deeply interested in the 
matter, and says that evidently the proper weapon to use is a species 
of quick-firing vepaing Hotchkiss, and that he has one now on 
its way through burgh, the invention of a compatriot, that 


will fire 2700 two-ounce bullets in a minute and a-half. I fancy, 
if he uses this, he will surprise the aaepeemeess but, of course, 
terfere with his project. 


have not sai anything to in 
We have arrived at Spital-hoo all safe and sound, and Jerson 
given us a 
most cordial wel- 
come. ButI must 
now have once 
— more recourse to 
my current notes. 
have now been 
something like 
five hours on the 
tramp, P sco 
my way through a 
deep glen in a pine 
forest, but have 





ever trivial, Lucy lent | 
and interested 


AN EFFECTIVE MILITARY MANCEUVRE. 


“ The day of cocked hats and plumes is and gone. -dress 
utterly unsuited for active corvioe”— Miditary ee Pome to = 
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SUGGRSTION, IN CONSEQUENCE, FOR New CosTuME FoR GENERAL 
OrriceRs — 80 THAT THEY MIGHT BE MISTAKEN BY THE Enxmy 
FOR HARMLESS GENTLEMEN-FARMERS ENGAGED IN AGRICULTURAL 
Pursvits, 








Bang! Have fired—and missed! And, by Jove, the stag doesn’t 
seem to mind! He is ccmin 
comes close to where I am kneeling, and with facetious friendliness 
removes my Tam o’Shanter! But, hulloah! who is this speaking ? 
‘*Ha, and would ye blaze awa wi’ your weepons upon r old 
Epaminondas, mon!” It isan aged Highlander who is addressing 
me, and he has just turned out of a bye-path. He is fondling the 
creature’s nose affectionately, and the stag seems to know him. | 
remark as much, 

“Ha! sure he does,” he replies, ‘‘ Why there’s nae a body doon 
the glen but has got a friendly word for puir Old Epaminondas. 
You see he’s blind o’ one ’ee, and he’s lost one o’ his antlers, and 
he’s a wee bit lame, and all the folk here about treat him kindly, 
when ye thought to put that bit o’ lead into him just noo, sure he 


was just comin’ to ye for a bit 0’ oa 


j ow - not yet come across; I express my re for having so nearly shot the ‘Favourite of 
any sign of astag. I started with the Chief an Count, but the | the Glen” through inadvertence! I explain that I came out deer- 
ormer soon went off at a tangent somewhere on,his own hook, and | stalking, and did not expect, of course, to come across a perfectly 


the latter, who had got his Hotchkiss with him and found it heavy 
work to drag it up and down the mountain paths, I have left behin 
to take a rest and recuperate himself. T pause in my walk and 
listen. The forest is intensely still. Not a sign of a stag anywhere. 
Jepson is left at home, as he is expecting a couple of local 
Ministers to tea, but he has told me I’m “ bound to come across 
whole herds of them,” if I only tramp ping, enna’. Well, I’ve 
been at it five hours, and I certainly ought to have spotted somethi 
j Be ee By Jove, though, what’s that movi 
0 is 


in the pa: 
me? Itis! Jt wastag! A ificent fellow—though 


~ 


he appears to have only one horn. But, how odd! I believe he has 
seen me, and yet doesn’t seem seared! Yes, he is actually approach- 
‘ag in the most leisurely fashion in the world. 
Gurect thing. In deer-stalking, I’m sure you ough f 
eer, not the deer stalk you. And this creature is absolutely coming 








tame and domestic stag. _ : . 

** A weel, there’s nae mischief done,” continues my interlocutor ; 
“but it’s nae good a stalking Epaminondas, for he’s just a 
sagacious beastie altogether.”” y - 


Here we are at the Lodge. But, hulloah! what’s this uproar on 
the lawn? A herd of deer dashing soe everything, flower- 
beds and all, and, yes, absolutely five of them b into the 
house, through one of the drawing-room window while Jzrson and 
the two kirk Ministers emerge hurriedly, ter from the other. 
Crash! And what’s that? Why, surely it can't be—but yes, I 
believe it is—yes, it positively ss the - that has flown 
through the air, and } smashed through the u panes, scat- 
tering the glass in a thousand fragments in all 
m And ends my Stalking for the Present, and (probably) the 
uture 
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BLACK SYRENS. 


This is how the lovely and accomplished Miss B——ns (of —, Portland Place) managed to defray the expenses of their Sea-side Trip, this 


Autumn, without anybody being any the wiser ! 
“O-n1-0! O-HI-HO! 
THERE NEVER WAS A FINER 
Grau THAN Dowaz, 
Down sy THe Ox10!” 














THE BRITISH LION AND THE CERMAN 
FOX; OR, A MISTAKE SOMEWHERE. 
THE SEQUEL OF A FABLE. 


(See '' The German Fox and the British Lion,” 
Punch, November 17, 1888.) 


os ——— Fox with Lion hunts, one would be | 


To a aie ,gains—until they ’ve shared the | Or 


quarry : 
Sach was the Moral 
Of the first chapter of our modern Fable. 


Is the oo-partnership still strong and stable, | 


Or are there signs of 
More than mere querulous 


To break companionship 


Reynard has settled down into that ents, 
ilgrim, perhaps, but certainly a Trader. 
he not w a certain change of | 
attitude, 
Suggestive rather less of the Crusader, 
Eager to earn the black-skinned bondsman 
gratitude, 
Than of the Bagman with his sample-box ? 


Ah, Master 
Somehow the ws te ane to slip aside, 
which, with 


uidnunes invent 
mar content ? 


And that brave banner, 
pride 


You La like some commercial Quixote— 
’Tis not >on se valorously flaunted, 
heerily. 


And scarce se c 





To 
“ = ” Ai 





You boast the pure knight-errantry so 
vaunted, 
Some two years since, 
Eh? You unfeigned Crusading zeal evince ? 
Whence, then, that rival banner 
Which you coquet with in so cautious 
manner 
Hoisting it? | aaah 


inspecting it. 
| But whether with intention of rejecting it, 
with the sly — po 
Proclamati: 


we a trifle ified, and  * 
A Tite cooled by thoughts of purse and 
ay, 


Why, that’s the question. 

Reynard probably resent suggestion 

Of playing renegade, in cause of Trade, 
that same Holy, Not orp New Crusade. 

don’t fume, and fuss, 


Say, rather, just 


| The New i a is not a thing to Aurry ; 
I never meant hot zealotry or haste— 
Things hardly to the soli Teuton taste! 


ry eo aula i's he always had Me doubts, 
et to in fierce ipitate flouts 
The PRE peg ms “ 

« wi & passion, 
He knows Jess warm! warmly shared by other 


But sot-disant Crusaders 
Caught paltering with the Infidels, like 


And hot enthusiast Emancipators 








Who the grim Slavery-demon gently tackle, 
“= 2 _ scourge, and dally with the 


| Sach, thongh they vaunt their zeal and ortho- 
oxy, 
Seem—for philanthropists—a trifle foxy! 








Rféctame (Gratis). Peden: is the Lessee 
of the Haymarket ? ht to have been 

in India. ee ane ere. The Daily 

News, last week, told us in its Mo 
News Columns that “‘at a place 
Beerbhoom ”—clearly the Indian spelling of 
Beerbohm —“‘ there was a desirable picee of 
land lying waste”—the very spot for * 
theatre—‘‘ because it was = en to 
haunted by a malignant . 
— t matter as long as a” were 

provided for. Then it sontinnse,” They” 

tobe? ?) “did all they could to propitiate ber, 
setting apart a tree——.” Yes; but it wasn't 
the right tree: of course it ought to have 
been a Beexsnoom Tres. His first drams 
might have shown how a a priest 
eouldn’t keep a secret. Thrilling ! 





Woman's Happiest Hour. 
(By a Sour old Cynic. io | 
A Yawxee Journal raises wnly ult 
About “the hour of Woman’ " wl 
"ll answer in compass _ a sonn " 
“When she outshines her fried’ 
smartest bonnet!” 


—— at 
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THE BRITISH LION AND THE GERMAN FOX; 





OR, A MISTAKE SOMEWHERE! 
(Vide Cartoon, Nov, 17, 1883.) 
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THE PLEASURES OF GETTING UP EARLY TO 


|. The Meet was to be at Crop 530. At 4°30 
Thompson called for me. He said he knew the way perfectly. 


| 3. “ Well, my man,” said Thompson, “seen the hounds? 
| This is Cropper’s Gorse, I sup’ ?” * Noa, Sur; this be 
| Cropper’s Plantation. The Gorse be four miles over yonder !’’ 


| 5. “Hi! my boy, is this Cropper’s worse ?” asked Thomp- 
| on. “Noa, Sur. This be Cropper’s Common. The Gorse 
| be five miles over yonder!” 








RATS 1 
A mass meeting of 


| at midnight of last Sunday. The object of the gathering was to pro 
| Correspondent of The Times, that the “‘ sewer-rats who had established themselves in the riven retreat” 

i by means of ‘twenty ferrets and a few ca 
He took the hillock amid wavin 


| known as Hyde Park Dell, should be exterminated 


Mr. Ropewnt (Senior) 


Rats was held (unknown to the Park-keepers) under the Reformer’s Oak in Hyde fet, 


called upon to preside. 


GO ‘ CUBBING.” 


2. After we had gone a couple of miles, a steady rain came 
on. I didn’t think much of the beauties of early morning, 


oat 
Ny focal 


4. ‘Extraordinary thing I should have been mistaken,”’ 
said Thompson. *‘ Never mind. Let ’s canter on, and we ’ll 
see some fun yet.”’ 


fs 


@ ey. 


back and bave breakfast.’’ 


test against the proposal made by a 


le ” 
ro ee much 


| enthusiasm, and remark t he trusted that that vast assembly, one of the most magnificent demonstrations 


| that even Hyde Park ever 
| them—to turn them out of 
and cries of ** Boycott them !”) 


He feared 


gestion had been made to evict 


sug’ 


" Why not try rattening?”—and laughter.) Arbitration seemed to him the most politic course under the 


Circumstances, 
(* No. no Pf) 


app 


(Cheers. 


They were accused of eating young moor-chicks. 
Did not a Rat owe a duty to those depen 
ed to the opinion of the civilised world to put a stop—— 


Well, was a Rat to starve? 
ent upon it? (Cheers, and cries of * Yes!”) He 
At this point in the Chair-rat’s address, an 


alarm of ‘‘ Dogs!” was raised, and the meeting at once dispersed in some confusion. 


| Counrry Mansion ( 





THE JOURNALIST-AT - ARMS. 
Wuo would ~ bee Jour- 


_ rms 
Life for that in hath 
poignant 
Whether in pretty quarrel 
he shall run 
Just half an inch of rapier 
—in pure fun— 
In his opponent’s biceps, or 


His shoulders with a slen- 
der walking-stick 


|The “‘stern joy” of the man 


must rise 
To raptures and heroic 


ecstacies, 
Oh, ious climax of a 


uabble. 

To ie - foe's nose, 
or make him hobble 
— i wn 80, as 

chance, 
He’d padey an ancle ina 


leap or dance ! 
Feeble sword-play or futile 
fisticuff 


8 
Might be disdained by 
warriors—or roughs ; 
But to the squabbling scribe 
the farce has charms. 
Who would not be a Jour- 
ist-at-Arms / 


‘“ WANTED!” 

aL Se Bover Ly 

w appoin 
handsomely furnished 
Eliza- 
bethan or Jacobwan period 
preferred) wanted imme- 
diately. It must contain 
not than 50 bed 


midst of extensive tim- 
bered grounds, i 


by orangeries, uses, 
and beautifully kept plea- 


; would show by its orderly behaviour, that Rats knew how to| any 
| conduct business, ead They lived in strange times. A bar 

and home, by means of what he might call Emergency Ferrets. (Groans, 

that boycotting a ferret would not do much good. (A squeak — 
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As UNDERSTOOD BY THE Mass or THE Puatre. 
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THE DEMON ALPS. 
(Our Artist's Dream, ofter reading the nwmerous Accidents to Mountain-Climbers.) 












ODE TO OZONE. 
(By a Poor Paterfamilias.) 
“ London is a terrible consumer of ozone.”’ 
Standard. 
Ain—"' The Dutchman's Little Dog.” 
0 waxre and O where, is our treasured Ozone? 
0 where, and O where can it be? 
From London to leeward ’tis utterly gone, 
To windward but little floats free. 


Since Scuwpety of Basle discovered the stuff, 
We’ve lived half a cen-tu-ree. 
If Se ORY ee eaaiow eoneah, 
How healthy, how happy were we | 


Condensed f. f of 
errs ae of eee eee air 
Ozone ia the staff shaken health to repair. 
Tis for it we all fly to the sea! 

Solidified Ozone they talk about now, 

To be bought in small bricks like pressed 
The air that is cheering when breathed on 


one’s brow 
In cubic foot-blocks would bring glee. 
How esat to buy one’s Ozone, like one’s 
And store it up an-nu-al-lee ! 


And not fly for it to some dull ll cockney hol 
Just because it is dug by the Sea! 


Ah ] 
Epa prepare Abe! 


No loge Paterfamilias 
cost of that month by the Sea ! 





_SHAKSPEARIAN Morro yor THE New 
Sey pe + P= F- 
name, ‘ame, strike home!” — Measure for yp 











TO MY UMBRELLA, 


’T were hard indeed to try to get 
A theme without some poem on it— 
A vilanelle, a triolet, 
An ode, an epic, or a sonnet. 
CastTana’s charms were sung of old, 
Both Swirt and Sipyer wrote to Breuis, 
Bat mine it is to 
first unfold 
praise of my 
beloved Umbrella. 


= are not difficult 


lease. 
At ough’ no doubt 
a trifle ‘knobby ; ” 
Whilst I 'm reclining 


1 leave you standing 
in the lobby. 
I poe treat you thus, = 


Thaven' Ptgotatriend — 
I t a fact, let 

ase 0 even 

Me shut you yn @ murmur. 
Now some seek solace sweet in smoke, 

And make a pipe their AMARYLLIs ; 
in caling lag hts ee 

you m ing Paycuis. 

And thongh AW; : 


For ill-re 
The findiarabber you wear 
Prevents the m) ing You of scandal. 


‘* Pair weather, friend,” we've often heard 
discredit, 





Used as a term to throw 
p= oy) it were quite absurd 
one said it. 
When skies to ue (a thing that’s rare) 
I in the coolest way you, 





But when the Forecast tells me “ Fair,” 
Or *' Settled Sunshine,” then I take you. 


1 ee to Ole of pe epost Gay 
hen cats and dogs it kept aa wishes. 
Why ‘cats and dogs,” it v right to say, 
will oblige me by explaining ’) 
opie wl blige golden hair, 


One I asked a friend to dine, 
e friend I most complete! Lusted. 

Wennt and chatted c'er the 

He liked the 7 fine old crasted. 
At length we ** Good-night.” He went 
ree. a 

mind with jealousy was ren 

To find you missing on the morrow. 
You had eloped! Yet all the same 
I felt quite sure you were his victim, 


vie oy tet _-/ ~ aa 

t’s clear you on y; 

our pw wl a ee ee 
wearing sadly. 
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| Town. The name of the quther is either SHAKSPEARE or Seen | 

HISTORY AS SHE IS WROTE! I am not sure which, but think SmirH.. a 

Laer week the St. James's Gazette published an article proving : ; : 

that the Bastille, so far from being a gloomy prison, was the most 

delightful of hotels. This historical record has, however, caused no 

surprise in 85, Fleet Street, because the following extract from a 

very old diary has for years been awaiting publication. The time 
has now arrived for it to see the light. 

GAY MOMENTS AT THE ANCIENT BAILEY. 
Newgate, September 29, 17—.—Got up with the assistance of my 
valet, and held my customary /erée. The Governor of the place 


P.8.—Open my Diary once in. Hamlet a poor piece. It is | 
now said that it was written by Bacon or BucHanan. Of the | 
former I know nothing, and posterity must discover the identity of | 
the latter. For the rest, if again I am p to go to the Play— 
strap me! but, comfortable as I am, I will pack up my traps, and 
be off from Newgate—for ever! 








THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 








asked my permission to enter my luxuriously furnished apartments, 





to show me an amusing set of irons that had been discovered in one 


of the cells used during the last two hundred years for the storage 
of fire-~wood. The droll things were called the “‘ Little Ease,” and 
seemingly, were intended to create merriment. One of the officers 
was complacent enough to assume them, and caused great diversion 
by his eccentric gestures. My levée was not quite so successful, as 
is generally the case, as that tedious old gossip, vuIDo Favx, obtained 
admission. As usual he hada grievance. It ap that a report 
has got abroad that he was executed in the days of our late lamented 
Monarch, James THe Frast of Great Britain, and Srxru of Scotland. 
Says Gurno, ** If this be believed by the multitude there will be a 
demand for my expulsion, and what shall I do if I be turned out ?” 
Condoled with him, and escaped his importunities by joining with 
Master Jouw Suerparp, and Squire Turrry in a game of ‘* Lorne 
Ten Hys,”’ a recreation recently introduced by my neighbour 
Monsieur Craupge pu Vat. Failed in making a , and put out 
thereat. However, — my usual flow of spirits on receiving 
a polite request from the Governor to join him and his good Dame 
in a visit to the Tower of London, to call w Lady Jane Guey— 
once Queen—and now a guest in that admirable institution. Was 
qpedteudy received by Her Ladyship, who is now of advanced age. 
er Ladyship was vastly amused at the news that had reached her 
that some chroniclers do insist that she has lost her head. 
in good sooth lost my teeth,” laughed the venerable gentlewoman - 
‘but my head is as firmly set upon my shoulders asever. I do verily 
believe that it must be some mad piece of ry of that Prince of 
good fellows, Sir Watrer Rateren. Thea Knight is always u 
to some of his nonsense ! ” Ate paying a game of quoits with 
Batmartno and the Tower Headsman (whose office is a well-paid 
sinecure), I returned to Newgate, greatly pleased with my morning’s 
promenade. In the entertained the Governor at dinner, 
who declared that he could never get so good a meal in his own 
quarters, * me, no!” I exclaimed; ‘‘and, were it not that 
our food was excellent, who would stay at Newgate?” For I confess 
that, al there are pleasure- , and every sort of amuse- 
ment and comfort, Bowgate, at times, is decidedly damp. Then I 
raised a glass of punch sae Hip, ene setened in, 0 sempe Taek 
that I myself enjoyed. *‘ And that I had!” quoth he. ‘“‘ Would I 
were prisoner i of Governor. But it not be meet. I am 
not a man of sufficient quality!” And now I must bring this entry 
to a conclusion, for there is to be a theatrical ce in the 
dining-hall. Little Davip Ganuicx is to play the principal male 
e while Mistress Nettie Gwrwe, Mistress Sippons, and 


piece is Hamlet, and I am told it is written by a young man new to 


**T have | 


| enemies of the 


Mistress Pro Worrtineton, are also in the cast. The title of the! 


(Before Mr. Commisstonzr Puncu.) 
A Shareholder in a.Gas Company introduced, 
The Commissioner (sharply). Well, Sir, what is it ? 


Shareholder, 1 have come to complain about the Gas Com- 
panies—— 
The Com. I am not surprised. They are generally causing soms 


| | one or other trouble. 


Shareh. No, 1 beg your pardon, Sir, but you misunderstand me, 
{ am interested in the prosperity 
of Gas Companies—— f 

The Com. Then I pity you, 
for they are certain, sooner or 
later, to be superseded by the 
Electric Light. 

Shareh. Will you allow me 
to continue? I am annoyed 
that some one has been com- 

laining in [the Times that ‘‘ A 

hief of a Rental Department” 
(invariably a person of the 
highest respectability) has a 
right to the title of ‘‘ an arbi- 
trary cove!” 

The Com. No doubt someone 
(who showed his wisdom in ap- 
peaies to so powerful a tri- 

unal) gave his reasons ? 

Shareh. Well, yes; he cer- . 
tainly had been served with a 
demand to pay £1 4s. 10d. within three days, to ‘* prevent the neces- 
sity” of the supply to his premises being discontinued at a time 
when he and his family were out of Town, and his house was closed 
for the recess. 

The Com. Primd facie, that seems a strongorder! And I suppose 
the complainant wrote to the Gas Company, and got no redress? 

Shareh. Well, yes. But then, yon see, this demand for payment 
within three days may have been a final notice. 

The Com. (drily). Seems to have been eg | final. indeed! Was 
there anything on the face of the notice to distinguish it from m 
ordinary unstam circular ? 

Shareh. No, 1 believe not. 
been submitted to him before. } 

The Com. How do you know? Speaking from my own experience, 
a demand-note is generally left at the house when the master is 
away, and the Collector does not take the slightest trouble to collect 
the money. He leaves it to chance whether the money is sent or not. 
Surely you must know that in your character of a householder ? 

Shareh. Well, yes; I fancy that the collector does sometimes act 
in a very perfunctory manner. ihe ¥ 

The Com, And that servants frequently are unable to distinguish 
between the open circular of a Gas Company asking for the settlement 
lof an account, and the open circular of a touting coal merchant 

asking for custom ? And when this happens, both find a home in the 
| dust-hole. Is not that so? 

Shareh. Well, yes—very likely—but the law is—— ; 

The Com. (sternly). The Law and its name should not be lightly 
taken in vain. I have seen on a Gas Company’s circular the terrors 
| of a statute invoked to secure A erry payment of a few shillings: 
After all, the Gas Companies (albeit monopolists) are merely traders, 
and the Public are the customers. If a butcher, a baker, or * 
candle-stick maker invariably attem to secure immediate psy-| 
'ment by reference on the invoice to the usefulness of the County) 
Court, it is more than possible that that butcher, that baker, or thet 





But, then, possibly, the account had 








| . ° : : 
eandle-stick maker, would speedily have to retire from business * | 
‘the Bankruptey column of The Lond 


lon Gazette, Thus Gas Com- 
panies, who adopt a like unpleasant tone, are regarded as the 
Public generally. You have a grievance—as 4 

holder A one a i Associations—but this is not the ee 

obtain ress. you want to improve your position, keep 

eye upon your employés, and teach them the meaning of that well- 

worn phrase, Suaviter in modo, fortiterinre! Youmay go: . 
[The Witness then retired, with difficulty repressing a painfd 

exhibition of the most acute emotion, 
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¢ WHAT IS MORE TERRIBLE THAN WAR? 
a OUTRAGED NATURE. 



















Frost 





mm, | 
| HOM c E RULE. Bhe kills and kills, and is never tired of killing, till she has taught man the terrible 
is J lesson he is so slow to learn—that Nature is only conquered by obeying her. For the 
the ; “Sow an ee means of prevéftion, and for preserving health by natutal means, use ENO'S “ FRUIT 
of f And SALT.” Its simple but natural action removes all impurities, thus preserving and 
~ you reap a habit; restoring health. If its great value in keeping the body in health were universally 
nd - habit, known, no family would be without it. 
nd you reap a character; 
Sow a character, BS THE HO ME RULE PROBLEM. 
And you reap a za a In the political world, Home Rule means negotiable ballast. “ In (he sanitary world, 
destiny 1” -¥ it means in the whole Metropolis upwards of 20,000 lives are still yearly sacrificed, 
my! and in the whole of the United Kingdom upwards of 100,000 fall victims to gross 
Thackeray, causes which are preventible.... ingland pays not less than £24, 000,000 per 
annum (that is to say, about three times the amount of poor rates) in con- 
sequence of those diseases which the science of Hygiene teaches how to 
m- avoid (and which may be prevented )."—CHADWICK. 
= PASS IT BY IF YOU LIKE, BUT IT IS TRUE! 
wt MIND CAN GRASP THE - TO MANKIND, and the 
=. misery entailed, that these figures reveal ? hat dashes to the earth so many 


hopés, breaks so many sweet alliances, bissts AY Many aurpicions enterprises, es 
untimely death ! to say nothing of the immense increase of rates and taxes arising from 
the loss of the bread winners of fami 
HEADACHE AND DISORDERED STOMACH.—" After suffering for 
nearly two and a half years from severe hesdaché and disordere! stomach, and 
after trying almost everything, and spending mueh money Without finding any benefit 
I was recommended by ® friend to try your ‘FRUIT SALT,’ and, before I had 
finished one bottle, | found it doing mea great deal of good, and now lam restored to 
my usual health; and others I know that have tried it have not enjoyed snc h good 
health for years.—Yours most trily, Rost. HumPaerrs, Post Office, Barrasford.’ 
“ GYPT, CAIRO,—Since my arrival in Egypt in Angust last, I have on three 
occasions been attacked by fever; on the first occasion | lay in hospital six weeks 
The last attacks have been com letely repulsed in & short time by the use of your 
valuable ‘FRUIT SALT,’ to which I ows mg present health, at the very least, if not 





AC 





mi", 
! my life iteelf. Heartfelt gratitude for my restoration impels me to add my testimony to 
‘ 4 \- ' the already overwhelming store of the same, and in 80 doing I feel that I am but obeying 
iy HU Z j y ' ; the dictates of duty.—Belic “ve me, Bir, gratefully yours, A Cosrorat, 10th Hassars 
ir | ii) N SY) May 26, 1883.—Mr. J. 0. Exo.” 






y aE sate OF .SUCCESS,—* A new invention is browtht before the public, and commands #uccets, A score of abominable imitations are immediately introdused 
by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yct not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 
ed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputesion and profit.’”-—Apams. 


CAUTION.—Ezamine each Bottle, and see that the Caprule is marked ENO’S “‘ FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposel on by a worthless imitation, Bold by all Chemists. 


- REPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E, BY J. C, ENO’S PATENT. 


=H curious 0.0 |AM-VAR | 


me LAND WHISKIES 
«Bcc | WHISKY.) /uapon o weep ASS 


Was An eminent Medical Authority, in reeom- 


ending the moderate use of Whisky, | THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 


tg nt 00 bo aconunt shoald: Whisky To BE MAS EVERYWuERE. SPOONS & FORKS oe” 
Waters 








Detailed List on application to USED IN THE PALACZ AND THE SHIELING 


OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON THE BEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 


Highest A wards. 





— (LIMITED), Re ded by the Mei‘cal Pacult Continue to b lied 
er is 10 & 211, PICCADILLY; ae iii. omen re! © Sage’ © 
leet 18 19, PALL MALL, © | IMES & GRIkVE, Lp2BT20N snd LODO”. Her Majesty the Queen. 












143, REGENT ST. 
bisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


% SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRICE 
WATER. 








LOHSE’S 


MAIGLOCKCHEN 


a PE R THE FUME * 




















Should take TRILENER TABLETS Regd.'. 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF DOTH BED 
ALL FAT PEOPLE| "=" sn 
e fi Send %. 64. to -_ 
ary LENE 3. “50, Yaaeury Pavement, London. A 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or tes STOMACH, HEARTHUUN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION . 
186, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. EAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 










































ntl , _ Deautifies and Preserves the Vag ~ 

yhuy ‘\parts a Sweet Pragrance to the Mreath. 

rrors _ Ts Cooling and Ref ee to the Mouth, 

ors! yy + (thle the first liquid Dent! friee oSTAV Li 0 
; a as led t 

ders, tat Te It is necessary for purebastve $0 ose GUS HSE oenun en 


' &C.'s signature band on each Bottle. 












ora patties em. 46, ond 8/4, of all Chemists and 

any u. NOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL. ee ee ee 
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HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. |E P P S ’ S/znsures 














aru 

om- "NIN Patterne, Perteth ot. Al Woot “a FAIR Mover Requires Oriz ding. 
cael | a ee a ae BEAUTIFUL _ ae S/S: From all Dealers, 
—" _—_—_—_—— - C O OC O A SKIN, Whtvicsale, Ossoane, Ganerrr, & Co, London, W 

















ETER } ING’S _MADE WITH BOILING MILE. ablets Everywhere. . ; / 
Be OPER ACEN' iss POTIGES 
MM curpry pes mane Bs Sbeokdi Zaoxrza siacree, MMe OM EM AL) 
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HERR RANT) HARNESS COMPOSITION 


___(Warearngor 





“ronieaige, BARE “Powder 


Manulactory: LONDON, 

















SADDLE PASTE 
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=BENGER S FOOD= 


a a ne ae = WWW Wr wrens 
wee, 


IPEARS = 


\ IN DISPUTABLE 


o EVIDENCE 
of 


SUPERIORITY 


DR. REDWOOD, Px.D., F.C.S., F.LC., 


Professor of Chemistry ~ Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical 
Society of Great Britain. 


“My analytical and practical experience of 
PEARS’ SOAP now extends over a very 
“lengthened period — nearly fifty years — 
“during which time 


‘| have never come across another 
“TOILET SOAP which so closely 


“realises my ideal of perfection; 


“its purity is such that it may be used with 

“perfect confidence upon the tenderest and 
“most sensitive skin—EVEN THAT OF A 
“NEW BORN BABE. 
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LATEST HONOURS: 
Tlighest Aword— Paris, Melbourne, and Barcelona : 
Gold Medals, Diplomas, and Cortifieates, wherever Exhibited. 


Needham’s) 
Polishing} 


<?>= Paste} 


> The repucation of nearly a century ac the moxt reliable prepa 

> ration for Cleaning and Hrillantiy Polishing Baass, Corre 

> Tin, Berrawwia Meret, Pratiwom, @e. Can Se obtained Metal 

> everywhere, in 64 and ls. Pots, 24 ans 3a Tins; and id. Caréd- 
ns ~ ‘Bow 


~~ 
in hi ih hh i hh hh A hh hh hl ih th i be i ee il 





ll i i i i i i i i ht i tl 






~rome avy Bouse Ma Swepserenens— 
JosErH PIC KERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
we 


TON DON OFFIOCR—®r. Geower's Howes. Reereowes 


len &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active; 


Soild everywhere at 6d., l/, /O ~~ 


CUSTARD 
POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. 
Dainties in Endless 
Variety. 

The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard 
without Eggs. 
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Wet STAL SHOPPING: 
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CADBURY'S. 


ear t SABSOLUTELY PURE, Twenerone BEST) 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 
BOTTLED AT THE SPRINGS, halve 
Sm Henry eppe purer water exists in any natural sources than that <a Malvern —— ) 


















QUITE AT HOM 


The New Volume in the Uniform 
/ssue of F.C. BuRNAND’s “ PuNcH ” 
* Waritines, //ustrated, will be pub- 
“ished early in October. _Price 5s. 
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“SAINT. "MONICA. 


Mr, BEX ETEL BOW ARDS. 
Becon’ Edition Now Ready 
Bernt cn’  & society novel rermaruable 
eithe tor aalley yand power. it may easily be 
Bn deretons at the excess of devotion and eif- 
eben doomest ecomplt ified in Ve — and Geurge 


Weethary reepecti re re. soa deal of im- | 


48 
eeneows writing -« vp to brs - them within heiimita 
of credibility, H , Mee Bennett Bowards 
he 





4 bs « — muat be 
prgeréded 26 6 clever. as well as dering. me _— 
eT risky in treat — —— ae emt 
. 2 author's heroine Ve wontes Cone: ston . 
from the commencement adm tied 'o bea pper'er 
of sume ~~ mest vane od theories of the 6a) 
His tituce towards this pessionate ond 
beadstr«y ay woman le one of the m ot car us fee 
tures of 4 curious book "—Monstxe Power 
This is one of the many Volumes to which the 


captroverty @ out marviage hae given vise The 
volume is written with « considerable smount o =| 
power and convincingne-s "—Bawro. Meacont 

' Wevon * know whether the suthor means this 
book te be one of ‘ those objectionable, se & rute, 
pre urtone—a nove ppt Wg] te 4 
een words. If it ae > panes ae ee 
find it in some words of her ome the laws 


of this country have = ade it Reveines for & man 

te get rid of & women by cleaner means then by 

driving her to vulgar sin, the law, not the man, is 

re ible.’ —Srecrsatos 

Bret: J. W. Ansowenrre. London; S1eram, 
Menemett. Hamitcron, Kent & Co., Limited 





Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No &, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for OCTOBER, containing “Eight De 
by the Asthor of “The Touchstone of Pe a 


Chaps. § to 1! —*‘ The Sincerest Porm of Flattery,” 
~—*@Gm Helveliyn with the Shepherds”~—‘‘The | 
Lees of the ‘Emir’”— ‘On the Road’ —*“ Farm- 


house Notes”—and ‘A Bride from the Bush,” 
Chaps. 1) to 6 , 


London | Surre, Ecoen, & Co., 46, Waterloo Place 


THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


aND 


PASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 
represents the argest and most successfu: Matri- 
monks agen the world, and is the origina! and 
sole resp. we Ay medram for the Nobility, Gent y, 
and ro inl Glasees. Price t4. (secure in 
| = J envelope, \\ Berren, ©, Lamb's Conduit 

treet, London, C. Or onder « of all Newsagents. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Seep.t Teese - Russell's aim is to 
BRsSicaTs, to CURE , and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond ell doubt. The 


Sten sone soe Saeree chaos op. aie 
a a Seidel 


6. BUSEELL, Woburs House, 
Btore Soul Bedlord Square, London, W.C. 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAS CIGARS 
choice favour and delicate aroma, 
“-. "Sn. os and i184. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Bempies, ¢and 6 for bse (\4 stamps), 
BEWLAY & CoO. ld, 
148, Cheapside, London, E.C. 


(Agents for Great Britain) 
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MISS ‘BRADDON'S LATEST NOVEL. 
In Three Vols. At all Libraries, 


ONE LIFE, ONE LOVE: 


A NOVEL. By the Author of “ Lady Audley’s Secret,” &e. 
London: SIMPKIN & CO., Limited 








First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


- Brown & Poxson’s CorN FLOUR 


HAS THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 








VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
pure soLusLe CVO COA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable." —BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 














MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS, 











WORTH et Cie, 


(UNDER 
? \, ROYAL PATRONAGE) 


SPECIALITY 


4“) CORSETS 


i A separate Department for 
» Gentlemen, for every class 
of 










134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


ma | Pace. CON DY’S tetanic. 


:/OZONISED SEA SALT 


(For Baths). 
&@ Is euperior to all other preparations for 
the following reasons : — A 
lL. It contains Oxygen,—Natare 








* Sure, 


SAM u EL BROTH! ER RS, 2. It combines pe yoeoertion of ‘a tee Water anda 


MERCHANT TALLORS, Pure Air Ba 


3. It not only ha 4-4 the body, but strengthens 
@ nervous system. 


66 & 67, La ; Hill, "Loxpox, i, 0. é Tt po avey wt in water. 
5. It fortefies the body it disease and cold. 


agains: 
} GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— Condy’s Sen Salt is sold in Bottles, ls.11b., 1/62 Ibe; 
Pe aig bitain Foncte “ Sher | in My atl hy ris Chemists - Stores, or 
Fess A wuss | sent dir carriage p on rece’ pt of remittance. 
| Erce 8 02 2 oe th sie ie Loties grey comiai |  COMDT'S OSOWISED SBa SALT Wonzs, 
BATTERSEA, LONDON. 


“EXOCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED _ ossitsrice 
Sisott. COCOA ano MILK'h 


AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
NO DICESTION NEEDED. 
(PATENT). 
Tins, 1s, 6d. and 2s. 6d, each, obtainable everywhere. 























SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





SACKVILLE HOTEL, Berhil). 
ps most Insertions Hore 

comaaciog tere "OPkN for Ving tome Moteaat 

Tarif. For terms, apply to - 

W. Hanowteas, late Manager of the Say y —— ee Bee 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BCONOMICA: 
FIRST-CLASS MOTELS IN THE KixGpoy 


BRIGHTON 
HOTEL MetRopou 


Now OPEN 
Rece tio 
P n 


Visitors. 




























WHITAKER & GROSSMITE, 


24, SILK STREETS, Citi, LUNLON 
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CELEBRATED 


hers score 
BS Cictoneined 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. esch. 


SAVORY & MOORE, vox, 


4ND SOLD EVERYWHERE 
| “POSTAL SHOPPING: 


“PEASE: 


"DIES 
RAS 





Ho MATERA 


; BARLINCroN 


ee IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 
aaa 








: BIGENT 6f., ¥. 
py rth kf 
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MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
New Ssxizes.—ImportTant ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Tus has been called an Age of Progress, an Age of Reform, 
an loa Intellect, an Age of Shams; everything in fact except 
an Age of Prizes. And yet, it is perhaps as an Age of Prizes that 
it is destined to be chiehy remem The humble but frantic 
solver of Acrostics has had his turn, the correct expounder of the 
law of Hard Cases has by this time established Nye ao - 
etiquette; the doll-dresser, the epi i 
epee yee by jp AL 
of letters in a given ve display ir ingenuity, 
and have been magnificently rewarded by prizes varying in vain 
from the mere publication of their names, up oo 6 semen of life 
insurance, or a completely furnished mansion in Peckham Rye. In 
fact, it has been calculated by competent actuaries that taking a 
generation at about thirty-three years, and making every reasonable 
allowance for errors e, in transitu, fraudulent 
bankruptcies and unauthori es, 120 per cent. of all 

alive in Great Britain and I in any given day of 
twenty-four hours, must have received a prize of some sort. 

Novelists, however, have not as yet received a prize of any sort, at 
least as novelists. h is about to be removed. A prize 
of £1000 has been offered for the best novel by the Editor of a news- 

r. The most dist writers are, so it is , on 
for the Pemgeiee, be only the name of the prize-winner is to be 
revealed, only the prize-winning novel is to be published. Such at 
tous hag Daas Che aomenasses aaees 2 all the eminent authors by the 
Editor in question. But . Punch laughs at other ple’s 
assurances, and by means of powers conferred upon him by himself 
for that purpose, he has been able to obtain access to all the novels 
hitherto sent in, and will now publish a selection of Prize Novels, 
ptr oS Se ates S See and a few notes of his own, 
ver the text may seem to require them. 

In acting thus Mr. Punch f in the true it of the newest 
and the Reviewest of Reviews, that he is conferring a favour on the 
authors concerned by allowing them the publicity of these columns. 
Sometimes pruning 
tion will be performed as kindly as circumstances permit. It is 
hardly necessary to add that Mr. Punch will give his own prize in 
his own way, and at his own time, to the water he may deem the 


best. And herewith Mr. Punch gives a specimen of— 
No. I.—ONE MAN IN A COAT. 
(By Anzy O, K, Agry, Author of ‘‘ Stige Fices,” '‘ Cheap Words of a 
Chippy Chappie,” etsetterer.) 
(Pasratony Nors.—This Novel was carefully wrapped up in some odd 
leaves of Manx Twain's Innocents Abroad, and was accompanied by a letter 
that the book was worth , but that “to 
save any more blooming trouble,” he would be willing to take the prize of 
£1000 by return of post, and say ne more about it.—Ep. 


Cuarrter I, 

Ir was all the Slavey what de into the mess. Have you ever 
noticed what a by a Slavey has of snuffling and saying, “‘ Lor, Sir, 
oo'd’a thought it?” on the --~¥ provocation. She comes into 
your room just as you are about to fill your finest two-handed 
meerschaum with Navy-cut, and looks at you with a far-away look 
in her eyes, and a wisp of hair winding carelessly round the neck of 

print dress. You murmur ing in an insinuating way 
about that box of Vestas you ay f 4b J.) ~ 


s 


iti 
? 

ee 

iF 

= 


43 


Home, in bounces Pd land- 
nevers!” and “‘ There’s an 
the patent non-combustible 

g the brass locket round her 


LS 


but then Porrzz always was 
ry aap te 
mentioned = onee to B. 


the old lady 
into a ham- 
Moszn’s last week. 


d-beef shop? It’s just like this. 
ust when I got in I tripped over 





and condensation may be necessary. The opera-| | 


Rr |) te ii] ii 


{ls Wiidias.): x 


h "th 
Mi hees t 


\ 


His Reverence, ‘‘ Dinner, 7°30, I'LL Give you A QUARTER OF AN 
Hovr's Grace!” 

His Irreverenze, ‘‘Tagn coMMENCE AT 7°30, AND I'LL BE THERE 
aT 7451” 








some ribs of beef lying in the doorway, and before I had time to say 
preferred my beef without any boot-blacking, I fell head-first 
ey an immense sirloin on the parlour table. Mrs. Moser called 
the men who were loa’ around, and all the boys and girls, and 
they carved away at the sirloin for five hours without being able to 
get my head out. At last an old gentleman, who was having his 
ner there, said he couldn’t bear whiskers served up as a vegetable 
with his beef. Then knew they ’d got near =r face, so they 
sent away the Coroner and pulled me out, and when I got home my 
coat-tail pockets were full of old ham-bones. The boy did that— 
young varmint! I’ll ham-bone him when I catch him next! 
Cuarrer II. 

Let me see, what was I after? Oh, yes, I remember. I was 
going to tell you about our Slavey and the pretty pickle she got us 
into, I’m not sure it wasn’t Porrie’s fault. I said to him, just 
as he was wiping his mouth on the back of his hand after his fourth 
pint of shandy-gaff, ‘‘ Porrte, my boy,” I said, “ you're no end 
of a chap for shouting ‘Cash forward!’ so that all girls in the 
shop hear you and say to one another, ‘My, what a lovely voice 
that young Porriz’s got!’ But you’re not much good at helping 
a pal to a new coat, nor for the matter of that, in helping | 
to it on.” But Porrtz only hooked up his nose and looked 

Well, when the coat came home the Slavey brought it uP, 
and put it on my best three-legged chair, and then flang out of 
room with a toss of her head, as much as to say, ‘*’Ere’s extrava- 

1” First! looked at the coat, and then the coat seemed to 

kat me. Then I lifted it up t it down , and sent 
out for three-ha’porth of gin. tackled the b thi 

again. One arm went in with a ten- 

tried the other. After no end of fumbling 

ou go!” I said to my arm, and in he 

ye I jammed, the pocket 

hardest, and in went my fist, and out went 

Then I sat down, tired and sad 
and lapped up the milk for m 
looked me up, and went off with 
landlady’s little boy pe 

gen "s 

fire-brigade was called up, and 
minutes, and then wrote “ Ine: 
and went home ; 


were stuck tight in a coat two sizes too 


Cuaprexz ILI. 


Tux Slavey managed—— 
(No, thank you. No more. Ew.) 











Favovrire Toot or Rarrwar Comeanies.—A Sorew-Driver! 
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Mr, Bull (Paymaster). “‘ We.L, WeAT DO YOU THINK oF IT!” 

Mr. Punch (Umpire-in Chief). “‘ Fiwz Riper—rint House! Bor—as 4 CaVALRY SoLDIER—HAS TO LEARN HIS BUSINESS |” 

[“ How then about the British Cavalry of September, 1890? A spectator assert, therefore, that at this moment, our Car is inefficient, and not ' 
who has \~y part in —¢r regular war, and watched the a, prepared for war.”— The Times Military th AY! e it 
said one day to me when I accosted him, in an apologetic tone, ‘i ve _“ ” s . * r 
hitherto done your Army injustice; I will not do eo again; I had no a Alk Tally- Ho : is (from the Balhol Song Bk.) 
idea how well your officers and your troopers ride,—they are very fine horse- Or all the recreations with which mortal man is blest ai | 
men.” There te stopped ; I waited for more, but he had ended ; his sileace (Says Bartrox’s Song) “ fox-hunting still is pleasantest 
was « crushing criticism, unintentionally too severe, but very true... . I best.” 
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A Briton in the saddle is a picture, 
and our pride, , 
In scarlet or in uniform ‘at least our 
hives ve e 
way, away go, 
With «tally, tal -ho! 
With a tally, y; y; tally, tally, 
tally-ho! 


But riding, for our Cavalry, is, after 
not all. 


all, 
To lead the field, to leap a fence, to 
bravely face a fall, 

Are well enough. And first-rate stuff 
from the hunting-field may come, 
But something more is wanted when 
Bellona beats her drum, 

And calls our lads to go, 


With a rally, rally-ho! &e. 








When awa yy 
With a rally, rally, he. 
But when a squadron charges on the 


real field of war, 





JOURNALISM IN FRANCE. 





Aa - 


JOURNALISM IN ENGLAND. 
(A CONTRAST.) 





all things 
“Heavy” or “ light,” they ’ll have 


long fra 
As marked ~, with pride—and sh 
When a 


way our lads 
With a rally, rally, 


Eh? “Inefficient,” Mr, Buzz, 


E 


did 


Tht jelgment, if ’tis near the truth, on patriot souls must jar. 
rT. 


Punch (Umpire-in-Chief) to 
“ You'll have to test the truth i 
For our lads away to 

With a rally, rally 


go, 


y-ho!” &o 


And since that Soldier’s incomplete for Duty un , 
Although he’s game to dare the worst that ever Briton dared, 


To supplement our trooper’s skill in saddle, pluck and 
You must have more manwuvres, Jonx, err 


»— more 


Then awa’ omg wet 


Witha 


And never be afraid to face the strongest, 





4 


HAD HE SUCCEEDED! 


(A Possible Page in French History that 


probably will never be written.) 


Tue General-President had been established at the Elysée for 
7 labours 


some three months, when his asdes-de-camp found 


their 


increased. At all hours of the day and night the 


were a 


ho desired an interview wi 


* | some ten minutes 





Hotel de Ville, and the like), their entire exhaustion was only a 


Ges _— fs weary of in 
m - ident, terviews, was 
about to retire into his salle-d-manger, there to discuss the twenty- 
five courses of his simple déjewner d la fourchette, when he was 
ed by a person in a garb more remarkable for its eccentricity 
than its richness. This person wore a coat with tails a yard long, 
enormous a battered hat, and a red wig. A close observer 
would have doubted whether his nose was or artificial. The 
strangely-garbed in bowed Lig , 

“What do you want with me?” ed. the General-President, 
—_ . “Do you not know I am busy?” 

** Not too busy to see me,” retorted unwelcome iki 
up a lively tune upon a banjo which he had concealed about his 
person while passing the Palace Guard, but which he now produced. 
**I pray you step with me a measure.” 


us courteously invited, His a ame apy but comply, and for 
and guest indulged in a breakdown. 

** And now, what do you want with me?” asked the General-Pre- 
sident when the dance had been to a satisfactory conclusion. 

** My reward,” was the prompt reply. 5 

“* Reward!” echoed His Highness. ‘Why, my good friend, I 
have refused a Royal Duke, an Imperial a Powerful Order, 
and any number of individuals, who have made a like demand.” 

“* Ah! but they did not do so much for you as I did.” 

** Well, I don’t know,” returned the General-President, “ but they 

ed with their gold pretty freely.” 

“Gold!” retorted the visitor, contem ly, “‘ I gave you more 
than gold. From me you had notes. mae wane yee ve 
without my songs?” He took off his false nose, and thus enabled the 
General-President to recognise the ‘* Pride of the Music Halls!” 

ungrateful,” said the Chief of the State, 


4 
aR 
4 
H 
5 


ue fashion) the gr 
k! Then it was felt that 
man whose sense of the fitness 
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SCOTT-FREE- OR, RAVENSWOOD-NOTES WILD. 


ACT L—A d old Castle in the distance, with foreground of 
rude and rugged rocks. Around the rugged 
service. Hewny Invore, “the Master” not 
but the art of acting (as instanced 
bya score of fine impersonations), 
floute the veteran i 
Hows; and, Howe attired ? 
is in some strange garb as a non- 
descript , **Master” 

(as the Sporting Times would 
irreverently speak of him) solilo- 
quises over Master’s father’s coffin. 
Arrival of Sir Wiliam Ashton, 
Row and flashing of steel in torch- 
light. Appearance of one lovely 
beyond compare—Etiew Terry 
otherwise Lucy Ashton ; graceful 
as a Swan. Swan and Edgar. 


rtain. 

ACT II.—Library and Armoury. 
Convenient swords and loaded 
blunderbusses, Lord Keeper 
Ashton Quite right 
there be the Keeper 
sent, in view of Lucy mu 
quently going mad. Young Henry 
a the youth Pe Crale, 
a promise, an ormance 
has the entire stage to himself 
oe By Be n,n = 
what he can do with a speech descriptive of some’ pictures. Master 
alone with K , suggests duel. Why arms in Library, unless 
duel? Fight a to commence scooding to rules, 
when Master sees portrait. Whose? a? “No,” says Master ; 
“not to be taken in. I know Lucy’s picture; it was done by 
‘Wanp.” The Keeper explains that this is a portrait, not of the 
author of The History of Two Parliaments, and Fleecing Gideon, 
but of his daughter Zucy, which has never yet been seen in any 
exhibition or loan collection. ‘* Oho,” sw **then I won't 
fight a chap who has a daughter like that.” Ha! Mad bull “heard 
without ”’— one of the ‘‘ herd without,”—Master picks up blunder- 
buss, no blunder, makes a hit and saves a miss; 1.¢., Zucy. What 
shall he have who kills the bull with a bull’it? Why, a tent at 
Cowshot, near Bisley. 

Next Scene.—Woif's Crag. Grand picture — thunder — music— 

r Dr. Mackenzre—Mr. Mac- 
InTOsH—*‘the two Macs” 
———s excellent work in 


only Ravenswood, 


mirable as old Witch—red 
light im fire-grate—blank 
verse by Merivaxx, and on 


we go to 
to le Serustioe the Ma 
— eT- 
maiden’s Well (quite well, 
thank you), by Hawes 
Craven, henceforth to be 
Hawes McCravenswoop. 
en heather, aeieht, 
and two picturesque lovers, 
Master and Miss, exchang- 
ing vows. Master gloomy, 
Miss lively. Miss promises 
to become Missus. Enter 


What Mr. Mackintosh ought to have done, 
“ Balancing the Feather.” An entertai and McCoz, Naturally 


ey PT enough, off goes Master to 


rance, 
ACT I V.—Another splendid scene. Magnificently attired, Hayston 
of Bucklaw —- to raise a laugh. Success. ie om 
coerces Lucy in white satin to sign the fatal contract that will eettle 
Master. Ah! that awful laugh—far more tragic than the one 
_ by rI~* It is i _—_ She has alread 
own signs of incipient i g Mr. Hows, otherwise 
Bide-the- Bent, a ** holy Father,”—much to that excellent comedian’s 
surprised content. Contract signed. Return of “‘ Master.” Dénoi- 
| ment must be seen to be appreciated. Here McMexivae bids Sir 


rocks a quaint funeral | and the loveliest. The earliest rays of the sun shini 


Mr. Invine maxine urs Great Hr. 
After such a hit,—“ there is no cause for fear now!” 


‘rs. Mac Bouncer | the 





Watrer good-bye, and finishes in his own way. Last scene of 
on 


c: 


advancing tide! Caleb picks up all that is left of * 


| 





ny 


MNT 
LE rr 


Tur Bui.’s-Ers! 


a feather! With Miss Erzren, Master Hewny, McManzior, 
McMerivate, MacxrntosH, Mackewziz, and Hawes McCravens- 
woop, here is a success which the advancing tide of popular favour 
will float tili Easter or longer, and will then leave a new feather in 
the cap of Master. 


AN EMPEROR’S WILL. 
The German Emperor is an accomplished Sporteman. He a; to be 
able to bring down iis birds at will. —Deily News.) | 
Wov tp yon like to be an Emperor, and wear a golden crown, 
With fifty different uniforms for every single day; 
To make the nations shudder with the semblance of a frown, 
And, if Bismarcxs should oppose you, just to order them away? | 
With your actions autocratic, 
And your poses so dramatic ; ian 
Yours the honour and the glory, while the country pays the bill, | 
With your shouting sempiternal, 
And your Grandmamma a . 
And the power—which is best of all—to shoot your birds by will. 
Then the joy of gallopading with a helmet and a sword, 
While the thunder of your cannons wakes the echoes from afar. 
And if, while you ’re in Germany, you happen to be bored, 
Why, you re over to ere ve and you call upon the Czaz. 
ith your w 
And your peasefel yendl : 
While you grind the nation’s in military mill. 
And whenever skies look 
Out you go and shoot a pheasant, : 
Or as many as you want to, with your double-barrelled will. 

You can always flout your father, too—he’s dead, but never mind ; | 
He and all who dream as he did are much better in their os 
And you cross the sea to Osborne, and, if Grandmamma be kind, 

You become a British Admiral, and help to rale the waves ; 
With Jack Tars to say *‘ Ay, Ay, Sir!” 
To this nautical young Kaiser, ; 
Wieb Bn & See he sails on, since he never can be still. 
b other 


0 to every 
_ Adds the proud one of . 
A gun-replacing, bird-destroying, game-bag- 











“ Hats Orr! ”—Ma. mei rw me M.P., ote be 
on @ narrow escape, report Tomes 
week. During service in the Free Church at Brodie 
ceiling gave way, Mr. CrossLey was 
to be covered with before than 


ow for Mr. E. Crossuzy 
Hebrews is still observed in the Free Ki 
has bought a new tile, and is, therefore, 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 








# moraine tf The Lat “ex! been able to 


through the 
first nemies ¢ The Last 8 “f ph mediey whi 


seuinto tS cio -al ie na elie Calista, And a propos of Callista 
y let me refer my 
readers to one of the 


Hew ad It is to 
be found in Good 
Words y October, 
and is by Mr. R. H: 
Hourrow. The Baron 
\. is coaching himself 
/ up for a visit to 
the Lyceum to see 
Ravenswood, of 
which, on all hands, 
that ie good,” What 
is 

a delightful scene 
Caleb steals 


the wild-fowl from 
the 


P spit, and the 
subsequent one, where Dame Lightbody enfis the a astonished little 
bairn’s head! ‘* As fresh to me,’ the Baron, “laughing in 
my chair, as I have been doing but a minute ago, as it was when I 
read it, the Council and Kirk-session boty know how long ong ago!” 
And this farcical opne was considered so ‘‘ grotesquely 

surdly extravagant” b y Sir Watrer’s Ege wd critics -naeee 
be to their hashes! Who were they? What were their names? Who 
cares ?) that the great novelist actually explains how the incident 
was founded on one in real life. 

Now to my books. Gadzooks, what’s here? Another volume 
of Obiter Dicta? By one author this time, for if my memory fails 
me not, the previous li book was -_ by two scribes. ell, 
no matter—or rather lots of matter—and by AUGUSTINE BrergLt, 
who represents Obiter and Dieta too, ith an unclassical false 
quantity anyone who so chooses to unscholarise himself, can pee 
of him as the O' Biter, so sharp and — are some his 
remarks, Ah! here is something on For me, ee the 
Baron, Lams is always in season, serve ‘ the dish with what 
trimmings om may, but, if you please, no sauce. Size and ‘shape 
are the only things friend Obiter. It is not what this 
sort of book ought to be, portable and potable, like the craftily 
qualified contents of a et-flask, refreshing on a tedious journey. 
Had Obiter been the size of pw wo he Hand: Jom ue Shokpenrs, 
or of Messrs. RourLEpeR’s Baron’s prime 
favourites—the Baron iF, — _— able to tip into it more 
frequently, as he would into that same pocket-flask aforementioned. 

“ Next, please!” Bracnre’s Modern Cyclopedia. Vol. VII., 80 
we’re getting along. a just cast my eye over it; one eye, ‘not 
two, says the Baron, out of com liment to the Oyelage 
Volume deals with the Tetters a * a” on 


person 
| wishing to master a few really interesting subjects for itoner con- 
| Versation will read and learn up all about P 


Mi ah - on, Pizemyei, on 
rheliometer, Quotelet, Quin and Quito, us, 
Rheumatiom, th Rhyne Rum-Shrub, and Rupar, moyedes, Semi. 
quaver, Babjehanpur, Bilket, ilket, Sinter, and Size. When it is known 
what a gay conversationalist he is, he may induce some one to put 
~~" up for a cheery Club, where he will be Blackie-balled. Still, b 
dying the Cyclopedia carefully, with a view to being ready wi 
s for charades and dumb-crambo during the festive Christmas- 
tide, he may once again achieve a certain emmount of popularity, on 
which, as on fresh pmo he had better reti 
Next, please!” How Stanley Wrote she Darkest Africa. By 
Mr. E. Mansrow. | A most interesting little book, published b 
Sampson Low & Co., illustrated with a photographs, 
with a couple of light easy sketches, by, I suppose, the Author, 
which makes the Baron that he didn’t do more of them. “* Buy 
it,” says the Baron. The NO the perusal 
poe if only to to underetbed the full meaning of the old ae 
a “* Going on a wild-goose chase.” The author is a wonder- 
fal l-act traveller. He apparen ryt that's wo round our 
a owen Cong 


— = LD. i 


continues to pick up much 
i Lenoetita which pee ebably would would be novel to slower coaches 


Interesting account of Joser Israris in the Magazine of Art; 
but his portrait makes him look gigantic, which Josxr is in Art, but 
not in stature. Those “*kriow not Joser,” if any such Pree be, 
will learn much about and desire to beow more. “ Baroness, 


story, so far 
oe aan (Cardinal In 
the Rule of Three in the ancient rhyme 


This | Tead your letter to the Times on 





ivers read ‘Some Humours of 
orld.” The parodies of the style 
tion of a Tolstoian Romance in 
same number, “ F 


says the Baron, “‘you are right: let Hostesses 


ieetcastoe bebtel 
ersons ; 80 
All should ; 


chiefly to those who are of 





Middle Ages, 





And crystalline 
Where alkaloids once 


We discard them in favour 


As the 


While 
To the lim’ 
New fads and new fancies are 


While folks have asserted 
Through his shelves, and find 


What men learnt in 


And calomel one day will be but a dream ; 
a chemist might toil 


FASHIONS IN PHYSIC, 


[The President of the British Pharmaceutical Conference lately drew 
attention to the prevalence of fashion in medicine. } 


A rasuiow in physic, like fashions in frills : 

The doctors at one time are mad upon pills ; 

aba hove tnie day, 

Th drugs of old times might be good, but Zi 
e 

of those that are new. 


The salts and the senna have vanished, we fear, 
has said like the snows of last year 
And w re is the mixture in boyhood we 
That was known by the ominous name 

ta Poway bas gone, > 
Se arvgs that orf wera tel and oll. 


it’s true, 


of Ta ince Dra ? 
told, 


supreme, 


out he had no castor oil ; 


While as to Infusions, they ’ve long taken wings, 
And they ’d think you quite mad for prescribing such things. 


The fashion to-day is a tincture so strong, 
That, if dosing youreslé, you are 7 to 
the past they sa 
Sales ieee ran Mies, 
ut the pa may haply , ; ras 
Lest your new-fangled physic should settle my hash!” 


wrong 
cox ne pill, 





** TwINKLE, 
wrote to T. W. 


“7000 feet” ... in the air. 
Americans sa 
and that the 

people, goes without saying. 


Twrrxte, Lirrtz Stan !”—Professor Joux “vr 
Rowse last week commencing the 
Alps, at the height of more than 7,000 feet ~ —4 th 
‘the War in Tipperary.’’ 
‘*How’s that for high?” as the 
How misty his views must be in this cloudland— 
writing should be above the heads of the 


:—"' Here, in 
have I 
1” Prodigious! 





aa 


chromatic scale, fe 
~~ raleneron'e! f) here all 

we e AYDN’s f), w 
cepdioctor is left alone in his glory. 


inuend, and ad 


Femate ATHLETICISM. pF lathe go in for ‘‘ the 
erly by the coward’s on the fi 


Oe wconidrabe 


Pelee Late 


loves,” not as 


4 


g victim — often 
nobleart of self-defence can 


wide-a 
be taught under the head of “* Millin-ery.” 





** CHANGE OF ed mr pmeity 
much tee oy 


sina a let 


‘En revenant de at ry ” 


If at tke wae tans 





dogs are to be found on 





Why only half do it? 


Tue British Fire Brigade representatives took 
to President Canwor. Why only one 
be presented to of y Y Sid “Frenok 


pear 
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ADDING INSULT TO INJURY. 


Brown (whose prize St. Bernard has just snatched a Alld of Veal from @ Butcher's slab), *‘ Hi! COME AND TAKE YOUR CONFuUNDED 
Mzat away rrom Bim! He's garine ree Sxewers! 


“ » | With valour they coolly brave ; | Fall sixteen hours of continuoas toil 
DEATH AND HIS BROTHER SLEEP. So on hr: cay or on wind-scourged wave, | Midst the fume of sulphur, the reek of oil, 
a Queen ~ || At engine lever, at furnace front, Have told their tale on the man's tired brain, 

[Major Maniwprx, im his Report to the Board of |Qr steersman’s wheel, tAcy must bear the| And Death is in charge of the clattering 
Trade on the railway collision Fee em brunt train! 
butes it to the engine-driver stoker having Of lonely vigil or strain. ‘ 
“ failed to keep a proper look-out.” His opinion eky - : _ af ’s brother poets 
ia, that both men'were “asleep, or nearly =.” | Man ia in charge of Guntatng tis! > Sp ome ek tame 
owing to having been on duty for sixteen hours | Man, in the shape of a modest chap A ter 
and e-half “He expresses himself im very strong | In fustian trousers and greasy cap ; 
terms on the great danger to the public of working | A trifle stolid, and something gru‘f. 
— and firemen for too great a number | Yet, though unpolished, of sturdy stuff 
fheen.*— Sally Grea | With grave grey eyes, and a knitted brow, 








We must make it up on our flight totown. | With grime of fuel and fume of smoke. 
Clatter and cmt That’s the last train | Little to tickle the artist taste— 


evesdy 
pee E 
rare 
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“DEATH AND HIS BROTHE 
(See Major Marwndin’s Report to the Board of Trade on the Railway Colhsion near Eastlewh.) 





















































“ THE CAUSE” 


Mr. —— moved, “ That this Mass-meeting pledges itself to 
| efforts of Mesers. —— & Co.’s men, by joining the Union, 
| pledges itself to take all legal efforts to prevent av.yone obtaining a job there 
| #0 long as the dispute lasts.” The resolution was carried by acclamation. 





ae the 
and further 

Corener. Then if men 
must starve. 





AND THE EFFECT. 


Coroner. How is it the child’s father cannot get work ? 
Witness. Because he has no Union card. 





do not belong to the different Trades Unions they 
Coroner's Inquest Report. 








ALL VERY VINE! 


(With acknowledgments to the White Knight in 
‘* Through the Looking-Giass.”’) 


(“One of the most interesting exhibits (at the 
Royal Horticultural Society’s Grape and Dahlia 
Show at Chiswick) were clusters of grapes with the 
scent and taste of strawberries anc raspberries, as 
| grownin Transatlantic hothouses.”—Daily Paper.) 


I't1 tell thee everything I can ; 
There’s little to relate: 

I met a simple citizen 
Of some ** United State.” 

“Who are you, simple man?” I said, 
** And how is it you live ?” 

And his answer se quite ’cute from one 
So shy and sensitive. 


He said, ‘‘ I make electric cats 
That prowl upon the leads, 
To prey upon the brutes who raise 
ad music o’er our h 
I also make all sorts of things 
Which much convenience give ; 
In fact, I’m an inventor spry, 
And that is how I live. 
“ And I am thinking of a plan 
Ands a - ae maids, 
nd au iry-mai 
And olt-gumed i ‘ 
Li} me 2 are 
“They ’re old, and flat, and 
Tell me the last thing in your 
Orlvlarctai 
His accents mild took up the tale : 
He said, ** 1’ ve tried to make 
A sirloin out of turnips, and 
I shock bins rll roms side to side, 
. to 4 
r To stimulate his brain ; 
You've got some newer dodge,” I cried, 
t you must explain.” 
He said, ‘I 


What do you say to growing grapes 
That taste like strawberr-ees | 
They ’re showing off at Chiswick now, 
As 1a sinner am 
Some big black Hamburgs which, when 
pressed, 
Taste just like raspberry jam.”’ 
So now whene’er I drink a glass 
Of wine that seems like rum, 
at a myself an orange that 
eminds me of a plum, 
Or if I come across a peach 
With flavour like a bilberry, 
I weep, for it reminds me so 
Of Chiswick’s Grape and Dahlia Show, 
And that ’cute man I used to know, 
Who could at will transform a sloe 
Into a thing with the aro- 
-ma of all fruits known here below, 
From apricot to mulberry. 








NATIVE GROWTH. 


AccorDING to a case about oysters—instead 
of a case, it ought to have been a barrel— 
heard before Mr. Alderman Witxrv,—and 
as the case may be still sub-Aldermanice, 
we have nothing to say as to its merits or 
demerits,—it appears, that in September, 
1889, the price ot Royal Whitstable Natives 
was 14s. per 100; i.¢., 1s. 3d, for a baker’s 
dozen thirteen. h why a baker 
should be allowed ‘‘a little one in,” be it 

sters or anything else, only Heaven and 

e erudite Editor of Notes and Queries 
know. But, without further allusion to the 
baker, who just dropped in accidentally 
as he did into the conversation between Mrs. 
Bardeli and Mrs. Cluppins, when Sam 
Weller joined in, yg eo ** got —— 
ing,” it is enoug e any 0 r- 
lover’s mouth water—no doubt the worthy 
Alderman’s did water,—did water ‘‘ like 
Witxin !—to hear that while everybody, 


paying 2s. 6d., and 2s., and even 3s, 6d. for 
real Natives, some people were gratifying 
their molluscous tastes at the small charge 
of One Shilling and Threepence for thirteen, 
or were getting six oysters and a half—the 
half be demm’d—for sixpence. Long time 
is it since we paid 1s, 3d. for Real Royal 
Natives. They may have left Whitstable at 
that price, but they never came to our Wits’ 
Table at anything ike that figure. Still, to 
the truly Christian mind it is pleasant, if 
not ‘consoling, to know that some of our 
fellow- creatures, not generally so well- 
favoured as ourselves, should have been able 
to take = the most favoured 
Native clause in Oyster Season of 1889. 

eo’. By the way, in answer to a Corre- 
spondent, who signs himself ‘‘ Aw Antro. 
Dexpcrr, wHo Wisues To Live ovr oF 
Town,” we beg to inform him that ‘* Beds” 
is not a county specially celebrated for 
oysters, 








BREAKING A RECORD ON A 
WHEEL! 


Break, break, break ! 
On thy ** Bafety ” swift, oh, ‘* crack!” 


And I would that my could utter 
My thoughts on the oyclist's track. 


Oh, well for Mecnepy, the “ bhoy,” 
That ‘‘ records” for him won’t stay ; 
And well for Osmonp and Woop 

That they break them every day. 


And the ‘‘ Safeties”’ still improve, 
And their riders develope more : 
And ie "o ehh! tae Da semen ot yertenday | 
To-morrow they ’ll all be nil 

Break! break! break ! 


On thy wheels, oh, 8.B.C. ! 
But the” of Kerrm Fatcomzn, Cortis, 








And 
always willingly 





Do anything to please. 


including the worthy Alderman aforesaid, was 


Keen, 
Will they ever come back to me ? 
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THE AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHIC PEST. 
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LOST HAIRS-AT-LAW. 


“SrqveL to a aoe on of Tenis a, is the penting 
t Daily ‘elegr ’ recording 
four 9. vant was heard before “Mz. Commissioner 
Kerr, who adjourned the case for three 
Mr. AGABEG, ae hy for the Plaintiff, yo 
t begging they couldn an ‘or- 
ation cosential to the y 
of the Miss Harns, who, after 
Sir Geoncx Exxiorr, M.P. 
ness, which she 
Plaintiffs also wan 


























: 
| 


| Commissioner whose name alone, with respect be it said 
should qualify him for the Chief Magistracy in the Isle of 
| Dogs. In the meantime the Plaintiffs have three weeks’ 
| adjournment in order to search the maps and find Hotianp. 








TitteD Montus.—In the list given by the Figaro of those 
| preeent at Cardinal Lavicerir’s great anti-slavery function 
at Saint Sulpice was ‘‘ un ancien ministre plénipotentiare le 
Baron d’ Avril.” What a set of new titles this suggests for 
| any creation of new Peers in England! Duke of Decemsznr ! 
Earl of Fesrvuary! Of course, the nearest title to Baron 
| p AVRIL with us is the Earl of Mazcn. The Marquis of 
| Mar sounds nice; Lord Avevst, Baron Juty; and, should 
| acertain eminent ecclesiastical lawyer ever become a Law 
Lord, there will be yet another British cousin to Baron 
d’Avert and the Earl of Marcu in—Lord Jzunx. 








| No More Law Orricers!—“‘An Automatic Recorder on 
the Forth Bridge” was a heading to a paragraph in the 
St. James’s last Saturday. The arnouncement must have 
startled Sir Tuomas Cuampens,Q.C. Heavens! If there 
isone Automatic Recorder in North, why not another 
in the South? Automatic Recorders would be followed by 
Automatic Common Serjeants, and——Isn’t it too awful ! 





























RATHER A LARGE ORDER. 


The Herr Professor. ‘‘ Ach—nest Miss Rosy, VILL YOU KINDLY TURN ME OVER!” 














LOOKING FORWARD. 
(Extract from “‘ The Daily Prize-fighter,” September 24, 1900.) 


YxsteRDAY morning Loo Bospetr and Ben Movsernar had an 
interview with Mr. Pueasant, the Magistrate presiding in the North- 
West London Police Court. The hes to the Court were crowd 
from an early hour. in the street we noticed Bitty 
BiowrroTH, and 8am Sweezer, the well-known pot-boys from ‘* The 
Glove and Wadding” and “The Tap o’Claret” 

Moszs, Aaron Isaacs, and Sanpy the idge (so-called by his 
friends on account of his appearance), the cele 
the West-end of Whitechapel, and a large gathering of the élite 
of the Lambeth Road, Inside the Court the company was, if pos- 
sible, even more select. Mr. Trraw Cuaret, the proprietor of the 
Featherbed Club, was the first to arrive in his private brougham, 
and he was followed at short intervals by the Earl of Annremonrz, 
Lord Tammi Groveson, Mr. Toowrrn Yew, Mr. Branpic Oxxp, 
Mr. Spiirrs Oper, Mr. Grwcocx Tax, and Mr. Ancus TewreEr, with 
aheap more of the best known patrons of sport in the Metropolis. 
ttle time was cut to waste in the preliminaries, and it was generally 
acknowledged at the end of the day that no prettier set-to had 
witnessed for a long time than that which took place at the North- 
West London Police Court. We append below some of the more 
“gptan Chtcon.T prion pu of loves coiasly wa 
, uce a pair es ordinarily at 
London boxing matches. [Produces them from his waistcoat pocket. 

Mr. Pheasant (the Magistrate). Pardon me. I don’t quite under- 

stand. Were i that you produce to be used at this 


competition 
rf Chieslom, So, your Wership. Thess ere ene cues 
gloves. The gloves men were to_fight are known 


Mr. Pheasant. Ah, I see. Feather-weight, not feather-bed, I 
Presume, (Loud Laughter, in which both the accused joined.) Have 
you the actual gloves with you ? 

Mr. Titan Chapel (from the Solicitor’s table). I have brought 
them, Sir, Here——dear me, what can I have done with them? I 
th ht I had them somewhere about me. (Pats his various pockets. 
A thought strikes him, He pulls out his watch.) Ah, of course, 
how foolish of me ! I generally carry them in my watch-case. 

(Opens watch, produces them, and hands them up to Magistrate. 

















Mr. Pheasant, Dear me!—so these are gloves. I know I am in- 
experienced in these matters, but they look to me rather Jike elastic 
bands. (Roars of laughter. Mr. Pueasant trices them on.) How- 
ever, they seem to fit very nicely. Yes, who is the next witness ? 

The Earl of Arriemore (entering the witness-boz). 1 am, my noble 


ed | Sporteman. 


Mr, Pheasant, Who are you? 

The Earl of Arriemore, ARRIEMORE’S my name, yer Washup, 
wich I’m a bloomin’ Lord. 

Mr. Pheasant, Of course—of course, Now tell me, have you ever 
boxed at all yourself? : 

The Earl of Arriemore, Never, thwulp me, never! But I like to 
set the lads on to do a bit of millin’ for me. 

Mr. Pheasant, Quite so. Very right and proper. What do you 
say to the gloves produced by the inspector 

The Earl of Arriemore. Call them gloves? why I calls ’em 
woolsacks, that’s what I calls ’em. (Much laughter, 

Mr. Pheasant, No doubt, that would be so. But now with regard 
to these other gloves, do you say they would be calculated to deaden 
the force of a blow; in fact, to prevent such a contest from degene- 
rating into a merely brutal exhibition, and to make it, as I under- 
stand it ought to be, a contest of pure skill ? 

The Eari of Arrvemore. That's just it. Why, two babbies might 
box with them gloves and dothemeelves no harm. And, as to skill, 
why it wants a lot of skill to hit with ’em at all. : 

[ Winks at Lord Tammi Grovesow, who —_ back. 

Mr. Pheasant. Really? That is very interesting, very interesti 
indeed | [think peas th beat plan wil be forthe two principale 
to accompany me into my private room, to give a cnemae- 
fication of the manner in which such a contest is y cond . 
(At this point the learned Magistrate retired from the Bench, and 
was followed inte his private room by Leo } . Bex Movsr- 
TRAP, and their Seconds. After an s interval, Mr. Puxasant 
returned to the Bench alone.) 1 will give my decision at once. 
The prize must be handed over to Mr. Moverrzar. That last cross- 
counter of his fairly settled Mr. Bossetr. I held the watch myself, 
and I know that 4 lay on the ground stunned for a full minute. 
(To the Usher.) Send the Divisional Surgeon into my room at once, 
and fetch an ambulance. The Court will now adjourn. 

Loud applause, which was instantly suppressed, 

Mr. Pheasant (sternly). This Court is not a Prize-Ring. 
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“A STRUGGLE FOR LIFE” AT THE AVENUE. 


Frnst of all, the title of the piece is against it. The Struggle for 
Life suggests to the general British Public, uainted with the 
name of DaupEt,# melodrama of the type of Drink, in which « 
variety of nee > = the great st 
existence. It is enqpestive strikes, great struggle ween 
Labour and Capi ween class and class, between principal and 
interest, between with moral prinei and without 
them. It is suggestive of the very climax melodramatic sensation, 


A'exandcr the Less and the preux Chevalier. callakes’ a 
dtrongly reminding a public which knows its Dickens of the story of 
Little Emly, with Vasllant for Oid Peggotty, Lydie for Little Em ly, 
Antonin Caussade for Ham, and Paul Astier for Steerforth. Per- 
haps it would be ing the resemblance too far to see in Rosa 
Dartle, with her scorn for **that sort of creature,” the germ of 
Esther de Sélény. Mix this with a situation from Le Monde oii I’ on 
s’ ennuie, spoilt in the mixing, and there’s the drama. 

For the acting—it is admirable. Miss Gewzvizve Waxp is superb 
as Madame Paul Astier, and it is not her fault, but the misfor- 
tune of the part; and, while they profess to have adapted freely. 
the mistake of the adapters, that wife of Paul is a woman old 
enough to be his mother, with whose sufferings,—she, with her 
oy wide open, having married a man of whose worthlessness 

© was aware,—it is impossible to feel very much sympathy. She 
is old enough to have known better. Mr. Geonox ALEXANDER’Ss 
performance of the scoundrel Paw/ leaves little to be desired, but 
be must struggle for dear life against his—of course, unconscious — 
imitation of Hexrzy Invive. Shut 
yo to the facts, occasionally, especi 

e death-scene, and it is the voi 
Invove; open them, and it is ALEXANDER 
agonising. No one can care for the fine lady, 
statueequely! impersonated Miss Atma 
Srawter, who yields to Paul's 


b 
eau 





| 
i 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
} 


Li 


washes his hands with 
studs and links into his 
were, by a titter which | 
re ** bi present,” he disappears 

, : ening-dress trowsers and 
shirt, looking, except for the absence of braces, like a 


*!} to strict] 
* | ing Parish, I am not quite sure whether it is St. 
*| St. Peter the Queer, a considerable sum was bequeathed by a pious 


| healthful enjoyment of the masses of the Metropolis ! 


| men all in State liveries designed by 


certain well - known haberdasher’s pictorial 

vastly to the credit of the management that all the articles of Pay)’ 
toilet, including Soap (!!), are not turned to pecuniary advantagy 
in the advertisements on the But isn’t it a chance lost 
in The Struggle for Life at 


CITY VESTRIES AND CITY BENEFACTIONS. 


I wave lately had the distinguished honour conferred upon me of 
being unanimously elected a Vestryman of the important Parish of 
Saint Michael-Shear-the-Hog, which I need hardly say is situate in 
the ancient and renowned oy of London. I owe my election I believe, 
to the undoubted fact that I am what is dalled—I scarcely know 
why—a tooth-and-nail Conservative, no one of anything approach. 
ing to Radicalism being ever allowed ithin the 


Avenue ? 





to enter within 
precincts of our very select Body. Our number is small, but, I am 
informed, we represent the very pick of the Parish, and we have 
confided to us the somewhat desperate task of defending the funds 
entrusted to us, centuries ago, from the fierce attack of Commissioners . 
with almost unlimited powers, but with little or no sympathy with | 
the sacred wishes of deceased Parishioners. 

Our contention is that wherever, from circumstances that our pious 
ancestors could not have foreseen, it has become simply impossible 
to carry out literally their instructions, the funds should be applied 


analogous purposes. i 





For instance, now in a neighbour- 
Margaret Moses, or | 


parishioner in the reign of Queen Mary, of blessed memory, the 
income from which was to be applied to the purchasing of faggots 
for the burning of heretics, which it was probably considered would | 
be a considerable saving to the funds of the Parish in question. At | 
the present time, as we all know, although there are doubtless plenty | 
of heretics, it has ceased to be the custom to burn them, so the| 
bequest cannot be applied in accordance with the wishes of the pious 
founder. The important question therefore arises, how should the 
peqnest be appli Would it be believed that men are to be found, 
and men having authority, more’s the pity, who can recommend 
its application to the education of the poor, to the providing of con- 
valescent hospitals, or even the preservation of open spaces for the 
Yet such is| 
the sad fact. My Vestry, I am proud to say, are unanimously of 
opinion that, in such a case as I have described, common sense and 
common justice would dictate that, as the intentions of the 2 ey 
founder cannot be applied to the punishment of vice, it should be 
devoted to the reward of virtue, and this would be best accomplished 
by expending the fund in question in an annual banquet to those 
estrymen who attended the most assiduously to the arduous duties 
of their important office. OSEPH GREENHORN, 


- 








ANOTHER TERC-ISH ATROCITY, 
(By a Sceptical Sufferer.) 
[An Austrian physician, Dr. Texc, prescribes bee-stings as a cure for 
rheumatism ! 


How doth the little Busy Bee 


| As well wasps to make one 
Insert his poisoned stings. iad 


; | well. 
And kill the keen rheumatic That Tzrc must be a quiz. 
pain 
; | Rather would I rheumatics bear 
That mortal muscle wrings! "Than try the Busy Bee. 
rere =? + pare It sounds so likea No, Austrian Txxc, your cure 


! may 
Bee-stings for rheumatiz ? Bat won’t be tried on me / 








“In ma Lom.”—Great day for England in general, and for 


London in ? erm when Aveustus GLossop 
Haxzis,—the ‘‘Gloss-op”-portunely appears 
nothing without the gloss up-on him,— popularly 
known by the title of Aveustvs DrvugioLanvs, 
rode to the Embankment with his truampeters,— 
it being infra dig. to be seen one him- 
»—with his utiful banners, his foot- 
Lew Lz 
Guaxp Wiserietp, he himself (DavRioLanvs, 
not Lewis Lz Granp) being seated in his 
geous new carriage; Sheriff Farmer, too, 
equally gorgeous, and —_ new, but neither hy 
oo grand nae 00 ant oe RURIOLANUS The Mag- Te iid 
nificent. Then followed of admission. aa 
‘Free Admission,” by any means, for no man can be a Sberifi 
London for nothing. There were loud cheers, and a big Lunch. 


Ave Ceasar ! 


the quaint ceremony 
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DIABETES WHISKY 


Containe no Suger. Is not stored tn Shorty Caske 
Tor DIABETES, GOUT, & LIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
“Certainly seems to deserve its nate. ”—Lancur. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & GO, 
Devonshire Square, London. 
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b Filling at the Apollinaris 
ring | Rhenish Prussia) 
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1,894,000 Bottles in 1887, 
< 720,000 ” 1888, 
822,000 .. 1% 


WHISKY, 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
To BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 
OED HH TEL PALACE AND TEE SEITLING. 
Tue Best FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCK. 
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Ink scross the Labe! 
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Genuine F xtrnet. 














“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 
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“3 consider ft s very rich, delicious Coms-"—W. E. 3. STANLEY, M.D. 





Ii THE TRYING 


HOT WEATHER, 
m= INFANTS 


often 
SUFFER from DIARRHEA, 
lat of their diet is the most 
important method of treatment, 


NESTLE’S 
FOOD 


; will be found most beneficial, and 


give the utmost satisfaction. 
Sample Tin, containing enough 
Food for a Fair Trial, will be sent 
post free on application to 


H. NESTLE, 9, SNOW HILL, E.C, 
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TRELOAR'S 
CARPETS 


OF EXTRA QUALITY. 





SEAMLESS 


BRUSSELS CARPETS. 


Special ia Design, Colouring, and Quality 
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AN INTERESTING RUBBER. 


From the Painting by Norman Prescott Davies, in the possession of the Proprietor 
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OF EXTRA QUALITY preparation => cases of skin disease yh WAP naga & 
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On the 15th inst. will be published 

the New Volume in the Uniform O ; I 
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Writincs, /élustrated. Price 53. F. C. BURNAND. 
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Rew Beok by the Author of “ Vice Vers.” 


VOCES POPULL 
tod from “ Punch 
Py F. ANSTEY, Author of “Sece Versa’ * he. 
ith 2 liustrations by J. heewsas Panrar\e. | 


Post so price be 
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*," A New Volume begins with this Number =| 
openiny Chapters of Mr. ¥. MAKION CRAW- 
FORD 6 Mew Story appear in it. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For OCTOBER, profusely ~~ ated, price 64., by 
post 44, conte 
1 The Doge Setgeete Loredan, Prom the Pie- 
rrontiepiece 
as Aevema Vision October 81 1869. Aigernoa 
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s. _ ‘ow rade. Unies Movement. Urqubart 
A. Forbes 

& The Vicar of Wakefield and its Ilustrations. 
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5. An Intertadse. Mre WK. Clifford 

6 In Rew Guines. Hume » isbet 

7. Inheritance, A Poem Mary Macleod 

& Edinburgh. Mra Oliphar 

6. The Witch of Prague. Chaps I and Il. F 
Marion Crawlod 

MACMILLAN & ©0.. LONDON 
Single Numbers, 6 by post, 6d, Foorly 


subsoription, ineludi ng Double Number , 6s. 64.; 
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MACMILLAN’ 8 MAGAZINE, 
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Be Pell Among Thieves; by D. Christie Marray 
(hapte 


Thom. Hood by George Saintesbury 

The Realities of War, by A. &. Street. 
Madame ; by Mre Henry Ady (Jalla Cartwright). 
The Shrine of Fifth Monarchy; by Victor Piarr. 
What has become of Original Sin? 

The Management of Land ; >) George Cadell. 
The Little Marquis; *y Miss Lynch. 

® Leaves from a NoteBook. 
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MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sewpst Trees saye)—" Mr. Russell's sim ie to 
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MISS. BRADDON’S LATEST NOVEL. 
In Three Vols. At all Libraries. 


ONE LIFE, ONE LOVE: 


A NOVEL. By the duner of “Lady Audicy’s Secret,” &c. 
London SIMPKIN & CO., Limited 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch's own Type Writer.) 
No, XX.—THE DIVORCEE. 


Tae Court over which Sir James Hannen presides was instituted 
for the purification of e separation of ill-assorted 
| couples. Matrimonial errors, which had hitherto stood upon the 

level of political grievances, eapable of redress only after the careful 

and unbiassed attention of British legislators had been, at much 
expense both of time and money, to them, were henceforth to 
| form the subject of a special procedure in a division of the Courts of 
| Law created for the purpose, and honestly calculated to bring sepa- 
| ration and divorce within the reach even of the most modest incomes. 
| The tyrant man, as usual, favoured himself by the rules he laid down 
for the playing of the game. For whereas infidelity on the part of 
the wife is held to be, in itself, a sufficient cause for pronouncing 
a decree in favour of the husband, a kind, though constantly un- 
faithful husband, is i 
separation from the wife he has wronged. It is necessary for a man 
to add either cruelty or desertion to his other offence, in order that 
his wife may obtain from the laws of her country the opportunity of 
marrying someone else. But the wit of woman has proved equal to 
the emergency. Nowhere, it may be safely stated, have more tales 
of purely imaginative atrocity been lis- — —____ ail 
tened to with ae attention, or with | 
more favourable results, than in the 
Divorce Court. On an incautious hand- 
shake a sprained wrist and an arm |= : <= 
bruised into all the colours of the rain- 
we pene been not ney ay tony 
A British imprecation, a banged 

have often become floods of invective and 
| a knock-down blow; and a molehill of a 
| pinch has, under favourable cultivation, 
| been developed into a mountain of ill- 
treatment, on the top of which a victorious 
wife has in the end, triumphantly planted 
the banner of freedom. 

— py radually ne to 

ears come to 
; aed ae as a. the sacred insti- 
utions 0 country. And, speaking 
generally, those who make use of its 
facilities, however much certain of the 
more strait-laced may frown, are con- 
sidered by society at to have done 
| athing which is isingly right and 
| often enviable. The result at any rate 
‘is that the number of the divorced 
| increases year by year, and that a lady 
whose failings have been established 
against her by a judicial decree, may be 
quite sure of band of antes qa , 

rs of both sexes, whom 
she can hold her head as as her inclination prompts her 
without exciting a number of spiteful comments than are 
allotted to her i and undecreed sisters. She may not 
have been able to abide the question of the Counsel who cross- 
examined her, but she is inly free, even in a wider sense 
than before. She may not, peep. stand on s0 lofty a social 
pinnacle as the merely-separated lady whose husband still lives, 
and to whose male friends the fact that she is practically husband- 

and at the same time disabled from marriage, gives a delightful 
sense both of zest and security. On the other hand, the se 
lady must be to a certain extent circumspect, lest she should place 
& weapon for further punishment in the hands of her husband. But 
to the Divoroée all tly, are permitted. 

When she left the in which, to use her own words, “‘all 
her ae had been crushed by the triumph of inj 
loro ivoreée (for is — to be taly 

is necessarily beautiful ave proceed: 
fe pant them afresh in the old soil. The 
sustained their reputation as men of 
half and on ~y & wn, with the 
y felt that boldness of 
lasting regard, 











| the most fashionable quarter. Here she 


divorce, and only punished by | 








dered for a short time u 

the doubtful unkindness of fate which deprived her of a foubaed 
whom she despised, and of a home which his had made 
insupportable. But she soon roused herself to her new lack of 
responsibility, and to enjoy it. At first she moved cautiously. There 
were numerous sympathisers who urged her to defy the world, such as 
it is, and to show herself everywhere entirely of what people 
might say. Such conduct met puemey have been successful, but 
the Divorcée foresaw a possible risk to her reputation, and abstained. 
She began, therefore, by making her public appearances infrequent. 
In oonpeny with the devoted widow, whose evidence had almost 
saved her from an adverse verdict, she arran placid tea-parties 
at which the casual observer might have i that the rules of 
social decorum were more strictly enforced in the household 
of an archbishop. Inquiry, however, might have revealed the fact 
that a large proportion of the ladies t at these gatherings had 
either shaken off the matrimonial shackles, or to do so, 
whether as plaintiffs or as defendants, whenever a favourable 
opportunity presented itself. The men, too, who were, after a time, 
admitted to these staid feasts, were not altogether archiepiscopal, 
though they behaved as they were dressed, quite fsooprenshatty. 

To counter-balance them to some extent, the Divorcée determined to 

secure the presence and the countenance of a clergyman. 

After some search, she discov one was enthasiastic, 
_. deficient in worldly knowledge, and sus- 
| ceptible. To him she related her own 

private version of her wrongs, which 

she seasoned with quite a Ride flow of 

| tears. The amiable cleric yielded without 

| a struggle, and readily placed at her 

service the of his white tie. 

Thus strengthened, she moved forward a 

little further. She revisited theatres ; 

| ehe was heard of at Clubs; she shone 
| panne So for ersait ia 9 year or 
A 

\| which entirely satisfied her desires. 
Sometimes she even allowed herself to 
dabble in good works. She was accused 

of having written a religious for a 

serious Magazine a3 | but “hy was - 

proved against was, that a remark- 
able series of articles on The! Homes of the 

Poor bore traces of a style that was said 

to be hers. Evil tongues still whispered 

| in corners, and cynics were heard to scoff 
occasionally ; ut the larger world, which 
abhors cynics, and only believes what is 
, began to smile upon her. She did 
»| not appear to value its smiles,—but the 
were useful. Whenever London ti 
| her,"she + ~ to ry or to ho Riviers, 
or even Egypt or lgiers. 16 suDd- 
scribed to charities, and acted in Amateur 
Theatricals, Finally, she married a 
gentleman who was believed by his friends to be a , and who 
certainly qualified for the title by the romance he had woven about 
her. ith him she lived for many years a poetic and untrammelled 
existence, and, when she died, many dow sent wreaths as 
tokens of their sorrow at the loss of an admirable woman. 


circle 








VERSES FOR A VIOLINIST. 


“ The violin has now fairly taken its place as an instrument for girls.” 
Daily News. 


Iw old days of Art the painter much applause would surely win, 
When he showed us Saint Cecilia playing on the violin. 


I’ve no skill of brush and palette like those unforgotten men ; 
My Cecilia must content herself with an unworthy pen. 


Fairy fingers flash before me as the bow sweeps o'er each string ; 
Like the organ’s vor humana, Hark! the instrument can sing. 


That sonata of Tantim’s in my ears will li long ; 
It might be some prima donna scaling mig est of song. 


E string a different language speaks beneath her skilful sway. 
Does t the shade of Paganini hover over her to-day ? 


All can feel the passion throbbing through the music fraught with 
n: 

Thee, with feminiae mutation, comes a soft and tender strain. 

Gracious curve of neck, and fiddle tucked ‘neath that entrancing 


chin— 


Fain with you would I change places, O thrice happy violin ! 
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THE TOURNEY. 
(“ Golf is euperseding Lawn-Tennis.’’— Daily Paper.) 


THE Seneins are mounted, a wonderful pair 
And the boldest who sees them must en hold his breath. 
eir breastplates greaves glitter bright in air; 
They have sworn ere they met they would fight to the death. 
And the heart of the Queen of the Tournament sinks 
At the might of Sir Gotr, the Red Knight of the Links. 


But her Champion, Sir Teww1s, the Knight of the Lawn, 
At the throne of the lady who loves him bows low: 
He fears not the fight, for his racket is drawn 
And he spurs his great steed as he charges the foe. 
And the sound of his war-cry is heard in the din, 
* Fifteen, thirty, forty, deuce, vantage, I win!” 


But the Red Knight, Sir Gotr, smiles a smile that is grim, 
And a flash as of triumph has mantled his cheek ; 

And he shouts, ‘‘I would scorn to be vanquished by Aw, 
With my driver, my iron, my niblick and cleek. 

Now, Tzwwts, I have thee; I charge from the Tee, 

To the deuce with thy racket, thy scoring, and thee! 


And the ladies all ory, ‘‘ Oh, Sir Teww1s, our own, j 
Drive him back whence he came to his bunkers and gorse. 
And the men shake their heads, for Sir Tennis seems blown, 
There are cracks in his armour, and wounds on his horse. 
But the Umpire, Sir Powca, as he watches says, * Pooh I 
Let them fight and be friends ; there is room for the two. 
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A LAMB-LIKE GAMBOL. | 


Some little time ago we noticed with great satisfaction, | 
that the Committee of the Sunday School Union 
advertised in the Atheneum for the “best Tale on 
Gambling,” for which they were anxious to pay One 
Hundred Pounds sterling. The principal ‘‘ condition” 
that the C. 8. 8. U. attached to their competition was that 
“the tale must be drawn as far as possible from actual 
life, and must vividly depict the evils of gambling, 
setting forth its ruinous effects sociably and morally on | 
the young people of our land.” Perhaps the following | 
short story may serve as a model to the candidates. 
This romance must be considered ‘‘ outside the competi- 
tion.” Here it is. 

| PLEASANT POVERTY BETTER THAN 
| WICKED WEALTH! 


Peren was a good boy. He went to Sunday school 
regularly, and always took off his hat to his superiors— 
he so objected to gambling that he never called them | 
ny A _One Cy Farid Pad, a sovevsign., = 
fearing, it might be a jubilee shilli ecide 
to spend it upon himself, salen thin.sen the eh of per> 
sibly causing the Police to put it in circulation, under 
the impression that it was a coin of the higher value. 
on -—_ - shillings on 2 2 ticket to oO ey ee 
and wi e remaining -sovereign played at Chemin 
de Fer at the Casino. And, alas! this was his first | 
straying from the path of virtue. Unfortunately he 
was most unlucky (rom a moral point of view) in his 
venture, leaving the tables with a sum exceeding fo: 
pounds. Feeling reluctant that money so ill-gain 
should remain for very long in his possession, he = 
a large slice of it in securing a ticket for Monte 


Carlo, 
| Arrived at this dreadful place he backed Zero fifteen 
| times running, was unhappy enough to break the bank, 

and retired to rest with over ten d pounds. He 

now decided, that he had best return to England, 
| where he felt sure he would be safe from further 
| temptation. 
| When he was once more in London, he could not make 
up his mind whether he should contribute his greatly 
_tcorned fortune to the Committee of the Sunday Schoo 
| Union, or plank his last dollar on a rank outsider for a 
| place in the Derby. From a feeling of delicacy, he 
ey Gomi qourte, and was ws — 
| to pull o ancy at . Thinking that the Com- 
mittee of the same qubal hedy would refuse to receive | 
| money obtained under such painful circumstances, he | 
planged deeply on the Stock Exchange, and again | 
| added considerably to his much-hated store. It was at | 
| this period in his history that he married, and then the 
| Dui ent he had so justly merited overtook him. His 
| wife was a pushing young woman, whose got delight 
| was to see her name in the Society papers. This pleasure 
| she managed to secure by taking a large house, and 
| giving costly entertainments to sorts and conditions 
| ot individuals, Poor Prrgr soon found this mode of 
| life intolerably wearisome. He now never knew an 
| hour's peace, until one day he determined to run away 
| from home, leaving in the hands of his wife all that he 
bys! His absence — no ible ym 
rs, PeTEer’s = was gen y supposed that 
he was saving sheen . However, on one winter night 
it bein cold ay0° cael casted een | 
g very co e eagerly a -| 
selves of the services of the linkman, who had told 
himself off to fetch their carriages. 

And, when everyone was gone, the poor linkman asked 
the mistress of the house for some broken victuals. 

ood gracious!” exclaimed that Lady, “‘ if it isn’t my 
husband What do you mean, Perer, by so disgracing | 
“ Disgrace you !—not I!” returned Perer. ‘‘ No one 
recognises me, Of all the guests that throng my house, 
and eat my suppers, I don’t believe there is a solitary | 
individual who knows me by sight.” 

And Perer was right. Ah, much better would it 
have been had Perer remained at school, and not found | 
that sovereign! Had he remained at school, he would | 
= day have acquired a mass of information that would 

ve been of immense assistance to him when his father 











died, and he succeeded to the paternal broom, and the 
right of sweep over the family street-crossing ! 














TOO MUCH GENIUS, 


Poet. ‘‘On—a—I ALWAYS WRITE MY POEMS RIGHT OFF, WITHOUT ANY ConR- 
RECTIONS, YOU KNOW, AND SEND THEM STRAIGHT TO THE Painter, I NEVER 
LOOK AT ’EM A SECOND TIME.” 

Critic. ‘‘No mone po your Reapers, my Boy!” 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Osrzicn “ Fanmine.”—We are afraid we cannot give you 4 sound or 
useful information to assist you in your project of an ostrich-farm in a 
retired street in Bayswater ; but that you should have y received a consign- 
ment of fifty “‘ fine, full-grown birds,” and managed, with the aid of five 
railway porters, and all the local police available, to get them from the van in 
which they arrived up two flights of stairs, and locate them temporarily in your 
back drawing-room, augurs at least for a good start to govt undertaking. That 
three should have escaped, and, after severely kicking Vicar, vho happened 
to be dining with you, terrified the whole neighbourhood, and effected an en- 
trance into an adjacent public-house, where they appear to have done a good deal 
of damage to the glass and crockery, upsetting a ten-gallon cask of gin, and 
frightening the barmaid into a fit of hysterics, being only finally capt by the 
device of getting a coal-sack over their heads, was, after all, but a ms contre- 
temps, as not one to be taken into account when measured against the grand 
fact that you have got all your birds safely lodged for the night, A little arnica, 
and a fortnight in bed, will, in all probability, set the Vicar all right. With 
regard to their food, we should advise you to continue the tinned lobster and 


| muffins, which they seem to relish. You appear to be alarmed at their swal- 


lowing the tins. ere is no occasion for any anxiety on this t, the tin, 
doubtless, serving as the proverbial ‘‘ digestive’ pebble with which all birds, we 
believe, accompany a hearty meal. We fear we cannot enlighten you as to how 
you make your profits out of an ostrich-farm ; but, ing at random, we 
should say they would probably arise by pulling the feathers out of the tails of 
the birds and selling them to Court Milliners. Your idea of trying them in 
harness in a Hansom seems to have something in it. Turn it over, by all means. 
Meantime, get a Shilling Handbook on the Management of the Ostrich. We 
think you will have to cover in your garden with a tarpaulin as you suggest. 
You cannot expect the fifty birds to stay for ever in your back drawing-room ; 
and the fact that you mention, of their having dy kicked down and eaten 
one folding-door, is significant. They will be escaping from your balcony 
over the neighbourhood if ae do not = = to secure them ; | 
seem fresh, very aggressive, and strong in the leg, such a catastrophe m 

you into a po | deal of unpleasantness. Take our advice, and get them down- 
stairs, tight under a stout tarpaulin, as soon as possible. 
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HOW IT’S DONE. 
A Handbook to Honesty. 
No. L—“*I’w Momanca or Att I Svrrer/” 


Scans —Interior of newly-erected building. Present, the Builder 
and a Surveyor, the former looking timidly fory, the latter | 
knowingly pompous, and floridly self-important ; Builder, in| 
dusty suit of dittoes, carries one hand in his breeches-pocket, 
where he chinks certain metallic substances—which may be coins 
or keys —nervously and intermittently. Surveyor, a burly 
mass of broadcloth and hig watch-chain, carries an intimidating 
note-book, and a menacing pencil, making mems. in a staccato 
and stabbing fashion, which is singularly nerve- shaking. 

Surveyor (speaking with his pencil in his mouth), Well, Mister— 
er —er—er—Worsersame, I—er—think—’m, ’m, ’m—things seem 
to be pretty right as far’s I can see; though of course—— 

Builder (hastily). Oh, I assure you I’ve taken the greatest pains 
to conform to—er— in—er—in every way; though if there 
neat be any little thing that ketches your eye, why, youve only 
A) 

Surveyor. Oh, of course, of course! We know all about that. 
You see Z can only go by rule. What’s right’s right; what’s 











wrong ’s wrong; that’s about the size of it. J’ve nothing to do 
with it, one way or another, except to see the law carried out. 
Builder, Ex—ack—ly! However, if you’ve seen all you want 
to, we may as well step over to the ‘* Crown and Thistle,” and—— 
Surveyor (suddenly). By the way, I sappose this wall is properly 
underpinned ? A Well 
Builder (nervously), Well—er—not exackly—but, ’er, ’er— 
the fact is I thought—— . Re, 
Surveyor (sternly), What you thought, Sir, doesn’t affect the 
matter. The question is, what the Building Act says. The whole 
thing must come down ! 
Builder. But, I say, that’ll run me into ten pounds, at least, and 
really the thing’s as safe as—— 
Surveyor. Maybe, maybe—ia fact, I don't say it isn’t. But the 
Act says it’s got to be done. 
Builder. Well, well, if there’s no help for it, I must do it, of 
course. 
Surveyor (looking somehow disappointed). Very sorry, of cour 
| but you see what must be must. ~ ° : oer 
Builder (sadly). Yes, yes, no doubt. Well (brightening), anyhow, 
we may as well step over to the ‘‘ Crown and Thistle,” and crack a 
bottle of cham e. 
Surveyor (also brightening). Well, ours is a dusty job, and I don’t 
care if I do. 
{They do so. Surveyor drinks his full share of Heidsieck, and 
a a @ cigar of full size and flavour, He and Builder 
exchange reminiscences concerni ofessional expe- 
ae the “' tricks of trade,” me Rach ‘or ** ~ 
t Act,” §e., §c. Surveyor explains wo stubborn 
builders (** not hke you, ~ know”), who don’t do the thing 
handsome, often suffer cae to run themselves to ex- | 
penses that might have avoided—and serve ’em right 
too! Also, how others, without a temper above “ tips,” and | 
of a generally gentlemanly tone of mind, save themselves lots | 
of kittie extras, which, maybe, the letter of the law would | 
exact, but which a Surveyor of sense and good feeling can 
get over, ‘and no harm done, neither, to nobody.” As the | 
wine circulates, it is noticeable that good-fellowship grows | 
almost boisterous, and facetiousness mellows into c uckling 





cynicism of the winking, waggish, ‘ we ali do it” sort. 
Surveyor (tossing off last glass, and smacking his lips). Well, well, 
the best of friends must part, and I guess I must be toddling. Very 





glad to have met you, I’m sure, and a better bit of building 
yours yonder | haven’t seen for some time. Seems a pity, hanged if 
it don’t, that you should have to put yourself to such an additional 
outlay—ah, by the way, what did - say it would cost you ? 

Builder. Oh, about ten pounds, I suppose. 

Surveyor (lighting another cigar), Humph! (Puff! puff 
Pity—pity! (Puff! puff!) Now look here, my boy—(confidentially) 
—suppose you and me just divide that tenner between us, five t 
you, and five to me; and, as to the “ caderpinning |_vell, 
nobody ’ll be a bit the wiser, and the building won’t be a halfpenny 
the worse, I’l/ bet my boots. we ita meena! 

[ After a little beating about the bush, the little ‘‘ job” is arranged 
amicably, on the practical basis of *‘ a fiver each, and mum': 
the word on both sides,” thus 7 law, saving the 
Builder a few pounds, and supplementing the mani 4 the 
Surveyor. Ulterior results, unsanitary or otherwise, do not 
come within the compass of this sketch. 








STRANGER THAN FICTION! 
(Postmarks—Leeds, Hull, and Elsewhere.) 





Mr. Ponca was cnistite at a Congress. The large room in which 
that Congress was bei eld was crowded, and consequently the | 
heat was oppressive. e 


fore, that a fair maiden in a classical garb (who suddenly appeared 
seated beside him) should have addressed him. The interruption 
reassembled in their proper home his wandering senses. 

** I fear, Mr. Punch,” said the fair mai looking at herself in 


a small mirror which she was holding in her right hand, ‘‘ that you | 


are inclined to go to sleep.” 


go 
** Well, I am,” replied the Sage, with unaccountable bluntness; | 


these orations about nothing in particular, spouted 


“truth to 
should say, almost any | 


by persons with an imperfect knowledge of, 
subject, pore me.” 


** The information is unnecessary,” observed the ozome aly, — | 
so kind as 


a smile. “I share your feelings. But if you 
to pay a little attention to the speakers w they are under my 
influence, I think you will discover a new interest in their utterances.” 

** Are you an hypnotist, Madam?” asked Mr, Punch. 

** Well, not exactly. Bat, when I have the chance, I can make 
a speak the Truth.” p 

Then Mr. Punch listened, and was surprised at the strange things 
that next happened. 

‘1 wish to be perfectly frank with you,” said a gentleman on 
the platform; *‘I am here because I wish to see my name in the 
papers, and all the observations I have made up to date have been 
addressed to the reporters. I am glad I can control my thoughts, 
because I would not for worlds let you know the truth. It is my 
ambition to figure as a philanthropist, and on my word, I think this 
is the cheapest and most effective mode of carrying out my 
intention.” - 

Then the gentleman resumed his seat with a smile that egy 
that he was under the impression that he had just delivered himself 
of sentiments bound to extort universal iration. 

“That is not exactly my case,” observed a second speaker, 
“because I do not care two pins for anything save the entertain- 
ments which are invariably associated with scientific research, or 
philanthropical inquiry. I pay my guinea, after considerable a 
and then expect to take out five times that amount in grudgingly 
bestowed, but competitionally provoked (if I may be pardoned the 
expression) hospitality. I attend a portion—a small portion—of 4 
leeture, and then hurry off to the nearest free luncheon, or gratuitous 
dinner, in the neighbourhood. I should be a tax —_ my friends 
if | dropped in at half-past one, or at a quarter to eight, punctually, 
and my motives would be too wisely inte to a desire on my 
part to reduce the sum total of my butcher's book. So I merely drop 
in upon a place where a Congress is being held, and make the most 
of my membership.” ’ ’ - 

‘a These startling statements are decidedly unconventional,” said 
Mr. Punch, tarning towards his fair companion, ‘‘ and that your 
influence should cause them to be made, astounds me, I trust you 
will not consider me indiscreet if I ask for——” : fe 

“My name and address,” returned the fair maiden, smilingly, 
completing the sentence; ‘* Learn, then, that I live at the bottom 
of a well, to which rather damp resting-place I am about to retarn; 
and that in England I am called Truth.’ , f 

And as the lady disappeared, Mr. Punch fell from his chair, end 
awoke! 

“Dear me, I haye been dreaming!” exclaimed the Sage, ss be 
left the meeting. ‘‘ Well, as everyone knows, dreams are not in 
the least like reality ! But the strangest thing of all was to find 
Truth in a Congress!” 

And it was strange, indeed. 








speeches, too, were not particularly | 
interesting, and the Sage became drowsy. "It was fortunate, there. 
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AT THE THEATRE! 
The Lyceum again, The Haymarket once more, 


“Great Scorr!” we exclaim,—not Critical Clement of that ilk, 
but Sir WALTER,—on again seeing Ravenswood, Since then an 
alteration in the modus shootendi has been made, and Edgar no longer 
takes a pot-shot at the bull from the window, but, ascertaining from 

| Sir William Ashton Bishop that Ellen Lucy Terry is being Terryfied 
by an Irish bull which has got 
mixed up with the Scoteh ‘*herd ' 
without,” Henry Edgar Irving 
| rushes off, gun in hand; then 
| the report of the gun is, like the 
| Scotch a “heard with- 
out,” am enry reappears on 
the scene, having saved Ellen 
| Luey Ashton by reducing the 
| fierce bull to potted beef. 

“What shall he have who 
kills the bull?” ‘The Dear! 
the Dear!” meaning, of course, 
Ellen Iucy Ashton aforesaid. 
After this all goes well. A 
excellent all —or nearly 
round, the one exception . 
however, the very much ‘‘all- 
round” representative of Lady 
Ashton, whose misfortune it is to 
have been selected for this par- 
ticular part. Scenery lovely, and 
again and again must WES 

cCraven be congratulated on the beautiful scene of Mer- 
maiden’s Well (never better, in fact), Act III. The love-making bit 
in this Act is charming, and the classic Sibyl, Aiisie, superb. Nothing 
in stage effect within our memory has equalled the thos of the final 
tableau. It is most touching through its extreme simplicity. 

The Haymarket bas re-opened with the odd mixture of the excel- 
lent French Abbé Constantin and the weak, muddle-headed, Tree- 
and-Grundy-ised “‘ village Priest,” known as the Abbé Dubois, or 
“ Abbé Do Bore,” as’ARny might call him. Changes are in con- 
templation, and may have been y announced. Whatever 
they may be, it is some consolation to learn that this Tree-and- 
Grundy-ised French Abbé is not likely to be a ‘* perpetual Curate.” 








MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
No, IL.—BURRA MURRA BOKO. 


(By Kipprerp Herrine, Author of ‘Soldiers’ Tea,” ‘‘ Over the 
Darodees,” ‘‘ Handsome Heads on the Valets,” ‘‘ More Black than 
White,” ‘‘ Experimental Dittos,” &c,, &¢.) 

[Norz.—The MS. of this story arrived from India by pneumatic despatch, 
a few puffs having been apparently sufficient. In a letter which was 
encl with it the author modestly apologises for its innumerable merits. 
“ But,” he adds, “I have several hundred of the same sort in stock, and can 
supply them at a moment’s notice. Kindly send £1000 in Bank of England 
notes, by registered letter, to K. Herninc. No farther address will be 
required.’’} 

Potta dan anta cat anta. What will you have, Sahib? My 
heart is made fat, and my eyes run with the water of joy. Km 
vestog rind, Scis sorstog rind, the Sahib is as a brother to the needy, 
and the afflicted at the sound of his voice become as a warming-pan 
in a for postah. Ahoo! Ahoo! I have lied unto the Sahib. Ih 
ais an diims, | am a servant of sin. Burra Murra Boko! Burra 
Murra Boko! 

_ There came a sound in the night as of an elephant-herd trumpet- 
ing in anger, and my liver was dissolved, and the heart within me 
became as a Patoph Buttah under the noon-day sun. I made haste, 
a. or gg foe in the air, e~ a o ‘<< Mahn _ 
¥ y night was upon me. But, ib, the cunning o 
the serpent was with me, and as h passed I tripped him up, and 
the raging river received him. Twice he rose, and the gleam of 

eyes spake in vain for help. And at last there came a bubble 
where the man had and he was seen no more, Burra Murra 

Boko! Burra Murra Boko! 

_ That night I spake unto her as she stood in the moonlight. ‘‘ Oh, 
sister of an oil-jar, and daughter of pig-troughs, what is it thou 
hast done?” And she, laughing, rpake nag t in reply, but gave 
me the Tcheke Slahp of her tribe, and her fingers fell upon my face, 
and my teeth rattled within my mouth. But I, for my blood was 
made hot within me, sped swiftly from her, making no halt, and the 
noise of fifty thousand devils was in my ears, and the rage of the 
Smék duns burnt fierce within the breast of me, and my tongue was 
asa fresh fig that grows upon a southern wall. -duggrh! pass me 
the peg, for my mouth isdry. Burra Murra Boko! “Burra Murra 








Boko! Then came the Yunkum Sahib, and the’ Bunkum Sahib, 
and they spake awhile together. But i like unto a Brerra-bi 

lay low, and my breath came softly, and 
watched them as they s ‘And ’ 
and told each to the other 

were to them as mice in the sigh and 
that the honour of a man was as sand, that is blown afar by the 
storm-wind of the desert, which maketh blind the faithful, and 
stoppeth their mouths. Such are all of them, b, 

8 unto you know them for what they are, and thus I set forth 

e tale that all men ey mad, and understand. Burra Murra 
Boko! Burra Murra Boko! 

“’Twas the most ondacint bedivilmint ever I set eyes on, Sorr. 
There was I, blandandhering widout ’’—— 

“Pardon me,” I said, ‘‘ this is rather puzzling. A moment back 
yrs i un of Pali, in Marwur, or a i Pathan, or a 

ali Dad, or something of that and now seem to have 
7E7> = Irishman. Can yom fe | me how it done ? detent 

_ ist, ye oncivilised, backslidhering , m nd, 
Private O’Ranacis, for it was indeed he. Piola on there’till I've 
tould ye. Fwhat was I sayin’? Kyah, eyah, them was the 
for the dhrink. When the sun kem out wid i 
the belly-band av his new shoot tied round him, there was Poxrexs 
and Arius lyin’ mixed up wid the brand — the houl of the 
rigimint tearin’ round like all the divils a . 

‘Thin I knew there’d be thrubble, for ye must know, 
was a little orf'cer bhoy cryin’ as tho’ his little heart was breakin’, 
an’ the Colonel’s wife’s sister, wid her minowderin’ voioe——”’ 

**Look here, O’Ramur ”'T said, “I don’t like to stop you; but 


3 
F 
3 


isn’t it just a trifle rash— mean,” I added hastily, for | saw him 


fingering his bayonet, “is it quite as wise as it ruight be to use up 
all your materials at once ? ides, I seem to have met that little 
Orf'cer bhoy and the Colonel's wife's sister before. I merely mention 
it #2 my 8 i P a 

** You let’im go, Sir,” put in Porters, wi is accent. 
** Lor, Sir, Terence knows bloomin’ well wot ’e’s torkin’ about, an’ 
wen ’e’s got a story to tell you know there ain’t one o’ us wot’ll 
get a bloomin’ word in; or leastways, Hi carn’t.”’ 

** Sitha,” added Jock Atuus. ‘I never but one s told 
mysen, and he joomped down my throaat for that. Let un taalk, 
Sir, let un Bae 

‘Very well,” I said, producing one of the half-dozen bottles of 
champagne that I always carried in my coat-tail pockets whenever 
I went up to the Barracks to visit my "Ramis, “ very 
well. Fire away, Terence, and let us have your story.” 

**T’m an ould fool,” continued O’Rammis, in a convinced tone. 
** But ye know, Jock, how’twas, I misremember fwhat I said to her, 
but she never stirred, and only luked at me wid her melancolious 
ois, and wid that my arm was round her waist, for bedad, it was 
pretty, she was under the moon in the barrick square. ‘ Hould 
on there,’ she says, ‘ ye boiled thief of Deuteronomy. D’ ye think 
I’ve kem here to be philandhering afther you. I’d make a better 
man than you out ay empty kyartridges and putty.’ Wid that 
she turned on her heel, and was for away. But I was at 
her soide agin before she ’d got her left fut on the beat. ‘That’s 
quare,’ thinks I to myself; —— TERENCE, me bhoy, "tis you 
know the thricks ay the women. Shoulder arrums,’ ink 
let fly wid the baek sight.’ Wid that I just squeezed her hand 
wid the most dellikit av all Agueszings, and, sez J, ‘Many, me 
darlint,’ I sez, ‘ ye’re not vexed wid Txnxence, I know;’ but you 
never can tell the way av a woman, for before the w was over 
the tongue av me, the bhoys kem raging an’ ramehackling——” 

** Really, O'Ramais,” [ ventured to observe, for | noticed that 
he and his two friends had pulled all the other five bottles out of my 
pocket, and had finished them, “‘ I’m a little a with you 
to-day. I came out here for a little quiet blood-and-thunder before 

ing to bed, and you are mixing up your stories like the regimental 

= rese’s soapsuds. It’s not right of you. Now, y; 
is it?” 

But the Three Musketeers had vanished. Perhaps they may re- 
appear, bound in blue- on the railway bookstalls. Perhaps n 
And the worst of it is the Colonel will never enderstand them, 
and the gentlemen who write articles will never understand them. 
There is only one man who knows all about and even he is 
sometimes what my friend O’Ramurs calls “a blandandhering, 
philandhering, misundherstandhering civilian man.” 

Which his name is Krrprenp Hennino, And that is perfectly true. 





So Mucnx vor Kwyorrimno’sm.—The Dean of Rochester to be 
henceforth known as The Dean of Knouting’em. His new motto,— 


“ Whack a ‘ Shack’ 
Smack on his back.” 


Perhaps the Dean would then like to make a Moslem of the loilop- 
ing do-nothing offender, and call him ‘‘ Shackaback.” 
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Frast-Cuass Passencers :—Srr Gorervs Minas, Lapy Minas, anp Gorerus Mras, Esq., Junr. 

Szconp-Cxiass Drrro :—Buriers, Foormen, Grooms, Mars, &0., oy THE Hovusz or Minas, 

Tartrp-Ciass Drrro :—Tae Hon. anp Rev, James aND Lapy Susan ve Vers, GeneraL’ Sir JonN AND Lapy HavrTcast.p, 
FP. Mapper Laks, Esq., R.A., any Davonrers, Paoresson Parattax, F.R.S., &0., &o., &o, 








“HERCULES (COUNTY) CONCILIANS ;” 
Or, ‘* Approaching” the Hydra, 
(The London County Council adopted the Report 


of a Committee: “That the Committee be autho- 
rised to enter into tentative negotiations with the 


Water Companies, for the p of ascertaining 
upon what terms the Com will be B sa og 
“to dispose of their undertakings to the ky 


The Vice-Chairman (Sir T. Farrer) thought 
that the Committee “would be as wax in the 
hands of the clever agents of the Companies.” 
The Chairman (Sir Joun Lussocg) was in favour 
of deferring the question.] 


Taat Hydra again! Monster huge, hydro- 
cephalous, 
Haunting our city of blunders and ‘obs, 
Bora, it would seem, to bewilder and baffle us, 
Who'll give you *‘ one” for your numerous 
nobs., you ; 
Many have menaced you, some had a shy at 
SaLisBuRY stout, and led Cross, 
Each in his season has joined in theery at you, 
Little, ’twould seem, to your damage or 
Still you eight-headed and lanky-limbed 
oueal anki spread and d 
prawl and monopo! and devour. 
Many assail you, bat hitherto, none stir you. 
Say, has the hero arrived, and the hour ? 
No Infant Hercales, surely, can tackle you, 
Ancient abortion, with success. 
It needeth a true fall-grown hero to shackle 
Jupiter's son, and Alemene’s, no less! [you, 
Our civic Hercules smacks of the nursery, 
Not pa years old, though ambitious, no 
oudt ; 





You'll scarce be captured by tentatives 


cursory. spout,” 
Snared by a ‘‘motion,” or scared by a 
Hera’s pet, pring of Typhon, the lion-clad 
Hero assailed, con amore ; but you, 
Callous as Behemoth, hard as an iron-clad, 
** Conciliation” with coldness will view 
mags roaching ”’ the Hydra with honey- 


Tempting the monster to parley and purr! 
How will Monopoly look on a money-bait ?! 
Hereules, too, who would ‘“‘ like to defer?” 
Not quitea true hard-shell hero—in attitude— 
Hercules (County) Concilians looks ; 
Thinks he to move a true Hydra to gratitude ? 
Real Leviathan chortles at hooks! 


** Come, pretty Hydra! ‘Agreement pro- 
visional , 


” P 
Properly baited with sound Z. &. D., 
Ought to. entice you!” He’s scorn and 
derision see | 
Hydra, if true to his breed. We shall 
Just so a groom, with the bridle behind him, 
nee Sse) ib oe 


eve. 
Will London’s Hydra let ‘‘ tentatives”’ bli d 
— Pa and the tempter believe ? 
Or will the *—in form of Committee— 
Really prove wax for the Hydra to mould ? 
T there’s the club, but it’s rather a pity 
eroules seems a bit feeble of hold. 
Tentative heroes may suit modern urgency, 
BP ees n= win a A Hercules 
we now hunt, u emergency, 
= Birds, tis with salt for their 





“YE GODS, WHAT A TERRIBLE TWIST!” 


Sratistics are sweet things, and full of 
startlin surprises, Like the Frenchman in 
** Killaloe,” “* you never know what they ’ll 
be up to next.” Here, for instance, is a 
‘* statement showing the decrease in price in 
the United States of many articles within 
the past ten years largely consumed by the 
agricultural community.” And among these 
‘*many articles” “largely consumed,” are 
‘* mowing machines, barb fence-wire, horse- 
shoes, forks, wire-cloth, slop-buckets, wheel- 
barrows, and potty. No wonder “ogee 
is the national disease in America. Fancy 
“consuming” French staples, pie-plates 
(though they sound almost edible), and 
putty!!! The ostrich is supposed to be 
capable of digesting such dainties as broken 
bottles, and tenpenny nails, but that vora- 
cious fowl is evidently not ‘‘in it” with the 
** Agricultural community ” of America. 





Opp.—A Corr nt says he found this 
advertisement in the Guardian :— 
ECTOR of 8. Michael’s, Lichfield, requires 
help of a LAY-READER., Visiting, S.-school, 
cottage services, ass. in choir, &. Good y 
The explanation, we believe, is, that ‘‘ ass.” 
is the abbreviated form of ‘‘ assisting.” The 
Rector had better have the unabbreviated 
assistant in choir, particularly if he be 
already short of choristers; unless the Rector 
should be also Viear of Bray, in which case 
the “‘ ass.” could be transferred from Lich- 
field to the more appropriate living. 
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MOSSOO IN EGYPT. 


Mr, Punch (to French Guardian of Egyptian Monuments). ‘‘ Come, I say, Str! 
DO YOU CALL THIS LOOKING AFTER THE MoNUMENTS! WAKE UP, OR YOU ’LL 
HAVE TO Go !”—See ‘‘ Times’’ Leader, Oct. 3rd, 1890. 

















JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE, 
SeventH Entry. 


To my intense surprise—sh as far as I can see, by all my friends and 
relatives—I have to pass the ‘‘ Bar Final”! I attribute the portentous 
fact to the Examiners having discreetly avoided all reference to the ‘Rule in 
SHELLEY’s Case.” 

Find that the Students who are going to be ‘‘called within the Bar,” have 
to ve presented to the Benchers on one special evening, after dinner, in Hall. 
Ceremony rather funereal, at my Inn—but not the same at all Inns. About 
twenty of us summoned one by one to the High Table; several go up before 
me, and as there is a big screen I can’t see what happens to them. Only— 
most remarkable circumstance this—not one of them comes back! Have the 
Benchers decided to sternly limit the numbers of the Profession? Perhaps 
they are “‘ putting in an execution.” Just thinking of escape, when my name 





ce. 

To complete the idea of its being an Execution, here is the Chaplain! Will 
he say a ‘* few last words” to the wae tt self—prior to my being pinioned ? 

As matter of fact, Bencher at head of Table y old gentleman, who looks 
as if he might be described as a ‘* bottle-a-day-of-port-ly ” old gentleman) shakes 

‘ one and that’s all. Not even a Queen’s Shilling given me, as I am 
conducted off to another table close by. 

Mystery of disappearance of other candidates explained. Here they are— 
all at this table—** all a, and all called”! It seems that this is the 
Barristers’ part of the Hall, other the Students’. 

Ceremony not over yet. After dinner we are invited, all twenty, to dessert 
and wine with the Benchers—or rather, at the Benchers’ expense, because we 
don’t really see and chat with these great men, only a single representative, 
who presides at table in a long bare room downstairs, resembling a cellar. 
Benchers’ own Common-room above. Why don’t they invite us up there? 

Bencher, who has come down to p= over this entertainment, has a rather 
forbidding air about him. Seems to be thinking—‘‘I don’t care much for this 
sort of function. Stupid old custom. But must keep it up, I suppose, for good 

am ; and Benchers them!) have deputed me to heed of ‘the table 
to-night—probably because I look so o Gosperasely lively.” 

There is a sort of ‘‘ disinterred ” (to quote Bishop WitpERrorce) 


















led out. March up to Table, determined not to perish without a spirited I 








in the world.” Pshaw! 

Wine-and-dessert entertainment . 
Forbidding Bencher evidently feels that an hour is as 
mtich aphe-esn poate mami So we all depart, excep 
pew ge My fT Hy as I suspect, 
“‘remains to prey” on hi (or father), and pro- 
bably to be invited in to the real feast which no doubt 
the Inn worthies are enjoying upstairs. 

Next morning meet a foal frien, who asks, “*‘ When 
are you to be presented at shed 

‘* Presented at Court ?”—I ask in surprise. 

**Yes—Court of Queen’s Bench—ha! ha! You’ll 
have to go one of these days in wig and gown to the 
Q. B. D., and inseribe your name in a big book, and 
bow to the Judges, and come out.” ; 

** What’s the good of doing that ?” I want to know. 
Poy —. An ol a eetit s i sort 

e ction, you know. Query—If a Queen’s 
Counsel writes a novel, isn’t that a real legal fiction ?) 
**You’ll feel rather like a little boy going to a new 
school, J look at you with an air of ‘I say, you 
new feller, what’s your name? Where do you come 
from P What, House are you in?—then a good kick. 
They can’t kick you, ~ a, glare at you instead. 
‘a, 


In g ceremony. 
_ It turns out as m + ape pote dt may sly there 
is the other little ity of purchasing the trailing 


garments of the Profession. Go to a -and- - 
maker near the Law Courts. Ask to sce different inds 
only make one kind,” replies the wig-man, 


of a. 

bak e rep 
al 4 ‘The Patent Ventilating Anticalvitium, } 

ou’ll find it as light as a feather, almost. Made of 
superfine ’orse-’air.” He says this as if he never got 
— anything below the value of a Derby 

inner, 

** Why do you call it the Anticalvitium ?” I ask. 

** Because it don’t make the ’air fall off, Sir, as all 
other wigs do.” 

Do they? Another objection to the profession. Wish 
I had known this before I began to grind for the Bar 
Exam. Wig-man measures my head. 

** Rather large size, Sir,” he remarks. Says it as if 
I must have water on the brain at the very least. 
‘Middle Temple, I bon ge a or queries. Why? 
Somehow it would sound more flattering if he had 
supposed Inner Temple, instead of Middle. Wonder if 

shall ever be described as an ‘‘ Outer barrister, of the 
Inner Temple, with Middling abilities.” Is there a 
special cut of face ing to the Inner Temple, 
another for the Middle (there is a ‘‘middle out” in 
salmon, why not in the law?) and a third for Linooln’s Inn? 

Find, wi I am meditating these problems, that I 
have been *‘ suited” with a gown, also with a stock of 
ridiculous little linen flaps, which are called ‘* bands,” 
camer about ‘‘ forbidding the bands,” but don’t know 

iw ° 





NOTE FOR THE NEW UNIONISM. 
** Union is Strength.” Let lovers of communion 
Remember Strength (of language) is not Union! 


Naw Dezruntrion or a “ Fratuer-Bep Fieutm,”’— 
A Boxer with gloves over four ounces in weight. And 
says over that, we su must be considered a 
‘* feather-weight.” This a new significance to the 
saying, ‘You might have knocked me down with « 
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OUR M.P. MAKES A LITTLE TOUR IN IRELAND. 
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Mr. TymMs HIRED A MOUNT WITH THE STAGHOUNDS, BUT QUICKLY CAME TO THE CONCLUSION THAT IT WAS A BRUTAL SHAME TO CHASE 


/ THE POOR DEER UP AND DOWN THOSH HORRIBLE Banks. 

















A TALE OF THE TELEPHONE. 
(A Story of what may happen some day in George Street, Hanover Square.) 


THERE were a few minutes unoccupied before the time a quocinted 
for the ceremony, and so the Pew-opener thought he could not do 
ae than po int out the many excellences of the church to the 


Bri ten see, Sir,” he said, “‘ our pulpit is occupied by the best pos- 
sible talent. The Vicar takes the greatest interest in securing every 
| preacher, and thus, Sunday ees Sunday, we have the most 


ra 
The Beidorsoes (8 htly bored) said that if he had happened to 
live in the neighbour hee she should certainly have taken sittings. 

** But living in the nei igh bourhood is not necessary, Sir,” persisted 
the Pew-opener. ‘‘ Let into the sounding-board is a telephone, and 
so our Vicar can supply the sermons preached here, hot and hot, to 
oy ot in the Lon Postal District. Considering the e< nality of 


~ ogee mens he charges a very lowrate. The system 
ado Asa oaiter hep | fact the whole servi - and not 
onl pag: Ben pit, has been laid on to the principal Hotels —— 


at further conversation was here cut short by the arrival of the 
a led by her brother. abvunsel Soweale, the altar with an 
wise tans of iad dy ag her rey mo soicnathees tad |'t 
was the ou er moiré-antique indi- 
cated Mengratulations ongst the friends 
ot sean aad dha the bridal re anliniedine 
good old Viear. 
** Have switched us on ?” said he to the Clerk. 
** Yes, Sir,” was the reply. “ We are now in communication with 
the Hotels Clubs.” 
2s Pt ht. Tam om opveye anxious that my clients shall have 
And then 


, oe ees e Vicar read with much 

tion to the public to declare any “‘ just cause or 

imp ent” to the marriage. Naturally there was no response, 

belt . cn opening hymn, was sun byt oer wash, At iso ome 

-dozen verses, uite a er of an hour. its conclu- 
had flowed fis a 


of an hour ago, while I was breakfasting at the 


wife! Well, Amy, ‘ouP” 

are glad to see you! We tho t you were dead! ” 

all sides. He seemed to be a very 
** But where do I come in?’ 

groom, who had, during this scene, shown signs of em 

ex-Bride. ‘‘ You must know one another. I was goin 


him when you, darling, turned up just in the nick of 
dear good dia bo ns” p 


back to finish » my ny breakfast 7 


ehdaitableo—now won't just to please me ? 
kind and considerate paom . . 


unswitched the electrio os 





lay entitled Mahomet being produced in London. 
aes cnstentinl in, Fesia London except, 

,| Davnrotanus, who revived Le Prop 

. | side of the objectors, as they would rather have fo do with 





sion the Vicar, who attention to 
Co SS service cquin. voad the aubertation: 
He once more Sa oe of“ Haray | SmitH, bachelor,” and 


** Amy JONES, W: 





fit than « flotitions one. Perhaps the non- 
Seay boa lous te Literebune ond iy Meamn. en 





‘* Tf anyone knows any just cause or impediment,” he continued. 
“Stop; Ido!” interrupted a gentleman in a dressing-gown, who 
had hurriedly entered the Ch “*T heard on oe a vty te 


venue 


Hotel, ask the same question, and came here without ‘ae my 
coat. V — the ceremony, but this lady is my 


‘* What, J ore erated th the (now) ex-Bride, epee. “We 
Then the gentleman in the dressing- was heartily greeted on 
ir. Brown, the ex-Bride- 
**O Jozy, I quite forgot to introduce you to Hazry,” aid the 


to m 
e, like 2 


“De ag to make poles Sir,” said Mr. Jonze, 
been | shaking warmly by the by the “And now I must go 


** Yes, with me,” said the ex-Bride. ‘‘ You must sit, darling, in 
the pede intended for poor Harry. I know you won’t mind, Haney 
(or, perhaps, I ought to call you Mr. Brown now P), as I "have so 

ach te to say to dear Jozy. And you can hove our breakfast at a 

ou always are so 


And, as the wedding-perty left the Church, the Clerk hastily 
** Be quiet, Or edt ” he whis seen, oe Mr. Png who had 
been talkin ee oat 


to himself. clients h we should be 
| We tee that our telephonic pao shall b be perfectly 

ia adi bad el” 
Proruet awp Loss.—Good Mussulmen, so it is Ait © « 


jection 


a Syerae 
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A BACHELOR’S IDYL. 


I am not married, but I see 
No life so pleasant as my own ; 
I think it’s good for man to be 
Alone. 
Some marry not who once have been— 
A curious process—crossed in love, 
Who find a life’s experience in 
A glove; 


Or else will sentimental grow - 
At recollections of a dance ; 
But, luckily for me, I’ve no 

Romance. 


Of course I know “‘ love in a cot,”— 
The little wife who calls you ‘‘ hub,”— 
But I’m content whilst I have got 
My Club. 


In some fine way, I don’t know how, 
Some fool, some idiot, who lacks 
A grain of sense, or — 
Xe 


A Tax on Bachelors! Ah, well, 
If this becomes the Jaw’s decree, 
I cheerfully shall pay the Z. 
8. D, 
Quite ha: with my single lot, 
Convinesd eet doubt that life 
Is just worth living if you ’ve not 
A wife. 


(A Larrie LaTEs.) 


I’ll sing exaltedly no more, 
But sadly in a minor ke 
Will tell what fortune had in store 
For me. 


I rather think, the other day, 
That someone asked, ‘* Should womn 


I’ll answer that without delay— 

They do! 

She came—I foolishly was glad— 
She took me captive with a glance, 


Of course I never really 
A chance, 


And when she bent her pretty head 
To ask the question, I confess 
That what at once with iy I said 


as ‘* Yes,” 


She says our wedding istobe 
On Monday—quite a swell affair. 
My wife and I shall hope to see 
You there. 





‘Ts this the Hend?” 


TseE following, headed Scottish Leader, 
was sent to us as a quotation :— 

“The Duke of Frrs has sold the estate of Eden. 
near Banff, to Mr. Tuomas Apam, Deputy Chair- 
man of the Great North of Scotland Railway 
Company.” 

If the above information be correct, this 
transfer of “‘ Eden” to ‘‘ Anam” looks un- 
commonly like ** Paradise Regained.” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Baron must say a word about Voces 
by F. pane f author of the im- 
Vice Versd. That the con- 
a in this 
; volume appeared 
in Mr, 'Punch's 
pages is sufficient 
guarantee for the 
excellence of its 
quality, and more 
than it would 
not me the 
Baron to say; 
but of the illus- 
trations by J. 
Berenagp Par- 
RIDGE the Baron 
ean speak — and 
in terms of 
e highest ad- 
miration of them 
—as works of 
arnt mea 
umour. There 
are twenty illus- 
trations, that is, 
: , $ ten brace of Part- 
rid if he will allow the Baron so far to 
e game of him. The book is published 
by Lonemans, Green & Co. 

The Leadenhall Press has brought out, in 
Pocket form, Prince Dorus, by CHARLES 
LaMB, with nine coloured illustrations, fol- 
lowing the original Edition of 1811. The 
lines are not very Lamb-like, but the illus- 
trations are very quaint, and the Pocket 
Volume is a curiosity of literature. 

Baron DE Boox- Worms. 


Popul 
aaa 





A REALLY VALUABLE SUGGESTION. 
(To the Editor of Punch.) 


Dear Sim,—As the conductor of the recog- 
nised organ of the legal profession, 1 have 
the honour to address you. My learned and 
accomplished friend, Mr. Montacu WIL- 
t1aMs, Q.C., complained the other day that 
there was a right of al from the Polic« 
Court to the Bench of Middlesex Magistrates 
He said that his colleagues were barristers, 
and gentlemen of considerable eminence, and 
in those acters were better able to decide 
upon the merits of a case than the persons whc 
compose the Tribunal to which appeal from 
their decision is permissible. I have not re- 
only looked rng - oy - a 

olice Magistra a ey have been 
chosen from the ranks of literature and law, 
as they were thirty years ago, I can well un- 
derstand that they are an exceedingly capable 
body of men. That so accomplished a /ittéra- 
teur and admirable an advocate as my friend 
Mr. Montagu Wittiams himself should have 
been raised to the Magisterial bench, is 

roof that the standard been maintained. 
ut, Sir, can nothing be done for the other 
tribunal? 
cartein proportion of alipen drive, ; 
1 ipendiaries, with ample 
salaries, to that body? What is wanted are 
men with a perfect knowledge of the law, 
and a experience of the adversities as 
al a8 Von: plesenens of fe. If they occa- 
sionally dabble in literature, so much the 
better. But, it may be said, where are such 
men to be found? I answer, in very many 
places, and, to encourage the authorities in 
their search, shall be most happy to personally 


head the list. Yours very faithfully, 
(Signed) A. Brrieriess, Junion. 


int a 





Pump-handle Court, Oct. 4th, 1890. 





THE GROAN OF THE GUSHLESS. 
(A Song a la Shenstone.) 

[‘* What is described as an Anti-Gush Society 
has, according to a Pittsburg paper, been formed in 
New York, its object being to check the growing 
tendency, especially noticeable among young people 
of the period, to express themselves in exaggerated 
language.””] 

Girl Member of the A. G. &. log. :— 


Yz maidens, so cheerful and gay, ' 
Whose words ever fulsomely fall, 
Oh, pity your friend, who to-day 
Has me a Society’s 
Allow me to muse and to sigh, 
Nor talk of the change that ye find; 
None once was more happy than I; 
But, alas! I’ve left Gushing behind ! 


Now I know what it is to have strove * 
With the tortures of verbal desire. 
I must use meas terms, where I love, 
And be moderate, when I admire.| 
No slang must my diction adorn, 
I must never say ‘‘ awfully swell.” 
Alas! I feel flat and forlorn, 
I have bidden Girl-Gushing farewell! 


Since I put down my name in that book 
I have never called bonnets ‘‘ divine,” 
For our Sec. with a soul-shaking look, 
PR Nagar down on your cney with a fine, 
the milliners now I pass by; 
Though dearly they pleased me of yore; 
If a girl musn’t gush, squirm, and sigh, 
Even shopping becomes quite a bore. 
For ‘‘ gorgeous” I lan- 
guish in yain 


And I pine for a 


Oh! why did I vow to 
S| ee 
n my s 
sounds awfully 
top!" Awfully = 
not allowed, 
Though it wsll slip 
out sometimes, 
Oh, I might as well sit in my shroud, [own. 
As use moderate language alone. 


To force us fair nymphs to forego _ 
The hyperbole dear to our heart, ae 
And od 8) ang without which speech is 
** slow, 
Is to make us a “‘ people apart.” 
Oh, to say (without fines) ‘* quite too-too!”’ 
For dear “ parla pk ge ” [ yearn. 
I would ‘‘ chuck” my friends, sweet— 


save you— 
To the pathways of Gush to return. 


Eh? ‘“* Chuck” did I say? That is Slang! 
And “* Sweet?” That’s decidedly Gusk! 
Oh, let the A. G. 8. go hang! 
My old love returns with a rush. 
It is “‘ gorgeous” once more to be free, 
O’er a frock or a first night to glow. 
Come to-morrow! Go shopping me, 
4. Ownest own—and we'll gush as we go! 


* Suenstonz, not Mr. Punch, is responsible 
for the peccant participle. 





Tue Mopern Newson Morro, — At the 
Church Congress, Lord Neitson expressed a 
strong desire for the union of Dissenters with 
Churehmen. If his Lordship’s reading of 
the old Nelsonian motto is ‘‘ England expects 
that every clergyman (Dissenter or Chureh- 
man) should do somebody else’s duty,” then 
England will have to wait a consider le time 
for the Utopian realisaticn of this pious wish. 





there will be no exception. 


> > NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 
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Scunz—Sanctum of “‘ Large Wholesale House.” 
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and abun 


servient ‘* Hi 
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HOW IT’S DONE. 
A Handbook to Honesty. 
No, Il.—Tue Srreaient “ Tre.” 


a sonage, with imposing watch- pet 
te for t'to om over, and a sleekly sub 


to meander 
looks irritated, 


Hol ef Donartmsat op honeice, the fi ngrily shu ffi 
) é we, ormer @ Y shusjir 
later ervously ‘‘washing his 
, in tmperceptible water.” 

Principal. Well, Mr.—er—er—Scroor, we—er—my partners and 
self, gen sm - the way in which things are going 


po ni args Indeed, Bir Sorry to hear that, Sir. May 


8, t 


Principal 


Fry Af sa ar nage Regan a nah ool dba 





—ah, am 


say somewhere, Mr. 


Reclly, 
to hear it, for, upon my word, I hardly  wodh 
Fl (abruptly). There must be cutting down somewhere—I 
here, I must leave to 
way, it seems to me that Puppicomsr’s ent are a bit high for a 
beginner in the trade ashe is. I 


\P—w 


little lovee P 


H. of D 
_<. 


. Well, Sir, Ei wagons it to him myself, but he pro- 
was hardly a margin 7 aa However, since you name it, 


tested 
Sir, I "i oso what I oun Sew 


that’s his game, isit? Wants a ani 
and means squeezing them out of Puppicomsx. Poor Puppicomss, 


I’ve alread 


give it poe | 


struggli 


years to 


Puddicombe. Upon my word, Mr. Scroopr, I can’t—I really can’ 
knock off another quarter percent, It’s a tight fight pice of and 


can’t do it. 
we, 2. (oi, Ail ow PuppicomMBE my boy,—as you please, 
who 3 
Puddicombe. y her . Scroop, I don’t see how they can—— 
- of D. . (rudely). t’s their business. I only know they will, 
um 
eden i (esitatingy). But—er—I thought, when I made that 
little ing ge with Vp a year ago, about the trifling bonus to 
you, you know och Pi Sd snd promised —— ' 
aft 0 DICOMBE, you surprise me. am 
ob fe the Nest I I can for the —and I shall doit. If 
noe, prices are better than yours, somebody else gets the 


his hi impudene 1—he shan’t 


met 


LO reper aoe ong 


put the screw on him pretty tightly. 
er turn, I suppose, 
Scunz II.—Head of Department and PuppicomsE, a hard-working, 
ifacturer, who has schemed and screwed for 


“lines ” 


manu 
poy Sy. in with the Big House. 


seen you ae an 
Mr. Pincher. 


passing, I 


Pincher (shly 


Is that 


Good ar Mr. Papeioonne. 
have another 


ondently. 


. K., I assure you, Sir 


Present, one of 


(Aside.) | ) Rathless old grinder, 
‘ extra” pounds to play with, 


However, I must 


(Aside.) Confound 
order if a7 help it! | An 
bonus, indeed ! One thing pe tena’ epitt—ve Z ’m safe. 

Ester, presently, a hopeful- 


person a sample- 
H. of D. Ochoa ly). i Mr. sample-bag. do—how do? Haven’t 


‘Good day, Mr, Bemoor. I heard you wanted to see 

me, and, as Tive a very cheap line in your way, I thought, as I was 

. Sb. See nakt, nc, What ’s the figure, my boy ? 
of D. at ’s the my 

). or lower than the lowest you too been giving. 


H, of D. Well—ahem !—yes—of mae if the quality is right. 


hands wit 


to give com- 
plete satisfac- 
tion. (Aside.) 
On Aggy 
again, the o 
skinflint — 
know him. 

Principal. 

ell, in point 
of fact, the 
een you our 


lately eens 
very — have 
seemed — er— 
have been by 
no means— 
what we could 
wish, Mr. 

Scroop, what 
we could wish, 


wy yD. 
t) 

Sir, I 

By the 

ought to run a 


+ hig quiet os low. os Sty vs If you can 


. of D. W 
beat that, I think the order with you. 
Pincher (aside). Liar! Even poor Puppicomsr wouldn’t go under 


ay re as goes ! (anna) Will five off meet your views ? 
of D. Say seven and a I’m on. 
Poche, Done with you, Sir. (Aside.) — what he’ll want 
for himself, there’s ‘* nothing in it! ”’—zthis tim: 
H. of D. Well—subject, of course, to our yp OE approval, 
I think I may ony the line is yours, PrincHERr. , (Aside. ) Don’t know 


how the doose he does it! Well, that’s none o’ my business. Won't 
old a T be peal Must try and spring him for a holiday, 
on the 

Pincher. adie thanks. (Books it;) Hope we shall do 
more business er,—to our mutual advantage. By the way, 
Mr. Scroop—(in a low voice) — f there ss any little thing ean put in 


7 wa know, I, er—er 
4 of D> Oh, don don’t mention it, ft, Prvonmn, Give me a look u 


home. You know my little place at P ny 
oie ue you aS eae. 
there’s anything Mrs. 


deal of influence in that line. Now, if 
P might fancy—I know “‘ perks” are 


I mt YD, (aghingy You wil boy, the ladies! 


D. fogs. - You will have your joke, Prvcuzr. Well, 
oddly com was only 8a last night she wanted a 
new piano—one of Broapwoop’s r choice—and if you—— 
Pincher (mysteriously). Leave it 4 me, my dear Sir, leave it 
to me. If Mrs, Scroop isn’t — VA ve day we week, co, lil 


give me another line. Ha! ha! 
Beret, chuckling. 


ROBERT'S RETURN TO THE CITY. 


I’ve bin jolly cumferal lately at the Grand Hotel, as ewerybody 
in fac seems to be, for they cums in a smilin with hope, and gos 
away smilin with satisfacshun, and with the — ee of 
soom amy again, sum on ’em says me, says they, 
‘Oh rewor! Mr. Ropert!” and others 
says, ‘Oh Plezzeer! Mr. Roseer!” which 

both means, as my yung French frend tells 
me, “‘ Here’s to our nex merry meeting!” 
but that sounds more like a spate Soest 
with a bumper of good old Port to it 
in, but I dezzay as he’s right. 
week I receeves a 





begin with a reglar staggerer 
the Manshun House on Munday, given, as at 
I was told, to all the Horthers and Hartists 
of Uro; , who had jest bin a Meeting to let ewerybody 
kno as how as they ment rites in their hone ritings 
and picters, or they woodn’t pnp angen t no more ! 

My prefound estonishment 
counteio! men T sags wt headed ythink hal to 
countries! so an wi spes) sum 
on ’em the e their heds and say, No meroy !” or 
** Nine Bag gle nap Rao yar Me ite be. 

Well, so much for Monday. ae Toosday I gg nearly the hole 





day at Gildhall in surve a a , and in one case, 
sothal cating Ss Sees — collecshun of all and condishuns 
of Fru’ 


hole Country can tans of th had been colleckted 


there ! Papen pt BA gpm who came to 


Gildhall to see the fenting sight, ee the same. But ewery 
wise perducer of tries to captiwate the 
good opinyon of a Hed Waiter. Dhidens jest ocurs to my mind 
to ask at about what of the next Sentry the County Counsil 
will be a dewoting of their time and money to a similar usefool 
porest And heceo answers, bb The uniwersal werdick of 
everybody as was there in saying, that nothink like it in 


wasn’t never seen nowheres before. 
» what on airth’s a going 
mo sour, neseee answer, 
all werry best of 

, Presto!” as the cunjurer 
says, and on Wensda g thor it it was on, on the table at another 
Grand — — nh oy 2 number of 


the Frui a sting a open ese Lorp Mazrr’s 
horspitable tab ag 2 al he uae a on ’em ett ony ames WHITE- 
“a y sitch a delightful acount 


buty, and wariety, and 

then came the me natural 
to be done with it all? And ae aoees 
‘‘The Fruiterers’ mn? kad thes, a 

it to the Lonp Marr?” 


= pa Ss 

of what the gone and and was a to do, as 
py ny eet ton oak wo had ech tobe Company 
as the Fruiterers’ fend ene open << Nee ee 


‘em. And T feels bound in’ honor to say, that the 





ee Soom 


about the werry finest.as ewer I ewer tasted. 
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THE SHIELD AND THE SHADOW. 
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THE VICTIMS 


1 HALT! 


i 
1 | | T oe tid , 
i ahi WK . 
Wii il bhi 


OF HIGH SPEED. 


Tue DaramM OF AN Anxious CaPTAIN AFTER T£ARING ACROSS THE FisHinc-Grounps OF NEWFOUNDLAND, 




















THE SHIELD AND THE SHADOW. 

(“ Bzrons the ‘silent millions’ who make up the 
rank and file of Hindvos discard the cruelties of 
their marriage system, their opinions, — 
and habits of thought must change. Nothing is 
more c-rtain than that.they will change slowly ; 
but we hold to the belief that judicious legislation 
will hasten the process more pee ae any- 
thing else.”—The “ Times” on Child-Marriage 
and Enforced Widowhood in India.} 

Yxs, compassion is due to thee, India’s young 
daughter ; despair 

The sound of thy sorrow, thy } med 
Have reached English ears o’er the wide 

westward water, there. 

And sympathy stirred, seldom slumbering 
Child-Wife, or Child-Widow, in. agony 

kneeling 

And clasping the skirts of the armed Tpland 

ueen, ing; 
Her heart is not cold to thine urgent appeal- 
Considerate care in her glances is seen. 


Not hot as the urgings of zealotry head 
The action of who’s pecsediviee and 


Her stroke must be measured, her th 
ow eteedy, vm twide. 
‘Whose burden’s as great as her power is 

She stands, looked forth calm, 

Aigis-armed, 


Aarons the wide stretches of old Hindostan. 
The plains now subdued to her power pro- 


tective, 
Saw politic Aksar and sage Suan Jenan, 
If Axpan was pitiful, Islam’s great 


er, 
Shall she of the Aigis be less so than he? 
The marriage of widows he sanctioned, his 


order — 
Three centuries since laid the on 


And she, his successor, has rescued already 
The ng br from fire, and the child from 
e ; 
For mercy’s her impulse, her policy steady 
Opposes the ees Wns whose chrism is 


And now the appeal of the Child-Widow 
reaches 


The ears ever open to misery’s plaint. 
She thinks—for the vulg long centuries 
teaches faot faint. 
That zeal should not hasten, and patience 
The child kneeling there at her skirts is the 
crea’ 
Of tyrannous ages of creed and of caste ; 
She bears, helpless prey of the priest, on 
each feature, 
The pitiful brand of a pitiless past. 


Long-wrought, closely knit, subtly swaying, 
. deep-rooted. r fenild ; 
The system whose shadow is over the 
By grey superstition debased and imbruted, 
By craft’s callous cruelty deeply defiled. 


But long-swaying custom hath far-reaching 


issues, haste. 

The hand that arsails it doth ill to show 

The = that would search poor humanity ’s 
sues 

Hath healing for object, not ravage or 
waste. 

Not coldness, but coolness, sound policy he 


for, yearn 

But, subject to that, human sympathies 
To aid the chiid-victim the woman’s heart 
bleeds for, _.. [must burn. 

For whom a man’s breast with compassion 


Poor child! The dark shadow that closely 
ue pursues her r r ‘ 
eans menacing Terror; she sues for a 
shield, 











And how shall th vi: °) 
ow ak e strong gig- bearer 
The bondage of caste to calm justice 


refuse 
[yield. 
must 


We. Gas set be tent :tq: Sp 'valee of the 


lea 
F Peed and 
Let Wisdom, high-throned 


isdom, 


leader, [mig 
Meet cruelty’s steel with the shield of calm 





purity, nature and right ; 
as controller oni 


ht! 


MY MOTHER BIDS ME DYE MY HAIR. 


(Auburn is said to be the 
colour in hair. 


Ee fashionable 


My Mother bids me dye my hair 


A lovely auburn hue, 


Alas! 


The Hazard of the Dye. 


I sadly shed a bitter tear 
To think the Season ’s gone. 


.- She says I ought 
to be aware 


“Why sit,” she 
cries, 


“without 


a smile, 
Whilst others 
dane e in- 


ask me while 
My tresses are 

not red. 
When no one else 


at all is near, 
And I am quite 
alone. 


But when the time again draws nigh, 


The time when maidens 
I’m quite resolved to ‘‘ do 
My tresses shall be red! 


dye” — 
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and filled the already sufficiently limited 
TO ENGELBERG AND BACK. SGounely’ iapensd, bat tor tho despeees of tae mld a ed te 
Being a Pew Notes taken en route in Search of a Perfect Cure. Wagons Lits who paced the corridor before alluded to, to pitch them 


m ‘ fixed,” as our American cousins say, to|to the fore. How was the Dilapidated One to get his meal 
“os pore whe were going to see Old Jzpuson (the Q.C.), who had Tergnier, the place where the military official informed us we 
“*down,” or broken “‘ up,” or had h some mental | find ‘‘an excellent repast, ’ot, and ready, with plenty of time to 

and physical smashing process or other, that necessitated an imme- open of an a Se facility.” waiting for us. 

te recourse to mountain air,—to where he could get it of the right oung JERRYMAN suggested the luncheon-basket, which he saw 
sort and quality with as little strain or tax on his som shat-|}an American get through the ; 
tered nerves as aigat be cqupetihie wid a dash into the heart of | other day, containing two pork 
Switzerland at the aq.cnd of e ists’ season. ‘‘ Mur-| sandwiches, nine inches | Vg 
ren will be too high for him: = foul, auale oft tae 


tfally observed the disti specialist 
ealled in, and had at once i the “‘air tonic” in question ; 
*‘and the Burgenstock would be too low. i 
elevation of about 3500 feet. Letmesee. Ha! 
for him. My dear lady,” he contin add 
who had already imbibed the theory that every alti 
rose Hill to — — ee ae ant, fe ae thing 
n it on the right one, ‘ y; our 
food hnband Engelberg at once. Write to a C. Hotel 
itlis, Engelberg, Unterwalden, asking what day he ean ve you 
= my name), and then, as soon as can ibly get off, start. 

can promise you it will do wonders for our patient.” 

So, in about five days, we found ourselves, afparty of six (including 
young JERRYMAN, 
who said that, though 
he saw no difference 

een Lucerne and 
Bayswater, except 
that Bayswater was a 
. ae site bigger,” 
he would come, ‘if 
0 or the 
mly for the lark of 
seeing the dilapidated 
old boy” (his way of 
referring to his invalid 
Q. C. Unele) *‘sho- 
velled about the Ber- 
land lik 


nese Ober 


friend for life on board 
—one always does. 
We counted up - 
seven fresh friends for 
life we had made, one 
way and another, on 
Lit de Luxe ! our way, before we got 

, _ home again. This was 
a Dr. MetonrsrpEc, who at once yielded his folding-chair to the 
Dilapidated One, and, finding himself bound also for Engelberg, 
attached himself as a sort of General-Director and Personal Con- 





ductor to our party. ‘‘ Had we got our tickets through Coox, 7 tha 
‘We 


asked him to secure our places in the train?” he inquired. 
had.” ‘Ha! then it would be all right.” And it was. On our 
arriving at Calais, no crush, or excitement, and fighting for places. 
We were met by three courteous, military-looking officials, who 
talked four langu between them, and ushered us to our 
** reserved” places. Royalty could not have fared better. ‘‘ You’re 
all right with Coox,” observed Dr. mc. ‘*He’s got a 
man everywhere ; and, if there’s ay Ac me. you’ve only Ee to call 
him in. A clear case of too many ks not spoiling the broth.” 
And so we found it. I had always hitherto considered Cook’s 
Excursionists as rather a comic tion, and as something to be 
laughed at. Nothing of the sort. ‘‘ Blessed be Coox!” say I. All 
I know is, that we found his name a perfect tower of strength along 
the en*ire route we traversed. 
And now we were whirling towa:'ds Basle in the rather stuffy 
na 7 agg ory for sy ie — des 
remin one, as much as anything being 
fixed into one’s allotted place in a sort of gi 


gigantic Gladstone 
illusion , no doubt, by the prominence of a deal of silver- 
plated fittings, in the shape of knobs and door- all somewhat 
corridee Tuam pe hole length of the eurriager was irovided with 
corridor running the whole , was 
a table, an i d, a large pan for cigatesh, acd a colossal 


spittoon ; but as one had no immediate of any of these things, 


I pow’r exactly know how I got mixed up with it, but I found | towards 
somehow ‘ i 


too high for him,” | half 
alist eho hed’ bos 


“No! no! 





all out of the window then and there. But it was drawing 
seven o’clock, and the question of feeding naturally came | 


J 
es, a bunch of . 
a jam-tart, and a bottle o es, 
but Dr. Metcaismec put his 
veto on this, and, looking at the 
Dilapida itically, as if 
he was wondering how much he 
weighed, if it came to carryin, 
him, came in with a judic 
i we can 
manage to oget him to the Buffet,” 
which settled the matter; and 
with the announcement that we 
had all of us ‘‘ vingt-trois minutes 
@arrét,” we — ourselves 
ping across the wing 
Fa the platform, fato the 
cheerful and brightly - lighted 
Station Restaurant, where a 
capital and comfortable meal, 
excellently served, was awaitin ; 
us. And, O ye shades of Rugby, Swindon, Crewe, Grantham, and 
I know not what other British Railway feeding centres, at which I 
have been harassed, scalded, and finally hurried away unfed, would 
that you could take a lesson from the admirable management, con- 
sideration for the digestion of the hungry passengers, and general 
all-round thoughtfulness that characterises the taking of that meal 
“de voyage” at Tergnier. . E 
To begin with, you have about finished your soup, when a station 
official appears at the door and informs all the feeding passengers in 
an ass and encouraging voice that they have ‘‘ encore dix-huit 
minutes ”’—as much as to say, ‘‘ Pray, my dear Monsieur, or Madame, 
as the case may be, do not hurry over that capital portion of beuf 
braisé a  Impériale, but enjoy its full flavour at your perfect leisure, 
There is not, pray believe a 
me, the remotest occasion for 
any excitement or hurry.” 
A little later on, in your 
repast, when you are just, 


WAS) ma 
‘NN ozs 
rhaps, beginning to won- |! “Relieg\9 \. 
Ser whether you oughtn't | aX 4\ 
AF ety n 





** C’est tout, Monsieur?” 







to be thinking about return- ¢ 
ing to the ‘train, the good | 
fairy official again appears | 
at the door, this time an- 
nouncing that you have // 
‘‘encore douze minutes” in 
the same encouraging tones, 





t seem to say, ‘‘ Now, I 
beg will quite finish that 
excellent ‘poulet’ and ‘sa- ¥ 
lade,’ Believe me, you have 
ample time. Khe - = If \ 
charge myself with the re- 7)\ 
sponsibility of seeing that A\ 
you catch your train calmly RNS | 
and comfortably ;” which he /{)hah 
certainly does, looki in (Wa 
= fhny ~ ny 
round, and you pay her her ts 
modest demand of three § 
francs fi for her excel- ¢ 
lently - cooked and well- 
served (vin compris), 
with the announcement 
of, ** Maintenant en voiture, 
esdames et Messieurs,’ 
that finds’ you comfortably 
seated in your place again, 
with three minutes to spare 
But perhaps the best ep any Ae the excellence of the manage- 
ment ma: te found in the fact that the Dilapidated One was not only 
got out, but well fed, and put back in his place, with a whole minute 


Nach Engelberg ! 
* To be continued till further notice, 


before, the Senesture, of ‘the Soule. 
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to spare, without any quilienest, or more than the usual expendi- 
Tt wil, when Moneloar desires i make up the bed for by ag 
teers the military officer, anes Glick; onl and, as there isn’t 
much going on, we say, ** All right—we’ll have it now ;” and we 
disport ourselves in the corridor, while he eee a sort of transfor- 
mation in our Gladstone Bag Cer gg which seems greatly to 


diminish i i oman” Indeed, if it were not for the 
floor, the ceiling, and walls one would hardly" know where to| Baron, 


prectna o » eg Le train de I know has come in, of late. 
for some abuse, and some grumblers my oid made a dead set at it. | 


don’t know what their experience of a it de luxe may have been, | Co 


written 
general all,” which = a — number of the Merry England 
rr. with a strong and morbid inclination to kick off res’ sides’ M 
in 


but, if it was an mine, they must have ex agen 
feeling wanting about a foot more room ar oe 


fact, everything, so as, somehow, to secure it. 
However, the night the unooasing # wt of rh, being 
occasionally changed the momentary dead stillness, when it 


apparently no better reason than that of pulling the station-master 
to report it. Practically I was undisturbed, except at, I 
think, a place called Delle, where, in the very small hours of the 
morning, & gentleman opened the door door of a Se de Luze, and | be 


ccruggiiae din tha teaiaiee, whatior “1 keke decevetion I wicked 
or he er ** any declaration 
fo make to tho Sa sien ” and on m Sooarier him that I 


rr ope 
** none ee = and silently withdrew. 


Nothing further Oe een we jhalted at 6 4.M. for break- 
fast and a ian d where I was much impressed with 
ribet tier dh sacha wer of the nal porter, whom I met 1c ed with the 

ne’s effec eens See Sot “was all” 
eebeal expected to take o uoerne in a blaze of stif_ing heat, 
with strug eee eee Ovens tars ed away from 


the done the hotels, so we were glad to our telegram from 
Herr Catrani announcing that he wee a to after us rooms that he 


had ‘* ble ; and at 3 P.M. we commenced our carriage-drive 
to Bagelborg. MigtEEE Seo wo quill the plain and beeen the 
ascent, 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A PROMISING so far, is this re-issue by Messrs. CHATTO AND 
Winpvus of ‘‘ The Barber’s Chair, Etc. "ad by Doversas JERROLD ; 
** Gulliver's Travels, by Dean Swirt, Ftc.;” and Saenrman’s Plays. 
* Eto.,” in both the first-mentioned book: s, forms a considerable 

, portion of each volume. ‘‘ Etc.,” in the first 
includes the Hedgehog Letters, which are very 
Jerroldian; and in , second it means the 


immortal Zale of a the Battle of the 
Books, and a dads from the Dean’s corre- 
spondence. 


The Baron begs to return thanks for an odd 
volume, one of privately printed opuscula of 
** The Sette o oo Volumes,’ which has been 

mted to him by the Author, Mr. Watrer 
aMILTON, F.R.G.8., and F.R.H.S., who has 
onour of filling the important post of 
** Parodist” in the above-mentioned society or 
Sette.” This little odd volume epitomises 
the Drama of England within the last three 
centuries in —; interesting ha Why it 
> single important i 
2 should b have fallen — the —— G the s «Paratit 


to the Sette” 7 
‘ pod gs > of vy Oe very x4 


Bound in Piinigs b oe Sette bein 
Volumes. What are their rules? Dathey go d man out” to decide 
ey dine in the daytime, 


who shall pay for the banquet? Must 
aoe am, being an odd lot, they cannot sit down to dinner at even- 
e 
A list of the Odd members is given in the little book ; but who 
eM o the Ree ee 2 they each and all are 
cata ‘onl bbe hoo ag ae AY Glorious Sone te 
-_ or 8 ve ous JoHN 
oote wile to rete ng AR ~ Dramatists of the 
Tvand {o oompere the ioeoe of that with that of 
Seman 8 time, y anna a Queen, and not a Merry |. 
Monarch, was on the Andy when ram Wo osese to Rematiniy 5 |< 
time, how por gd % i Detaet: al 7» i. area th, which 
was. yy an improvemen Fay iginal owever, 
a puerisque eo as my exbellent friend, Miss Maxmma 
De Rerun obeorves. ut one ought not to look a gift pony in the 
mouth any more than one ongpe to critically examine a jest which is 
passed off in good company. ing ag hs was not meant to be criticised, 
and the sent rome given you in order that you might eritioally 
express an opinion on its age. SOY Sane See 
grey pony—were presented asa snail 











oye he roy & 
he would not be 





Baron had e friendl a eee at hand, he would 
certainly ask Aim to examine the cob before the Baron either 


drove or rode 


him. 
Quo tendimus? In Latium? Verily, for the next work at hand 


is Mr. Hurron’s Monograph on 
writings about his Eminence that I’ve 
ore 


agazine. 
Margaret Byng, by F. C. 


sensational story, 
byt the m-ooreninliaht novel-swallower in any two hours train Journey, 


ul have been er, because less 


had it been in neve but the Baron smenly recommends it 
sab od og ee OT tapes ‘ina train, or when ever you’ve nothin 
w. 


a na ith sort is very well kept to the 


ores Spe to the wisest an 


novel-reading can do the first volume in three-quarters of an hour, 


what it was all about if at any future ti 


should be mentioned in his ¥ 


had | and the next in half an hour easily, and be none the worse for the 


himself for the 


ought to be the size of a Tauchnitz edition, in one volume only, and 


“a oe a oo oe of shillings. 


b go caus ate a 
Christmas, and that Christmas ts 

publishers within the next six weeks 
entertain the shadow or the _ 


for a Christmas The of a Doubt ; or, The Shadow of a 
Reason! itething,” quath the Baron, “it would bo as well t 
of su 


register these two titles and couple 
them as his eT Most in 


teresting is facsimile MS., showing 
how Dickens wrote it, corrected it, and os it up. Though, 
Baron d 


that this was the only MS. of this 
have been eg only complete M8: 
or smooth, of the inspirations as 


occurred ? 
of this story or of any story, would be the most interesting of all ; that 
is, to the confraternity of Authors. There’ is a pleasant preface 
lively, of course, it should be, as coming from a Kitten who might 
have given us a catty-logue ‘of | the works of Dickens in his pos- 


session. 
“Thank you, Mr. B. L. wey ” ga) 
little novel valled A Very oung Coupl 


the Baron, “‘ for a clever 
.”” Perhaps it og have 
t had bee 


been a trifle shorter than i if is o with advantage ; an n 
published in that = more pocketable form "whi has made the 


Routledgean series of pertebio-coeceneee 


and those who are guided by his advice, 


better. As it is, it is clever, because the 
discards the real and on ‘orth on of the 
nm 2 and this solution 


the one bes 


80 Boe Age with - Baron. 

be still 

astute heave: fn. a once 
nye as far too common - 
ARJEON has adopted. 


t is the expected-unexpected tha (te 2 in this case, and the 


astute reader is particularly pleased wi' 


use he 


finishes by saying, *‘ I knew how it would b all along. “4 


BaRow DE Boox- Worms, 





MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
Durine a VIsIT. 


‘© Pray don’t move ;” #.¢., ** He will be a brute if he a 
ae See re Te eee bing you ;” t.e., ‘I don’t care the least 
am. 


ie pho ee 9 he Re won't tnd a out.” 


ni oe much Fs your new book that is 


your last is!” ¢.e.,‘* Haven't 
inter about those dear 


Ja ; ». Glad I ha ed toglanc a t 


‘Do De toll me hen gon tad 
“il go 


, 
Wouldn't miss tt for worlds!” 
Wild horses would not drag me th 
orry you are eeseen cate ‘eel shay sett we eile 


very icons 3”? 8.6, nless she comes without an invitation, she is 


not likely - cross this threshold again.” 





INcOMPREHEWSIBLE!—At the dinner 
a few days since, to the souementectves 


y|nations, a linguist, who is believed to 
and aetoem 10 the | langenges, made a epsech in the eietheedtal! 


iven by the Lory May 
Art and Literature of 
understand seventeen 
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OUR COMPATRIOTS ABROAD. 


Scuns—A Table dhéte, 


Aristocratic English Lady (rudd of diplomatic relations). ‘‘ A—CAN YOU TELL ME IF THERE IS A RESIDENT BRITISH MINISTER HERE!” 
Scotch Tourist, ** Wau, |’ NOT J¥sT QUITS sURE—BUT I’m TOLD THERE'S AN EXCELLENT PaesBrtTERIaAN SERVICE EVERY SUNDAY!” 











= 





A FAMILY QUESTION. 


A Sone ror Tue Sirvarion. 
Atr—“ The Chesapeake and the Shannon.” 


McKostey, brave and bold, as the universe is told, 
Brought 1 forth his Tariff Bill so neat and handy, 0! 
And true patriots, enpyete thought the ~—+ splendid fun, 
With their music pls ying Yankee-doodle dandy, 0! 
Yankee-doodle, Yankee-doodle dandy, O 
The patriots came running, and admired icKrwuey’s cunning, 
n the interests of Yankee-doodle dandy, 0! 


am 1 might blame the new Economic game, 
‘Aat only fired the Yankee like neat brandy, O 
If 7 B. should be stone-broke by McKuriey’s 1. aS stroke, 
Tant mieux, cone Say i reel for Yankee- doodle dandy, 0! 
Yank C) ee-doodle y,0! 
Tho mansuse 0 alah it may transfer the British market 
To the able hands of Yankee-doodle dand y, O! 


mrt the t has scarce begun, and the Yank has seen the fan 
e rush of freighted vessels to be 
Jute in time for the old duties ; they come, Tike oung beauties 
For the smile of some y "rovin, Royal dan 7,0! 
Yankee-doodle, Yankee-doodle dandy, 0! 
They knew there ’d be a scare if the ships didn’t dodge the Tariff, 
he New Tariff dear to Yankee-doodle dandy, O 


The Etruria and Zaandam found the business quite a flam, 
a Ses pani , in time, was not quite te handy, 0! 
ilst some sugar- en aioe’ found they’d wholly missed their tips, 
T the merriment of Yank e dandy, | 
Yankee-doodle, Yankee- ‘doodle dandy, 0! 
Yet the prudent thoughts are giving to the “‘ increased cost of living,” 
Home-expenses burden Yankee-doodle dandy, 0! 








Mies Corumsza and her ‘‘ Ma” have a fancy ns t Pep pe 
At raising ‘* worsted-stuffs ” has been too handy, 
Fifty per cent. on frocks, upon petticoats and socks, 
Scares the women-folk of Yankee doodle dandy, 0! 
Yankee doodle, Yankee doodle a 2 ! 
“ Taxing the Britisher’”’ may yet create a 
In the Home-affairs of Yankee doodle ‘dandy, 0}) 


— lvania will rejoice, but a sort of still small voice 
e ear of Uncle Sam may sound quite handy, 0! 
Wal’ Street may feel smart shocks at the lowering of Stock 
And wii ‘‘ Tin-plates’”’ comfort Yankee doodle dandy, O 
Yankee doodio, Yankee doodle, dandy 0! 
Lower Stocks =: hr g “Stockings” Ah, methinks I hear the 
Of the women- folk of Yankee-doodle dandy, 0! 


Howsoever that may fare, let Jouw Butt keep on his hair, 
And Miss CawaDa with flouts be not too handy, 0! 
Common sense is safe commander, and we need not raise our dander 
At the Tariff tricks ¢ ie way doodle dandy, 0 
Yankee doodle! Yankee doodle dandy 
And may it ever am. in trade figh ta, or treehoety love, 
Bott can keep upsides with Yankee doodle dandy, 0! 








“ CuaraE, Cuestzn, Coancs!’’—The Times sepests Hats + Chester 
Coun Court last week, Mr. Sravetey Hr, QC MP. Ri 
Advocate of the Fleet, was summoned for £25—for suppli 
and that the claim was unsuccessfully con on the score that it 
was barred by the Statute of Limitations. Mr. Szaar, who a 
sented the Plaintiff, said that the Defendant was “wrong in 
law,” and Judge Sir Horatio Liorp assented to the proposition ot 
giving irae for the fall amount claimed. From this it w 
a ere was ‘‘no ” (as a Cockne ae say) in 
the point of the Hill—the Judge Advocate of the g on this 
occasion, if not in his native element, at any rate, ‘* waite at at Fount od 
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A FAMILY QUESTION. 


Muss Corvus, “SAY, PAP-PA, WON'T THAT BILL RILE THE BRITISHERS, SOME? ANYHOW, GUESS 
YOU ’LL HAVE TO SHELL OUT PRETTY CONSIDERABLE ALL ROUND—AT HOME! !” 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
STEAM-ROLLING EXPERIENCES. 
—That you should have en- 

ans ol | 
and mad 


nephews to account, e 
an offer to the Pipicigelity of 
West Bloxham to “‘ set” the High 


Street for them going over it 
with the poche Ag von - 
roller, with which your youthful 


pulse on your part; it i 
undeniably a great pity that, 
owing to your not fully “under” 

ing the of the 
machine, you should have torn 
away the front of three of the 


eading thoroug’ ' 

of getting out of the difficulty by 
presenting the steam-roller then 
and there to the Borough was a 
happy_one, and it is to be re- 
gretted that, under the circum- 
stances, they felt no inclination 
of forthe: ponieeeabhaailed yon 
0: er p you 
unless you take immediate ste 8 
paige: 0s te ane oor. 
perhaps, ex is cer- 
tainly a little unhandsome. 
haps your best plan will be to try 
and start your Steam-roller as a 
**Suburban Omnibus Company,” 
as you Certainly secure 
that Duke you mention for Chair- 
man, and, with one or two good 
City names on i te, it 
is possible Pe may be successful 
in your efforts to float the affair. 























A HERO “FIN DE SIECLE.” 


(of Sandboys Golf Club). ‘‘ My pean Miss Rosrnson, Gour ’s 
THE ONLY GAME NOWADAYs FOR THE Mey, LAwN-TENNIS 18 ALL 
VERY WELL FOR YOU GIRLS, YoU KNOW.” 








“ High and low on the King’s high- 
way.’”’ 


Experience teaches that a sober 
citizen traversing the highway 
unfavourably known as the Kings- 
land Road, is liable to be tripped 
up, robbed and eee 5 — 
ess by organised gangs ings- 
land hs. It seems doub' 
whether Neapolitan banditti or 
Australian bush-whackers are 
mueh worse than these 6 
ruffians, these vulgar, vicious an’ 
villanous ‘* Knights of the (Kings- 
land) Road.’”’ Is it not high time 
that the local authorities—and 
the local police—looked to this 
particular ‘“‘highway,” which 
seems so much more like a ‘* by- 
way ”’ not to say a ‘* by-word and 
a reproach” to a city suburb P 


A Cask ror THE SuRGEONS.— 
Mrs. RamsporHamM, who has «@ 
great respect for the attainments 
of Members of the Medical pro- 
fession, cannot understand wh 
Army Doctors should be 
** non-competents.” 

















THE MODERN MILKMAID’S SONG. 


(At tHe Darry Sow.) 
An Extract from the ‘‘ Complete Angler” of the 
Future. 


Piscator. Mavp11n, I pray you, do us the 
courtesy to sing a song concerning your late 
visit to London. 

MAUDLIN sings :— 
Come live with me and be my love, 
And we will all the e, 
That come in competition’s field 
From reckoning up the Shorthorn’s “‘ yield.” 


To Town we’ll come in modish frocks, 
Where swells appraise our herds and flocks, 
Aye “*in profit” great or s 

All in the Agricul Hall. 


Cockneys shall come and poke their noses 
Into our churns as sweet as roses ; 

And to quiz Mavpiq in clean kirtle 
The toffs of Town will crush and hurtle. 


You ’ll see the QuExn, of pride chock-full, 

Take first prize with her orn bull; 

Dr. H. Watney, of Buckhold, 

With “‘ Cleopatra” hit the gold. 

A medal or a cham cup 

yb eden < om © ath 
pleasures rural move 

So live with me and be my love. ' 

mileh cows and ch 

With oat fods shall take their taras 

Dairy Shows thy mind have won 

Thenyoome with me to lalingtom, ” 


Viator. Trust me, Master, it is an apt son 
and archly sung by modish Maupin, I 
bestow a bucolic Cockney’s wish upon her, that 
she may live to marry a Competttive Dairy- 
man, and have good store of champion cups 
and first prizes stuck about her best parlour. 





A LICENCE FOR LORDS. 


[At the Blackheath Petty Sessions, Mr. Law- 
LEss, stated that the Trafalgar Hotel, belonged to 
the Lords of the Admiralty, and asked the Bench to 
transfer the licence to the resident caretaker. 

Captain Ropertson-Suerssy, J. P.: Why not 
transfer it to the First Lord of the Admiralty? 
Are there no whitebait dinners held there ? 

Mr. Law zss said that he was afraid that the 
days of whitebait dinners were over. 

e Bench, finding the Admiralty held the hotel 
for charitable purposes, granted the application. ] 


Come, landsmen, give ear to my ditty, 
I'l make it as short as I can. 
There was once—was it London ?—a city 
Which stretched from Beersheba to Dan. 
Of course that is gammon and spinach, 
On, toa it correctly, a joke, 
It extended from Richmond. to Greenwich, 
This city of darkness and smoke. 
It had sailors who ruled o’er the ocean, 
And sat all the day ks Boards, 
And described, with delightful emotion, 
Themselves and their colleagues as ‘‘ Lords.” 
They had tubes that were always exploding, 
And boilers that never were right, 





But had all got a trick of exploding, 
And blowing a crew out of sight. 





They had docks (and, alas! they hadidookers), 
They had a that kept sinking like stones, 
Which resulted in filling the lockers 
Provided below by D. Jonzs. 
Of their country these lineal successors 
Of Nuxson deserved very well, 
When at last they became the possessors 
Of an old fully-licensed hotel. 


And they made up a case which was flawless, 
For the Sessions that sat at Blackheath, 
And they sent—which was strange— 
Mr. Law1zss, 
Who was crammed full of law to the 


“The days when we all lived in clover, 
With whitebait, can never revive, 


IT assure ” said Law. ** they ’re over, 
But, o ep the oes alien.” . 
But the when heard hi Ww 
Bench, they him, gre 
** Make it out to Groner Hamruton—he 
ho should figure 


Just to think of the head of the Navy, 
Cuttin? raphy Fe hm — 
olnts or 

ford of his own table hoc? 
Will their Charity be a beginner 

At home ? Will they dine there each day, 
wifes ee end nothing ova 

Free, nothing to pa 

Well, well, though we'd rather refer shi 

That buns ook, woul-Gdib-ainat thay afro. 
80 we offer our to their Worshipe 


For the licence to live. 















































S) ; =m VE 
aM 5 . ‘ales 
~ cx \ > : ” 


—= 


SS 
= —— 
————S a 


——— 


z : N; 
“=> 
= Da — 
— = o< = 



































Ocrozzr 18, 1890.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 191 














































Ce oe ae tig 3 
4 y Ay oz 7 7 j LYiYy 
ee Gl typ (< bo SO lO WE 
y ~~ aA é 4 if Y \ 4 i 
4 mFS 4 ce. rs) * < : 6% / Ay / n + AGES (bed t ~ 
2 Fo", cM eR . Le 7 
EF 7 er’. SNF, a Ren Tes 6 x j (og) 





4 E50 sy “yf, 
: Flor ph 7, Wes a a 
oN Oe y VW, 7 
PSS he 


aad ON 





















Le Sos 
+ eo, WN al 
he al; ge 
MOD 
‘*Bro parpon, Sin! Bur ir you was To aim AT His LogpsHIPp THE NEXT TIM&, I THINK HE’D FEEL MORE OCOMFORBLER, Sin!” 
= — at 
; | " ° ° 
f ts its biguous progress, the dozing occupant 
MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. | may 20 oaye understand, bu bearing cannot fait be moved to 
‘4 te le OANNA in an 
No, IL—JOANNA OF THE CROSS WAYS, tars by the aime al of SOAS sel have tol he iond "he 
(By Gzorce VerimytH, Author of ‘‘ Richard's Several Editions,” | the man had wedded her. Of that there can be no doubt, since the 
‘* The Aphorist,” ‘' Shampoo's Shaving-Pot,”) chronicles have handed down the date of it. Wedded her with the 


With this story came a long, explanatory letter. The story, however, is | {tal “‘ yes” that binds a trusting soul in the world’s chains. A 

itssit so clear onde easy to ‘oheten (as is all the work of this master), that | man, too. A reckless, mutton-munching, beer-swilling animal! 

the accompanying commentary is unnecessary. } | And yet a man. A dear, brave, human mat as it should have 

Cc I | been; capable, it may be, of and devotion ; but, alas! 

‘ ‘ MAPTEE 5. | how sadl twisted to the d *s purposes on earth, an image of per- 

In the earlier portion of the lives of all of us there is a time, | petual chatter, like the putty-faced street-pictures of mornin 
heaven-given without doubt, for all things, as we know, draw their’ soapsuds. His names stand in full in the verse. Jonn, shorten 

origin thence, if only in our blunder- familiarly, but not without a hint of 








ing ype Fe nee em oe y Mn MW nT i\ emma’ ste stares at you in all 
ar enough wi of fate ees 1h ie |: ji iH! Ue i a name. 

pointing to us as in ery of all = | 1 i Wade i Spratt with a breath of musty 

striving of ours on this rough of -—\ an col Hh Gi a I i) Wh) antiquity. Spratt that is indeed a 

wlten tho senses’ sebely ‘frst felntly, a VST EUITTT fasagiogeon and bearing no Saapress of 

when ’ ray 

and then with ever-increasing vehem- ) [|| the sirname that should raise its owner 











against the parental decree that d But of the lady’s names no hint is 
drench our inmost being in the remedial ven. We may conjecture Spratt to 
porces of 0 Dusan doctor, famous, ve been too, poor young soul 

doubt not, in his day, and much =| that should hav» been dancing instead 
bepraised by them that walked deli- tn | d to « table in front of an 
cately in the light of pure reason an eternal platter. And of all names to 
the healthful flow of an untainted soul, grace it the fittest surely is Joamwa. 
but now cast out and abhorred of child- or what is that but the glorification 
hood soaring on uplifted wing through with many feminine 8s of the 
the vast blue of modern Yeon chawbacon JoHN masti- 
copwia. Yet to them is no cating at home in semi-privacy 
comfort too in the > pane outer husks of contentment, the lean scrap- 
nn & ° primeval wisdom w ings of the divine dish which is offered 
em for all time in imperishable once in every life to all. So Joanna 
verse, are chanted in the haunts of the very young like the soft | she shall be and is, and as Joawwa shall her be told. 


genes Se Seung, See Se @ beats hese sonaded pebble “a 


while the infant chariot with its slow motion of treble) Mawy are the tales concerning Joanwa’s flashing wit. There 
w vances obedient to the; hand of the wimpled maid who | appeared many years back, in a modest shape that excited smal! 
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trum challengi _ 
It ul and lived. But its cardboard covers i 
heart ef Joanna beats before the i. She shines most in these 
aphorisms. Her private tall, too, has its own 
it was here and there, out of a museful mind at th 01 
dinner or of the family accounts. She said of love that ‘‘it is the 
sputter of grease in a frying-pan ; where it falls the fire burns with 
a higher flame to consume it.”* Of man, that ‘‘he may navigate 
Mormon Bay, but he cannot sail to Khiva Point.” The meaning is 
too obvious it may be, but the ht is well imaged. | 

She is deligh when she on life. *‘ Two,” she says, 
“may sit at a feast, but the f is not thereby dou 7 And, 
i ceaee wer le we te Bere oe ee 
are smoked in a chimney.” And this of ‘* He who fashions 
a waterproof prevents not the clouds from dripping moisture.” Of 

ings she observes that, ‘‘ The knitting-n are long, but the 

turn of the heel is a teaser.” Here there is a delightful irony of 
which matrons and maids may take note. 4 

Such, then, was our Joanwna—JoaNNA MuerestA Spratt, to give 
her that full name by which posterity is to know her—an ardent, 
bubbling, bacon-loving girl-nature, with hands from 
to the stars, that bli ed. egregiously at the sight of innocent 
beauty, and hid themselves in winding clouds for very love of her. 


Cuaprer III. 


Sie Joun Spratr had fashions that were peculiarly his own. 
Vain it were to inquire how, from the long-perished Spratrs that 
went before him, he drew that form of human mind which was his. 
Laws that are hidden from our prying eyes ordain tha 
be the visible exemplar of vanished ages, offering 
hook of remembrance, on which a philosopher may hang a theory for 
the world’s admiring gaze. Far k in the misty past, of which 
the fabulists bear record, there have swum Srratrs within this 
human ocean, and of these the ultimate and proudest was he with 
whose life-story we are concerned. It was his habit to with him 


on all journeys a bulky note-book, the store in which he laid by for 
occasions of use the thoughts that comes 

as with the exultant leap of a roug 
released 
the 

a sp 


upon him, now feverishly, 
-coated canine companion, 
from the thraldom of in and kennel, and eager to seek 
tine haunts of water-nymphs, and of sticks that fell with 
, and are brought back time and in whilst the shaken 
spray bedews the onlookers ; now with the staid and solemn progres- 
sion that is beloved of the equine drawers of four-wheeled chariots, 
Pp sorting with many growls against a load of occupants. ‘ 

He met Joanna. They conversed. ‘‘ An empty table, is 
it not?” said she. ‘‘ Nowhere!” said he, and they proceeded. 
His ‘‘ Nowhere!” had a penetrating significance—the more signifi- 
eant for the sense that it left vague. 

And so the marriage was arranged, the word that was to make 
one of those who hitherto been two had been spoken, and the 
celebrating gifts came pouring in to the pair. 

Sir Joun walked home with triumph swelling high in his heart. 
Overhead the storm-clouds gathered ominously. First with a patter, 
then with a drenching flood, the prisoned rain burst its bars, and 
dashed clamouring down to the free earth. He paused, umbrella- 
less, under a glimmering lamp-post. The hurrying steeds of a 
carriage, passing at at speed, dashed the gath slush of the 
street over his dark-blue Melton over-ooat. The imprecations of the 

pachman and his jeers mingled strangely with the elemental roar. 
Sir Jomn heeded them not. He stood moveless for a space, then 
slowly drawing forth his note-book, and sharpening his pencil, he 
wrote = ane phrase :—‘‘ Laid Brother to Banjo, one, two, 
three, ‘ 


Cuaprze IV. 


_ A year had gone by, and with the spring that whis softly 
in the blossoming hedge-rows, and the melancholy cry of the female 
fowl calling to her downy brood, Joanna had learnt new lessons of 
a beneficent life, and had Ry pe eer them in aphorisms, shaken 
like dew from the morning leaf of her teeming fancy. 

They sat at table together. Burns, the 
dabbled in aphorism, and had sucked wisdom from the privy perusal 
of Sir Jonn’s note-book, had laid before them a dish on which 

a small but well-boiled leg of one that had trod the South- 

downs but a week before in all the pride of lusty life, There was 
a silence for a moment. 

** You will, as usual, take the fat?” queried Sir Jonn. 
— for me to-day,” retorted Joamna, with one of her bright 

es. 

“Nay, nay,” said her husband, “‘that were against tradition, 

which assigns to you the fat.” 


* I guarantee all these remarks to be intensely humorous and brilliant. If 
you can’t see it, so much the worse for you. They are sereamers.—G. Y. 





Joanna pouted. Her mind rebelled against dictation. 
were not her aphorisms superior to those of her husband ? me 


face of Sir Jou grew eloquent in protest. She pa 


. | with one wave of her stately arm swept mutton, platter, knife, fork, 


and caper sauce into the 

Buns, gasping in pain, with much labour 
disa; ed in a flame of mocking laughter, and was heard 

above ing on her maid for salts. But Sir Jomn ere yet the 

sauce had been fairly scraped from him, unclasped his note-book, 

and with trembling fingers wrote therein, ‘‘ Poote’s master-pieces 

are ever at the mercy of an angry woman.” 


Carter V. 

Bor the world is hard, and there was little merey shown for 
Joamwa’s freak, Her husband had slain her. That was all. She 
with her flashes, her gaiety/ her laughter, was consi to 
But in Sir Jomy’s note-book it was written that, ‘ h 
boot is but a bungling weapon. drawing-room poker is better.” 

THE END. 


p of Sir Jomx, whence the asto 
rescued them. JOANNA 


“THE GRASSHOPPERA” AT THE LYRIC. 


Noruine prettier than Za Cigale at the Lyric Theatre has been 
seen in London for a very longtime. The dresses are perfect. and 
the three stage pictures which illustrate the graceful story could not 
be better. Then the book is admittedly a model libretto, set to music 





at once fresh and charming. + more 

could be desired? Why capable exponents. 

Here, again, Mr. SepeEer is in luck’s way. 

With Miss Gzratprve Utmar as the Grass- 

hopper, and Miss Errre Crements as the 

Ant, who could ask for more? Without 

replying to the question, it may be said at 

onee that ‘‘ more” is excellently represented 

by Mr. Extc Lewis as a Duke, Mr. Liorwzn 

BroveH as a Landlord (by way the 

Uncle of the Ant), and Mr. E. W. Garpen 

as the Bill of the Play. Perhaps on the first 

night the Cuevatrer Scovagt as the Chevalier 

” » 4 Bernheim was not quite at home in his 
Susie Toe.” new surroundings. Accustomed to a 

, pears. serious kind of entertainment, he a a 
trifle heavy, and his tenor notes (not unsuggestive of the of 
Elegance) were sometimes of doubtful value. By this time, how- 
ever, no doubt, he has regained his normal composure, as 

ly as any of his colleagues. 

After the last Act everyone was called, inclusive of the composers 
and the author; the latter, being at that very moment on his way to 
France, could not respond to the hearty applause with which his name 
was greeted, and must accordingly await the personal con 
tions of the audience until his return from foreign parts. Mr. CARYLL 
who had done so much to musically illustrate the Christmas Tree 
Scene (thus meriting the title of Mr. Cunisrmas CaRYLL), was also 
not to be found when wanted, and so the Sole Lessee and Manager had 
nothing more to do than return thanks for all concerned, and make 
up his mind to a run that seems likely to keep him on his legs until 
Toston, 





TO MR. STANLEY. 


{At a meeting of the Cardiff Corporation on Tuesday, October 7, a letter 
was read from Mr. H. M. Sranuey stating, that he would be unable to 
fulfil his engagement to visit Cardiff and accept the freedom of the borough. 

pre; tion for the ceremony had been made, and a costly silver casket, 
which is now useless, was specially ordered. Mr. STANLEY’s excuse was 
pressure of business in preparing for his American tour.—Daily Paper.] 


Tue Council at Cardiff looked angry and glum, . 
Their chagrin was so great it was useless to mask it, 

They had only just heard you were not going to a 
And alack! and alas! they had ordered the casket 


The address had been settled; the language was tall, bg 
The phrases were apt and so beautifully rounded. 

They had told of your pluck so well known to us 
And your praises, of course, they had suitably sounded. 


pe 


And then you can’t come !—But it scarcely avails 
To become of excuses a common concocter, 

For if ‘* pressure of business’ will keep you from Wales, 
Why go down to Cambridge to pose as a P 


Yes, think once again of your ise, and 80 : 
Just alter your mind, it be much too hard if 


You left unfulfilled it to 
And receive (in a casket) the Freedom of Cardiff, 


used, and then |" 


/ 


M+ 
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’ taken occasion to + out to Biack that famil livings were corrupt 
MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. and indefensible i inetitations L.. A the thing had to be done ; and 
Sivioks i he acknowled, en yd gry t quick, bright flashes, that, unless 
(By Mrs. Humpugy Jonny Warp Preacusn, Author of ‘Master | he went to Wendover, he could never meet Squire MuREwExt, 
Sisterson,”’) whose powerful arguments were to drive him from positions he had 
[On the paper in which the MS. of this novel was reset. the following | never qualified himself, except by an irrational enthusiasm, to defend. 
note was written in a bold feminine hand : — This is a highly religious s Of CaTHertmnEa word must be said. with the delicate but 
Gzorer Exror was unable to write 2 Seveasty about religion. The novel is| austere firmness of a Westmoreland daisy, with —_. sharp 
certain to be well reviewed. It is to adorn a table of a/ lines about the chin and ee, om and | habitually Ty caloulted grey 
The £1000 prize must be handed over at once to Institute wns, with bodices to match, she with 
which is to be founded to encourage new religions in the alleys of St. oe Darrow, meat-tea. proclivities, ty tn embitter 
Pancras.—H. J. W. P.”"] L MERE’S existence, and to produce, in conjunction with hen that 
CHAPTER arta took strese, that perpetual lashing of two estimates without 
Ir was 5 tee in Oxford. There are evenings in other| which no modern religious novel written, and which not 


places. Cam! puts forward weak | even her pale virginal grace of look and form could subdue. That is 

muuch of 1 ia a ceurk, eiliibestsit oo Oxted peeninae’ A. align treteonan tats cep, cash die ieammngealic tasterrent 
as Oxfo’ e With 1 . 

Te ne ~ grey quadrangles les, and this, ‘ton, Sante of the December stars, by whose light Bos was now walking, with 

of the happy laughter of:the y uademgraduates playing touah last on | heigh 


the grass-plots, and i gil marsh-dwellers, | the residence of the ogre Squire. : 
each over o teehee, y | The cent iampeenete Cusrzm IV. 











examinations, affectionate asus mo eke with a lace hand- 
ries of generations of proctorial : 









impressionable i mad too—as as a hatter.” 
py e ee tem- Mine Ge tol tae ts asewee thie 
perament, a move flashing look, and strange remark, the study-door flew 
et wie tint ae wh | “tte out an oath or two, 

sigh, into the of Se, r Boz ——* with faint polite- 
Boniface’s just as the porter was about phe’ Socise eee ro visitor to enter. 
to close the door. was Rosekr, | |) 2, ye H+) Wy wy was rough—very rough ; 
or, as his friends lovingly called him, A ‘ f iri 4, but he studied hard in Germany. 
Box Sittomerx. His mother had be NA Jig + 


So you’re the young fool,” "he 
f observed, ‘who intends to tackle me. 
a, ha, that’s a good joke. I'll have 


Frere” round my little finger in two pd em 


ze he went on grufily, ‘‘ 
differences with CaTHERINE, she Ms : wall of mine in your sight hand. 
an acute islamanstion ef ictus dungs, I" ————— ere Tome, oes, UD, to, the calling. 
and died fier a few days, in Li “ll |  — } Roseer, to id 
| as he desired. eyes stuck there, 


eleventh chapte 

Bos sat aT ‘awhile, his agitation 
soothed by the comforting sense of the 
oaken seat beneath him. At school he 
had been called by his school-fellows 


| and looked down with a quick lovable 
look on the two men below. ‘‘ Now,” 
= wit the “ you can’t see, 
— ogg = ar testimony ’ twice, 








s = Seies-neeies 6 remarkable ly. Think of a number, maultiply 
ile of the well-known » foudiaives of boys for sharp, short nicknames; | by four, subtract the Thirty-nine Arti add a Sunday School 

but fi did not trouble ape Seq He and his eagerness, his boundless | a packet of buns. Result, you’re a er.” And with that 

curiosity, and his lovable mistakes, were now part parcel of the | he bowed Bos out of the room. 

ee life of Kran 2 es but old - the that, at with their Cuarre: V. 

> pulse of — peers A TERRIBLE storm was raging in the Rector’s breast as he strode 

to. "fey wer me ogre poi ae ~ Brien and Brack were inc apel, a of the cold, along the verdant lanes of Wendover. ‘‘ Fool 


had but nt littie Bon ld, Beaon sites seeached ey friends. that I was! ” he ¢ muttered, pressing both hands convulsively to his 

held undecided views on life and matrimony, having been brought oo la ws a | pet 707 mans attention to es Oe ‘ — 
up in the cramped of a middle-class parlour. At Oxford, | ~, UO, “aye Ouns im, but I was ignoran a a 

the two to took ps — to shape Bos’s life. Once Brienam| Tight?” He reflected awhile mournfully, but he could bring it out 

1 as at an act of pure benevolence, to be a Pro-Prostor, in no other way. ‘*T must go through with it to the bitter od, ”* he 

bat as ote hada sardonic scorn, and a face which could become a Can luded, ‘bole ———_ a be —, Py the thought * 

ATHERINE knitting quietly at home, while read Fox’s Boo 
actin. —_ the Mp tenn ped called upon him to resign his of Martyrs, with « tender smile on her thin lips, unmanned him, 


a mover Stterwenss sepsated the qs peienent. e sobbed bitterly. The front-door of was He 
, Cuarrze II. walked in.—The rest is soon told. He : 
Owe evenin e_Bos Wentering aot yy lk = * banks of the | made a brand-new religion. CATHERINE A a oj t it was useless, 
nel River. He and thought deep posite to him | Thereupon she gave him cold bacon for lunch during a w 


whole 
7 ce ding vive, with with white perches of geese. There | nj night, and the brave soul which had endured so” much 
and cat river, with a mass of reeds and a few| withered under this blig t. y and thus, acknowledging the novelist’s 
in the he determined to become a clergyman. | artistic necessity, RoBERT died.— (Tue Enp.] 
suche fhe beg nd Pt Bare ae es ae a Poors 

was; die was alea — talian 
euraieesetcemee sects ¢ ones: al Satta, wi Ade: Yay ell ena aE btwn Sand 





a al ng Cpe gy Oe Bh we nen in his eye, anda Third “ Waiters 
springiness in his steps. And at that moment the deep bell of pe Em Act in Sal ti mA... in Gallery fdr ve 
St. Mary’s—|[ Three pages omitted. Ep. ] be. g, too, in Operatic and rheumatic: ngs and fur 
Sem Soa: israel rea 
Anp thus Bos was i married CatueEntne, he | First Night congratulations. Signor i 
accepted the family living of ough not before he had' ‘‘in front,” as there 's evidently'no diff Heke ier ka 
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L°ONION FAIT LA FORCE.” 


John Bull, ‘‘ Now, M¥ DEAR LITPLE PoRTUGAL, aS YOU ARE STRONG BE WISE, OR YOU 'LL GET YOURSELF INTO A PRETTY PickLE |” 


[Ocrosee Z 100 | 








——— 





] . : . 
THE FIRE KING AND HIS FRIENDS, | "1y.,Fire King one day rether furious felt, 


(With acknowledgments to Monk Lewis and the | Its head and its tail were of steel, with a 


Authors of "' Rejected. Addresses,” | eg Del 
“No hardship would be inflicted upon manufac- Of riveted boilee-plate proved not to melt 


turers, if dangerous trades in general were: subjected With heat howsoever voleanic. 
to such a supervision as would affo e est . : ‘ 
attainable measure of security to all engnget in The i of the King with that flame-face of 


them. The case is one which urgently demands the , , : 
consideration of Parliament, not only for the pro- | Was something exceedingly horrid ; 

tection of work-people, but even for the protection | The rain, as it fell on his flight, gave a fizz 
of the Metropolis itself. It should never be for- Like unbottled champagne, and went off with 


~~ that fire constitutes the gravest risk to which a whizz 
on is exposed.” — The Times. | As it sprinkled his rubicund forehead. 





The sound of his yoice as he soared to the 


fr 
Was that of « ghoul with the grumbles. 
His teeth were so hot, and his tongue was 20 


That his shout seemed as raucous as though 





one should 
To play on a big with dumb-bells. 
From his nostrils a naj ine odour outflows, 
Tn his trail a pe -whiff sages. 
With crude nitro-glyoerine glitter his hose, 
Suggestions of dynamite round his nose, 
ad gunpowder grimeth his fingers. 





r —_ 
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wd likewiog his beard and pees 

As likewise his — 

His drink ’s ‘‘low- “en nah iia hs ag, iti A 
Eats flaming tow combustibles dread. 


Willies Ut eaenate ond es. 


The Fire King set spurs to the steed he bestrode, 
Intent to mix pleasure with profit. 
He was off to Vine Street in the — don Road, 
_ soon with the flames of fired na it flowed 
As though ’twere the entry to Top et. 


sought Harron’s Stores whence soon issued a blast 
Hora oil-flame that lighted the City 
Then he te to Cloth Fair. Hold, my Muse! not too 


fas 
On the Fite King’s last victims in silence we ’ll cast 
A look of respectfullest pity. 


But the Fire King flames on ; 3 Now he pulls up to snatch 
Some fodder. The stable’s in danger. 

His whip is a torch, and spur is a match, 

And over the horse’s left eye is a patch, 
To keep it from scorching the manger. 


we Clie mean aad poo be Wie bed, 


ot iotiee 
ne Pe King rand his Steed? ’Tis too bad 
rv lheny should feed Fire, and his henchman seem 


glad 
To m wholesome Law at defiance. 


See, Trade stocks the manger, “in there is the pail 
Full set by the imp ty ! 
That fierce fiery Pegasus thus to regal 
When AY s danger and death from hot head to flame- 


Is oly callous brutality. 


Ah, Justice looks stern, and, indeed, well she may, 
ith such a vile vision before her. 
The ignipotent nag and its rider to stay 
In their dangerous course is her duty to-day, 
And to do it the public implore her. 


“* By Jingo!” cries Punch, “‘ you nefarious Two, 
our alliance humanity jars on 
If you feed the Fire Fiend, with disaster in view, EAT If!” 





To have you indicted for arson ! 








FELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 


‘Oa, Repert, THE GRovsk HAS BEEN KEPT TOO LONG! I WONDER YOU CAN 


And the chance of men’s death, "twere mere justice todo| ‘My pear, ‘Wk NEEDS MUST LOVE THE HIGHEST WHEN WE SEE IT !’” 


(Guinevere.) 








VOCES POPULI. 
AT THE FRENCH EXHIBITION, 


Chorus of Arab Stall-keepers. Cone an; look! Alaha-ba-li- boo! 
Ket is verri cold to-day! I-ah-rish Brandi! ’Ere, Miss! you com’ 
’ere! No pay for lookin’. Alfa price! Verri pritti, verri nah-ice, 
verri cheap, verri moch! And so on. 
of British Saleswomen, Will you allow hw to show you 
this little 4 thew Sir? ’Ave you seen the noo perfame sprinkler ? 
Do come and try this noo puzzle—no’ arm in lookin’, Sir. Very nice 
little sovelties ere, Sir! ’Eard the noo are Worltz, Sir ? every 
article is really very much reduced, &c., 


AT THE dell 
ScunE—A hall in the grounds, Several turnstiles leading to 


curtained entrances, 


Showmen (shouting). Amphitrite, the Marvellous Floatin’ Goddess. 
Just about tocommence! This way for the Mystic Gallery—three 
Illusions for threepence! Atalanta, the Silver Queen of the Moon ; 
the Oriental | spe fran in the Table of oe Sphinx, pend the be omy 
Galatea, or ce! This way for 
7 M is Merveh ? She! Now commencing . 

Shall we (with the air of a person making an original 
ciqealae wie just to seo what it’ s like? 
ale Ditto. May as well, now we are’ere, (To preserve himself 
Srom any suspicion of credulity.) Sure to be a take-in o’ some sort. 
[ enter a dim apartment, in which two or three 7, are 
over a barrier in front of a smali Stage ; tain 
is & bore, and a Pianist is industriously pounding pea at 


The F 8. et an uncomfortable giggle), Not much to see so far, 
is there ? 


Hes Com: Py) they ain’t begun 
The Walts alts ends d the Curtot hg disclosing a Cavern 





mag A Roathitrite:¢ in blue tights, rises through the floor. 





Amphitrite (in the Gallic tongue). Mesdarms et Messures, j’ai 
*honnoor de vous sooayter le bong jour! (Floats, with no apparent 
— t, in the air, and na torene ss various graceful evolutions, con- 

ing ‘by reversing herself comp letely). lies swore, Mesdarms et 


pe ay mes remercimon 
[ he dives below, and the Curtain descends. 

The F. 8. Is that all? I don’t see nothing in that / 

Her Comp. fate, Aes having — ‘or admission, resents this want of 
appreciation). Why, she was off the ground the ole of the time, 
wasn’t she? I <= Spe A see you turnin’ and mune about in 
the air as easy as she di g to ’old on by! 

The F. S. I didn’t notioe y= was off the ground—yes, that was 
clever. I never thought o’ that before. Let’s go and see the other 


—_ now. 
Comp. Well, if you don’t see nothing risin; pods, ’em a 
ter re all over, you might as well stop ou 

The F. &. Oh, but I’ll notice more next time—you ’ve got to get 
used to these things, you know. 

[They enter the Mystic Gallery, and find themselves in a dim 
passage, nope a rover compartment, in which is a 
gr case, oe, SMP, pedestals, with a ons crescent 

the bac Senta judge Srom a sound of 
Staetie hind he scenes—have apparently been taken 
somewhat unawares. 
The Female Sightseer “ to please). They’ve done that ’ali- 
moon very well, haven’t 
Voice of Showman addressing ¢ the Illusions). Now then, ’urry 
up there—we’re all waiting for 

[The face of wr Atalenta, Mhe Silver Queen of the Moon,’’ 
appears, Fangs A illuminated, inside the glass-boz, and 
regards the spectators with an impassive cettengt--greatiy 


to their confusion. 
a, Male S. (in @ propitiatory tone). Not a bad-looking girl, 
is she 
‘Atalanta, the Queen of the Moon (to the Oriental Beauty in next 














aie ee 








Sate eet 
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fiche my work a fo an nap ren Se On 
«Te amedlage ‘eeling crushed, piecbons yb os 
wat the rr eran ofa Pa ea 


The Female 8. Why, wherever has the rest of her got to 
The Oriental Beauty (with conscious superiority). That's what 


to find 
=“ [They pass on to intern “ Galatea ution, or Pyomeiiees Dream,” 


et 
sae ¥ familier tatins all the 
“hal mentee ta bamoet of 


Galatea, 
till I’ve 
Up... 


y I’m doin’, 


The Y. 8. Don’t you pone Fs — 
iy 4 a MPs ape roses @ large loomeliagh Bee ohm | 
on of le ital lydy will now perceed to 
Fimplazion teelf. Galatear, will you oblige us yh Y Sindly 


nhs Bu Brut vanishes, and is Be ge) by a dhotdodly earthly 


ig Woman tn robust health. 
The y: 8." Thenk you. ” Thats all : wanted of yer Now, will 
you a, & return ” Fencn ca former styte P 


he 8. yp te of nares) ae ta 


ih eat still (The seul elonger he Bu ‘Ab, that's " 
now, but — to t's 

more the stoyle! aoe, theatre ‘ 

for inspection. ) And now, heater attention, 
and on’ ’y orskin’ one little Mans Mam an will not 
reveal ’ow it is done, I will now bid you a very ’, Lydies 
and Gentlemen ! 


The F. 8. 8. (outside). It’s wonderful ki deci for 
threepenee, i isn’t it? We haven't seen She 
enough ? Come on, 


Her Comp. What, ’aven’t you seen 
then. But you are going it, you know! 
[The 4 enter a call room, at the further end of which are a 
arrier and proscenium with drawn hangi: 

The Exhibitor (in a confidential tone. by bows). I will 
not keep you waiting, Ladies and Gen’ emen, but at once Tees 
with a few Te gerry remarks. Most of you, no doubt, have read 
that celebrated sto "y y Mr. Riper Haeearp, about a certain She- 
who-must-be-obeyed, and who dwelt in a place called Kér, and you 

also doubtless remember how she was in the ’abit of repairing, 
at certain intervals, toa cavern, and renooing her youth in a fiery 
piller. On one occasion, wishing to indooce lover to foller her 


example, she ste into the to encourage him—som 

went wrong with the works, and she was instantly to 
a cinder. fortunately ’appened to be near at the time’ (you will 
esouse a little wild fib from a showman, I’m sure!) I’a ned to be 
— by, and was thus enabled to secure the ashes of the Wonderful 
he, which— (draws hangings and reveals a shallow Urn 


in the centre of scene), are now before you enclosed in that 
little urn. She—where are you ? 

She (in a ie sweet voice rom below). I am ’ere! 

[The uppor 


Then ap 
portion of an esting comely Young Person emerges 
ee om wee she eneutl mouth of the 
he F. 8. (startled), Lor. wo give me quite a turn ! 

Showman. Some people think this is ali done by mirrors, but it is 
not so; it is managed by a = arrangement of light and shade. 
She will now turn slowly round, to convince you that she is sey 
inside the urn and not merely beyind it. (She turns round conde- 
scondiingly.) She will ~~ pass her ’ands completely round her, 
thereby demonstrating the utter impossibility of there being any 
4 to support her. New she will rap on the walls on each side of 

new, powvins, to you that she is no reflection, but a Ja reality, after 
she will tap the bottom of the urn — her, so that you 
may see it really is what it purports to be. acm, dineppees all these | con 
actions in the most obliging manner.) oookd for a 
moment. (She sinks into the Gee) “Bhe ? 
She (from the recess x the Urn). ¥ 
m. Then will you give us eile sign of your 
A hand and arm are protruded, and waved abe by 2 Magne )) Thank you 
ow you can come up again, (She re-appears. 
answer any ny aa uestions any re tleman may like to pat . te, 
always ed you won’t her how it is done—for I’m sure she 
woulda’ give me away, wa would you, She ? 


with acious smile), Certing 
mr eS. iy ed tnd th ree M aoethine ae 





~ Her Comp. Go on! J ain’t got anything to ask her—ask her 


roa ‘Solder “ (with interest), Are your feet warm P 
She. Quite—thenks. 
The Showman, me, — are you, She P 
hy 24 Gngveicely). Te d a years, 
my alte a yo thing, too 
A Spectator {oho hes coe the * Novel, *Ave you ’eard from Lzo 
Vincer latel 
he (ni yh ba = gusecons to ask her, She will now 
ve no more 
a for your kind kind attendance this 


retire into od : m, e The ‘ 
morning, whic conclu e entertainmen: 
[Final disappearance of She. The ae out, fesling— 
pe es justice—that they have thetr money’s 





HOW IT’S DONE. 
A Hand-book to Honesty, 


No, IIl.—GranpMoTHERLY GoVERNMENT. 
eo | Cours I.—St. Stephen’s. Sagacious Legi on his legs advocating 
a new Anti-Adulteration Act, Few MAP.’ 8 present, most of 
Sone Sousing. 
"Rete that no’ British 
no 
orkman knows 





Legii I was 
Oe has been wend to oa abomina hon 


a 


Wares Adulteration. At 


ij i i a i — 


Lal : ving 


SS i) aT il E 
which is not absolutely unsophisticated milk-made Butter must be 


lain} ked, and open! ded as Adipocerene ! 
pares ie (amidst considerable appiause the Act is passed, 


Scenz I1.—Small Butterman’s shop in a poor ighbour hood, 
Burly white-apron’d Proprietor behind counter, To him enter 
a pasty- wee) orkman, with a greasy pat of something wrapped 
in a leaf from a ledger. 
Workman. I say, aves] lookye here.. This ’ere stuff as you sold 
my old woman is may beasts ty don’t believe it’s butter at all, 
Butterman = y)- 
MiVorkmaen. Why, Adipo—whot’s if, I believe. But that’s only 
orkman, 3 po—w s it, eve. 
another  « i butter of a a sort, ain’t it? Anyhow, it’s 
no reason why it sho nas 
Butterman (loftily). Now look Agri my whet tt do y you expect ? 
That’ s Adipocerene, that is, and sold as R..§ youll pay for 
Batter, you can have it , but if you ask for this here stuff, you must 
eV arkinan Bat what's it made on P 
orkman. But what’s i eon 
Butterman. That’s no business of mine.. If you could anerlyse it 
—(mind, I don’t say yer could)—into stale suet and sewer-scra| 
pes goalie prove as it warn’t Adipocerene, same as it’s sol 


er? 

Co kman (hotly). But hang it, I don’t want stale suet and sewer- 

scrapings, whatsomever you may t, 

Butterman (decisively), Then buy Butter, and pay for it like a 
man, and don’t come a-bothering me about things as I’ve ° gone 

to to do with. If Guy’ment will have it called Aipoosrene and 

jw | Missus will buy it becos it’s ben Maly you blame weed 


it nasty, that’s all. Good 
sevice stan 

Werknan. % h! Betwixt H 7 y, Goverament nd 
Manufacturers of Mysteriousness, where am That want 
to know! [Left wanting to 





to know. 


who said it was? _What.did your |, 
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bh agair about another half-an-hour 
mit of the Practical cjoking Engisews, 
ped on the box, and | i 
was left in them | jum 
a few more minutes we 
scattered chalets, little wooden 
colossal-looking white | breakfasts, first and 


blaze shed upon it from 

here in the mountains we 

weloomed by the latest 

first- tel accommodation. 

qimmodintaly he arrive’ 
was greeted 

y assisted to the 
electrically- 


us 
a couple of 










in the large 
Landlord of 








the polite Herr to D 


r. MEI- 
f we er. ) 
which seemed to account for his being 
nd from your rooms, 
come and look at the Bath-chair be 

MELCHISID the Dilapidated 


be supper ready 





there ’s nothi ‘ou can’t send b tin Switzer: 
full of rm = 


down to a grand piano or cage of 


rrival of the Bath-c i 


was telling something very like the trath 
“‘T don’t quite see how this guidi 
Dr. Mexcuisrpgc, examinin; 


certainly seemed 
wheel is to act,” remarked 


but sup ou just 
it almost looks like a * trick-chair 








foot into it are 
it, an 

> BLIAMENT.—As 
a forth tom why should not ‘the inferior 
he Dilapidated | House? If they get in, why 
what’s right in the Bishop isn’ 


indeed it proved itself to be, j 

fashion the moment the Dilapt meee 
sending him flyin 

y one g outon to his 


ked, 
** One has to get accustomed to these thin 
day or two you won’t want it at all. 


Ph nd with ts i 


iy ree Vuln 
t “he thought, | and the Publisher. 


erking up in a most 


dated One put his 


Pon my 








severely bruised his shins, saying 


safel to his 










perhaps, he did—just a little, 
room, 


for I was awoke in the | 
the Monastery, 








story been so spoilt in the 


turn | of ALBERT Surrn and Dove 
One, ‘It’s|the Zimes bya 


y: ble age 
EREYMAN, “why,| ‘A. 8.,” and JERROLD observing, 
hi use truth.” Perhaps Ms. Jenn 


are!” And|at Christmas time, and we 
to indicate that he | Tom B—— ‘‘ why a miller 
on hearing a witness’s evidence about a door being 
: to him that his evidence would be worthl 
, which was of rather pan-| be considered as a door “‘if it were a jar, 
et in and | stories, which, being told for the first time with the verve and local 
1” which | colouring of which the writer of the letter to The Times is evidently 
a past-master, will secure for i 


Oxp Jox Exconsi—Last Wednesday 


d dinner, discussion, & mt, 
full,”—“* but as | Dagnall Park, Selhurst, to 
about Dovenas JERROLD and 


and has been already 
himeelf “E. Y.” It 
ALBERT SMITH his 
“+ He only tells two- 


volume of “‘ new sayings old w 

hear how le once asked 

a white hat?” And how Ensxuns. 
, ex! 

ess, because a door oul not 

” and several other excellent 


little work an enormous 





is to introduce the 
will have been “‘ 


Lot’s Wife also. 


free to say what he likes, 
‘‘Scorr” will be on the stage, and 





Ireland. 


Eruer-Dauvxine om Inetand.—Mr. Ernest Harr 
me He “The Society r 
Booty which mast, be slightly * this bad habit, and 
r dou! my sf sang, ow 


discussion was continued 





Crzrey mm Pa 














yA again assisted to the lift, and 
bony ‘was comfortably packed away 


for e nigh 
I sey, says young JERRYMAN, next morning, “‘ what a place for 
ridge,| And JuneyMan was righ’ 
hours of the morning by a loud 


small 
if the 





in the Farraz v. Publisher 
himself Jouw Tarior, of 
anecdote”’ 


told in 

is of the 

initi 

s of the 

is goin 
~ £ 


orthi 


lained. 


arity. 


lots of work. Mr. Invine 
udience, who, up to that moment, 
and this Oxement will be.Soort- 
: generally. 
“Tot” in the auditorium. 


lees his 


im 


House, 
Lower 
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“TRAIN UP A CHILD,” k&c. , 


Enter Fair Daughter of the House with thé Village Carpenter, ‘MAMMA, YOU ALWAYS TOLD Me THAT KinpD HEARTS WERE MORE THAN 
Cornonets, AND SimpiE FatrH THAN NoRMAN BLOOD, AND ALL THAT!” 4 
Lady Clara Robinson (née Vere de Vere), *‘ C@RTAINLY DEAR, MOST CERTAINLY !” 
Fair Daughter, ‘‘Wxi, 1’V¥B ALWAYS BELIEVED YoU; AND Jim BRADAWL HAS ASKED ME TO BE HIS WIFE, AND I ’VE ACCEPTED 
HIM, Ws'VE ALWAYS LOVED EACH OTHER SINCE YOU LET US PLAY TOGETHER AS CHILDREN |” 
: (Her Ladyship forgets, for once, the repose that stamps her caste, 




















And eke brave Batroun’s walls (Q.C. Meanwhile our vessel nears the land, 
THE McGLADSTONE ; And Scottish Dean of Faculty) Launch we the boat, and‘seek the land! ”’ 
On. B B Whose home shall house the great McG. 
By SROUMS SHA CUSED, A summons these to each stout clan To land McGrapsrows lightly sprung, 
(Fragments from the latest (Midlothian) version| That lives in far Midlothian, And thrice aloud his bugle rung 
of ‘' The Lord of the Isles,’’) And, ready at the sight, With note prolonged, and varied strain, 
McG his pallid check Each warrior to his weapon sprung, Till Edin dun replied again. 
Ww — e hie j is pauid o And targe upon his shoulder flung, When waked that horn the bounds, 
gy pee ae Impatient for the fight. Scotia ded to its sounds ; 
oe ee nee Dis COLOUF TOSS. : Oft had she heard it fire the fight, 
Now, Scotland! shortly shalt thou see Merrily, merrily, bounds the bark Cheer the pursuit, or stop the flight. 
That age checks not MoGLapstonr’s glee, On a breeze to the northward free. Dead were her heart, and deaf her ear 
Nor stints his swashing blows!” So aes Savage the morning sky the| { it should call, and she not hear. r 
Again that light has fred his ere, " Or the swan tt h the “en The = went up in loud Clan-Rad’s 
gain his form swells an ; i ; i “ : 
The broken voles of-age ia gens, a re oy That blast was winded by McGLapstowe!” 
“ais Yigncous manhood’s lotty tone. So darts the dolphin from the shark, 
menaces before the houn 
Thrice vanquished on Midlothian’s plain ; Pt} ~ he prow , Rum From Jamaica<VERny.—When ‘“‘ the 
Then, scorning any longer stay, The mountain Gast schutes his brow bauble” was removed from the table of the 
Embarks, lifts sail, and bears away. He snuffs the breath of coming fight, House, by order of Ortvan CromWwELL, it was 
> . His dark eyes blaze with battle-light, sent with somebody’s compliments at a later 
Merrily, merrily bounds the bark, And memories of old date to Jamaica, and p on the Parliament 
She bounds before the gale ; When thus he rallied to the fray table. What became of it nobody knows. It 
The “‘ flowing tide” is with her. Hark! Against the bold BuccnEvon’s a.>2y is supposed that this ensign of ancient British 
How joyous in her sail ay whenadeg In the came eld way Royalty was swallowed up by an earthquake 
Flutters the breeze like laughter hoarse ! He trusts to rally them to-day. of republican tendencies. Jamaica, of — 
The cords and canvas strain, Shall he succeed ? Who, who shall say? isa + place for spices; but, in spite of : 
The waves divided by her force But neither fear no doubt may stay the Fighly spiced stories, the origin of which 
In ri ling eddies, chase her course, His spirit keen and bold! is more or less sus-spice-ious, it is to be 
_ Asif they laughed again. regretted that, up to the t moment, 
’Tis then that warlike signals wake He cries, the Chieftain Old and Grand what gave them their iar flavour, #.¢., 
Dalmeney’s towers, and fair Beeslack. ‘*T fight once more for mine own hand ; the original Mace, cannot be found. 
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THE M°GLADSTONE! 


“TO LAND McGLADSTONE LIGHTLY SPRANG, 
AND THRICE ALOUD HIS BUGLE RANG 


oa 


WITH NOTE PROLONG’D AND VARIED STRAIN, 


TILL BOLD BEN-GHOIL REPLIED AGAIN.” 
“ Lord of the Isles.” Canto IV. 
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WANTED—A SOCIETY FOR THE PROTECTION OF “CELEBRITIES.” 
WHEN some years Epuvunpvus Ep, Munnr first introduced to 

London the gentle art of Interviewing, the idea was in a general way 

a novelty in this country. It ‘‘ caught on,” and achieved success. 

Some public men affected, privately, not to like 

given to words and 

actions; but it was only an 

affecta ina 


ee 
-marked 


the extra publicity 






**Celebriti 
as such b World, and 
po tag ange posterity, in 
ves down in By) 
bound volumes contai lon Ht 1p 
this one invaluable number, [73% 
as having been ised "77!" 
by the world at 
undoubted Celebrities, igno- 
rance of w existence 
would argue utter social > 
insi cance. So great : 
was the World’s success in 
this particular line, that at 
once there sprang up a host 
Sco wen spe tenets’ 
were again 
to make themselves still 
more celebrated by eg: | 
-natured caricatures of themselves made by ‘‘ Ape” and 


Spy.” 
fter this, the deluge, of biographies, autobiographies, an LG 


ings, photographic ties, —— plain and co! —many of 
them uncommonly plain, and some of them wonderfully coloured, 
—until a Celebrity who has not been done and served up, with or 
without a plate, is a Celebrity indeed. 

ee ee we \~ ee to the seeeviowes, 
photographer, proprietor of a Magazine in due ion. Isi 
not high time that the Celebrities themselves have a or two out 
of the cake? If they consent to sit as models to the interviewer 
and photographer, let them price their own time, The Baron offers 
a model of correspondence on both sides, and, if his no is 
followed, up goes the price of ‘‘ Celebrities,” and, consequently, of 
> pia and interviewers, there will be only a survival of the 

From A, Sophie Soper to the Baron de Book- Worms. 

Sim,— Messrs. Towzr, Fonpier, Trorrine & Co., are engaged in 
bringing out a series of the leading Literary, Dramatic and Artistic 
Notabilities of the present day, and feeling that the work which 

|, now reached its hundred-and-second number, would indeed 
be incomplete did it not include your name, the above-mentioned 
firm has com: me to request you to accord me an inter- 
view as soon as possible. I propose bringing with me an eminent 
photographer, and also an artist who will make a sketch of your 
surroundings, and so contribute towards Ratviy ey a ete 
— which cannot fail to interest and delight. the at 
ome and abroad, to whom your name is asa household word, and 
who will be delighted to possess a portrait of one whose works have 
given them so much pleasure, and to obtain a closer and more 
intimate acquaintance with the mod ndi pursued by one of 
their most favourite authors. I remain, % yours truly, 


To the Bazon DE Boox-Worms, Vermoulen Lodge. 
From the Baron de Book- Worms to A. Sophte Soper, Esq. 
Drak 81z,—Thanks, I quite appreciate your appreciation. M 
terms for an article in a Manedinn, are deente ae the uJ 
hour, ten guineas the second, and so on. For dinner-table aneodotes, 
the property in which once made public is lost. for ever to the 
0 tor, special terms. As to raehepehs, I will sign every copy, 
and take twopence on every copy. I’m a little pressed for time 
now, so if you can manage it, we will defer the visit for a week or 

two, and then I’m your man, Yours truly. 
Baron DE Boox- Worms, 
Mr. A. Sophte Soper to the Baron de Book- Worma. 

My Dzan Banon,—I’m afraid I didn’t quite’ make myself 
understood. did not ask you to write the article, being com- 
missioned by the firm to do it m . Thep phs will not be 
sold apart from the Magazine. Awaiting your favourable me 

Iam, Sir, Youre, A. Sorts 


From the Baron to A. Sophte Soper. 
Dear Sre,—I quite understood. 


With the view of doing 





me a good turn b i 
om y, in 


of advertising m 


me the almost imable advantage 
essrs. Tower & Co.’s widely-cireulated 





a of 
0 like firm of employers, and you 
Ziso, Sir, in the regular course of relations with them, intend 
less, but something, while I 


makin something out of me, more or 
get nothing at all for my time, which is decidedly as valuable to me 
= pane, to you. What have your publishers ever 
done for me that T should give them my work for nothing? Time 
RE RE, oe ee A 
resent 0: mn or, for the matter o: even i 
fI minmporenend the sation, and you are doing your work gratis 
and for the love of the thing, then that is your affair, not mine: I’m 
glad to hear it, and regret my inability to join you in the luxury of 
giving away what it is an imperative necessity of my existence to sell 
at the best price I can. Do-you honestly imagine, Sir, that my literary 
improved 


position will be one s-worth by a memoir and a 
rtrait of me a in your widely- journal? If you 
0, I don’t; I to be paid for my kag Dns ag 

the material to a who is to serve it up in his own fashion, or 

whether I write it myself. And now I come to consider it, I should 
be inclined to make an additional charge for not writing it myself. 

Not to take you and worthy firm of emp by surprise, I will 

make out a& su titious bill, Messrs. TowER 

& Co. can close with my dior of att, ts they please. £. 8. d. 


thing in for ten minutes aie 
refreshmentsallround. . . . 
of my life and works generally (this 
i ig vi i itself) + . . . Fae © . 20 
To showing em, books, pictures, playbills, and 
T beng. photographed a ee ee 
‘0 es e 
garden en eeeing the danger of catching : 
a severe . . . . . . . . . 
("= On the condition that I should sign all photos sold, 
ry books, and receive 10 per cent, of gross receipts.) 
To allowing black-and-white Artist to make a sketch of my 
study, of myself ° a ey er ° 
(e"— On the condition that only this one picture is to 
and that if sold separately, I must receive 10 per 
cent, of such sale.) 
Luncheon, with champagne for the lot, at 15s. per head . 2 5 
Cigars and liqueurs ES ee cm eee Sle 
For time occupied at luncheon in giving further details of 
history * . . 7 . 0 0 0 


my life and 
Total . . . £49 5 6 
The refreshments are entirely optional, and therefore can be struck 


j=) 


o 


0 
0 





first | out befo 


Pray show the above to the eminent firm which has the advantage 
of your z services, believe me to remain 
i Baron pE Boox- Worms, 
and, if received, it will 
ous 


may be 
PHTE SorpER’s previ 


tone from Mr. 


comm: o matter. There’s an end of it. The Baron’s 
advice to all ‘‘ Celebrities,” when asked to permit themselves to be 
interviewed, is, in the language of the poet,— 
“Charge, Chester, charge! ’’ 
then they will have benefited other Celebrities all and the result 
ait be Sot, oe aely ow onan ee Te who are 
filer wl fae fo ant up a dress up jays as and £0 
— wing ” into well-deserved 
con! 





Two Men ina Boat, By Messrs. Ditton and O’Brien. 
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PROPOSED RAISING OF PICCADILLY. 


“ Let the road be raised, &e. . . . Only one house in Piccadilly at present standing would suffer. . . . And I think the Badminton Club.” 
Vide Letter to Times, Oct. 11, 
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SUDDEN APPEARANCE OF THE PiccaDILLy Goat TO ELDERLY GENTLE- 
MAN, WHO I8 QUIETLY DRESSING IN HIS RooM ON Sxconpd FL oor, 
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A CLUB ALMOST ENTIRELY DISAPPEARS. MEMBERS MAKE THE 
BEST OF THE SITUATION. 














L’ART DE CAUSER. 
(Wih effects up to date ) 

[English ladies, conscious of conversational de- 
fects, and desirous of shining in Society, may be 
expected to imitate their American Cousins, who, 
according to The Daily News, employ a lady 
crammer who has made a study of the subject she 
teaches. Before a dinner or luncheon party, the 
crammer spends an hour er two with the pupil, 
and coaches her up in general conversation.]} 

Ir really took us by surprise, 

We thought tg a mere beginner, 

And reeer costes were our eyes 

To hear her brilliant talk at dinner. 

She always knew just what to say, 

And said it well, nor for a minute 

Was ever at a loss,—I may , 

As well confess—we men weren’t in it! 


The talk was of Roumania’s Queen, 
And was she equal, say, to Danrz P— 
The way that race was won by Sheen, 
And not the horse called Alicénte— 
Of how some charities were frauds, — 
How some were quite deserving— 
The beauties of the Norfolk broads— 
The latest hit of Mr. Invire— 
Does sep 0 UP or down the stem P— 
The of Mr. Rupyanp Kietinc— 
The spesches of the G.O.M.— {ling ?— 
The ttrength of Mr. Mortxy’s “ strip- 
Was Jonax swallowed ly the whale P—- 
The Pee of Faith wondered all if 
They'd have the heart to send to gaol 
Those heroes, Staviy and McAv.irrs,| 
- maiden fair,” I said at last, 
**To hear you talk is most delightful ; 
But yet the time, it’s clear, you've 
In reading must be something frig tfual, 
Come—do you trouble thus your head 





Because you want to go to College 
ea gag 


By getting out of Mr. 
7,500 for General Knowledge ?” 


‘* Kind Sir,” she premptly then replied, 
** Your guess, Panite admit, ao, 
And, if I now in you —. 4 
You ’ll keep it dark, I’m sure, for ever. 
Yet do not get, I pray, enraged, 
For how I ody! information 
Was simply this—J have engaged 
A Coach in General Conversation.” 





SERVED A LA .RUSSE. 


My Dear Mr. Ponca, 

Witt you allow me, as one who 
knows Russia by heart, to express my intense 
admiration for the new piece at the Shaftes- 
bury Theatre, in which is given, in my 
ey the most faithful picture of the 

ZaR’s dominions as yet exhibited to the 
British Public. ACT I. is devoted to “a 
Street near the Banks of the Neva, 8&t. 
Petersburg,” and here we have a splendid 
view of the Winter Palace, and what I took 
to be the Kremlin at Moscow. On one side 
is the house of a money-lender, and on the 
other the shelter afforded to a drosky-driver 
and his starving family. The author, whose 
name must be BucHananorr (though. he 
modestly drops the ultimate syllable), gives 
as a second title to this of his won- 
derfal work, ‘‘ The Dirge for the Dead.” It is 
very appropriate. A student, whose funds are 
at the lowest ebb, commits a »seless 
murder, and a ‘‘pope” who has on the 
look-out no doubt for years, seizes the oppor- 
tunity to rush into the murdered man’s 
ppt roy. 9 and sing over his inanimate body 
a little thing of his own pe goes Anyone 
who has been in Russia will immediately re- 
agg this ineident as absolutely true to 
life. Amongst a acquaintance I know 
three priests who did precisely the same thi 





—they are called Brownorr, Jowzsx1, 
RoBINSONOFF. 


Next we have the Palace of the Princess 
oon eee 
na Ivanovna, a y who is the 
of the ‘aimless marderer, and owner 
tha Head of Pellissiuhd co everjans Enows, 
olice, as everyone knows, 
is a cross between a surburban inspector, « 
low-class inguiry gen and a flaneur moving 
in the best Society. We find, too, naturally 
enough, an English attaché, whose chief aim 
sebeigustin "the Hero of Sebastopol,” “Then 
Fy is, e Hero r n 
the aimless murderer his crime, which, 
of course, escapes detection save at the hands 
of Prince Zosimoff, a nobleman, who I fancy, 
from his name, must have discovered a new 
kind of tooth-powder. 
Next we have the ‘‘ Interior of a Common 
ging House,” the ‘counterpart of which 


may be found in almost any street in the 
modern of Russia. There are the 


vowal, she 

This'reminds me of several cases 1 in 
the Newgatekoff Calendaroff, miscellany of 
Russian crimes. 


Russian Society 
not be surprised to find that the Chiof 
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to} cibly brings home to the mind the truth underlying the old Greek 
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UPPOSE, Tosy dear boy,” 
— the Member for 

» ‘we start a garden, 

and work in it ourselves, 
TemMP ce did it, you know 
when h tired of 


“Sir Ricnarp?” I 
asked, never remembering 
to have seen the Member 
for Evesham in the com- 
pany of a rake. 

“No; CHARLES THE 
Sxconp’s Minister, who 
went down to Sheen two 
centuries before the Orle- 
anist Princes, and Ww 
roses. Of course I don’t 
mean to be there much in 
the Session. The. thing 
is to have something dur- 


ye to gently engage the mind and fully occupy the body.” 
conversation took towards the end of last Session but one. 
By odd coincidenee I had met the Member for Sark as I was coming 
from Orp Morazirr’s room, where I had been quietly dining with 
him. Jacxsow and Axenrs-Dovetas made up party of four. It was 
th. Oxp Morarrry 


second week of August ; soured 


y 


tired to 


asked me to look in and join them about eight o’clock. Knocked at 


; no answer; curious 


round ; somebod 


scurrying going ing 
and jumping ; heard Orp Moraxiry’s voice, in gleeful aie, “ Now 
then, Doveras, tuck in your tuppenny! Here you are, Jackson! 
wom gg — i. gein'l” rg wt ; MO answer; opened door 
gently ; strange sight. The Patronage Secretary was ‘‘ giving 
a bac! qa ee ee Ou Mona, fa 
running jump, cleared it with surprising agility considering AKERS- 
Dovaras’s inches. ‘Then h : i bis ates 


° 
and bent his head ; Financial 


Doveras, took Otp Moratiry in his stride, and 


ty ” in turn. 


on a few paces, folded 
to , Clearing AxERS- 
‘tucked in his 


t I had better retire. Seemed on the whole the proceedings 





demanded privacy ; but Oup Monratrry, catching sight of me, called 
out, “ Come along, Tosr! Only our little game. Fall in, and take 


your 

Rather afraid of falling over, but didn’t like to spoil sport; cleared 
Ory Moratrry capitally; scrambled over Axzns-Dovetas; but 
couldn’t manage Jackson, 

**T can’t get over him,” I said, apologetically. 

** No,” said Axers-Doveras, “‘ he’s a Yorkshireman.” 

**°Tis but a primitive pastime,” observed OLp Monratrry, when, 
later, we sat down to dinner; ‘‘ but remarkably refreshing ; a great 
stimulant for the appetite. Indeed,” he added, as he transferred a 
whole grouse to his plate, ‘‘I do not know anything that more for- 


aphorism, that a bird on your plate is worth two im the dish.” 
I gathered in conversation that when business gets a little heavy, 
when time presses, and leisure for exercise is curtailed, OLD 
Moratrry generally has ten minutes leap-frog before dinner. 
‘We used at first aris te Cupehler 1 as eaetent ; 
y ones ‘or the purpose ; we were always 
liable to interruption, by putting the chairs on the table here 
we manage well enough. It’s been the making of me eel tony 
add, has enabled my Right Hon. friends with increased vi 
ease to their duty to their QuzEN and Country. 

ing, Tony, is to judiciously —y phys exercise with 
mental activity. What says the great of Abydos? Mens 
sana in corpore sano, which being translated means, mens—or per- 
haps I should say, men—should incorporate bodily exercise with 
mental exercitation.”’ 

Of course I did not disclose to the Member for Sark, what had 
taken place in the privity of Ory Morauiry’s room. t is not 
my way. The secret is ever sacred with me, and shall be carried 
with me to the silent tomb, But I was much impressed with the 
practical suggestions of my esteemed Leader, and allured by their 
evident effect upon his appetite. 

‘* Men,” continued the Member for Sark, moodily, ‘do all kinds 
of things in the Recess to make up for the inroads on the constitution 
suff during the Session. ey go to La Bourboule like the 
Manxiss and Rarxes; or they play Golf like Prince Anruur; or 
they pay visits to their Mothers-in-law in the United Sta ike 
CHAMBERLAIN and Lyon Piarrare; or they ge to Switzerland, 
India, Russia, Australia, and Sierra Leone. Now if we had a 
garden, which we dug, and weeded, and clipped, and pruned 
ourselves, never eating a potato the sapling of which we had 
not plan watered, and if nece grafted, with our own 
hands, we live happy; healthful lives for at least a month 
or two, coming back to our work having renewed our youth like the 


** But you don’t know anything about gardening, do you?” 

**'That’s just it. Anyone can keep a garden that has been 
brought up to the business. But look what chances there are before 
two statesmen of, I trust I may say without egotism, average intelli- 
gence, who take to gardening without, as you may say, knowing 
anything about it. Think of the charm of being able to call a spade 
a Hoe! without your companion, however contentious, capping the 
exclamation. Then think of the long vista o possible surprises. 
You dig a trench, and I gently sprinkle seed in it——” 

** Excuse me,” I said, ‘‘ but supposing J sprinkle the seed, and 
you dig the trench ?” 

** The seed is ¢arrot, let us suppose,” the Member for Sark 
continued, disregarding my interruption, his fine face aglow with 
honest enthusiasm. ‘‘I, not — = adept, feeling my way, as it 
were, towards the perfection of knowledge, put in the seed the 
wrong end up, and, instead of the carrots presenting themselves to 
the earnest inquirer in what is, I believe, the ordinary fashion, with 
the green tops showing above the generous earth, and the spiral, 
tosy-tinted, cy i form hidden in the soil, |the limb were 
to grow out of the ground, its head downward; would that be 
nothing, do you think? I mention that only as a possibility that 
flashed across my mind. There are an illimitable series of possi- 
bilities that might grow out of Our Garden. Of course we don’t 
mean to make money out of it. It’s only fair to you, Tosr, that I 
should, at the outset, bes you to hustle out of your mind any sordid 
ideas of that kind. hat we seek is, health and honest ovcupation, 
and here they lie open to our hand.” » 

This conversation, as I mentioned, took place a little more than a 

I was carried away, as the House of Commons never is, 

y my Hon. friend’s eloquence. We got the garden. We have it 

now ; but I do not trast myself on this page to dwell on the subject. 





Feminine snp a N-Utan Genper.—Plurality of wivesis abolished 
in Utah. The husbands seem to have made no difficulty about it, 
but what have the wives said ? 


*€ Quzzn’s WkaTueER.’’—The weather is lookin up. It: was men- 
tioned in the Court Circular last Wednesday week for the fitst time. 











ep NOTICE.—Rejected Communications er Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no be.returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped 
there will be ae exception. 


and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type Writer.) 
No. XXI.—THE AVERAGE UNDERGRADUATE. 


Tose who live much in the socie 
from them loud and frequent comp 
and the general deterioration, both 
vable in the young men of the day. With many portentous shakings 

grizz. inform those who care to 
to their wailings, that in the time of — own youth it was —niee- 
stood to be the daty of young men to be 
their treatment of one another oak chivalrous 
And every one of f them will 


of the Bea middle-aged, hear 
ts of the decay of courtesy | popular 
of manners and of 


odest i ae 
viour to women. ay 8 ms to 
his hearers that he was intimately acq Was ye 
man who fulfilled that man with a completeness and and a 


men — become 

vanished, their behaviour to ladies is familiar | Te 
style of conversation is slangy and 

1 all proper reverence, they are pam 

and disingenuous ; unworthy, in 

por Ba in the same breath with those who have 
and —% _ to their degenerate successors a brilliant 
of youthful conduct. These diatribes may or may not u 
“te some extent in truth. At the best, however, their truth 
is me a a So that as the world 


po Fe wai ne 


different. Youn 


si pout fa 





on which the ee paneer improve the length of his s ouing 
3 the pri rooms are all furnished on 
the same ie. 2 A tate ope a pedestal desk for writing, half-a-dozen 


ordinary a a basket ope wre perhaps a sofa, some photo- 
graphs of school-grou hotographs in frames, a cup or two, 
won at the school a ' a football cap, and a few prints of 


ictures, complete the “‘tenpinae and decorations of the 
average College rooms. Of course there are, even amongst under- 
graduates, wealthy ssthetes, who — their rooms extravagantly 
n | —but the Av Undergraduate is not one of them. 

On the fifth of ovember the freshman sallies forth only to find, with 
a sense of bitter disa; tment, that the rows between Town and Gown 
are Soe of the put. Ho wi will have discovered ere this that under- 
fe Sr ordained that while he wears a cap and’ gown 

must forswear oy eater Manabe at home, even though 
the rain should All these oes he 
observes strictly, ‘Geek he = neither i be “hauled” nor ‘‘ gated” 
= them at defiance. Towards the end of his first term he 


gins to realise more accurately the joys and pri of University 
life; h he has formed his and more : _ Rand fa s level, he has 
become a connoisseur of may Bode rr ofa and labour 
naan to smoke, he has wance, and he 

turns to his home with the firm oo ene he knows a great 
deal. of of life, e his with of proctori 


° p 
misadventures, and Wil cotks the suspicions of his father by the 
new brilliance of his attire, samen it is a Se ray fact that what- 





tions, oat S xtra ee tee can men 
of to- in the main Sten 


0 not appear to be 
at at eee te my iness, in modesty of 
bearing, in reverence to the generations 
that uh gone before. Here and there in 
London the ates 4 some se Hg ong 
into a torrent of foll 

time even to think of 
comments of the a 
the school to which one would look for youth |\\'\) 

find that in any considerable |. 

quantity one meg travel ether to Cambridge 
snd eves = e average under- 
m the vast majority at 


Now the Anes Avennge’ Undergrad te, as hi 
and has for ages erste Wet 

ieee he “Seuss a very bent 
which bring the the wee Unde 
to premature ruin. He has qo 


ng wie excite the 


array ree eal ag who form 





be the calling an ession of his father 
the two are generally engaged in a financial 
war. always pits ms. in the triumph of 
pai the older man, who never scruples to use 
Hey! the power which the possession of the purse 


i 


him in order to discomfit his son. 
From a University point of view, the 
e average father has as little variety as the 
cial verage son. 
Ail It must be noted that away from the 
wa a0 society af ladies, Sadly ale, ot in the 
the Average Undergradu- 
Ni ate is shy. gute it it that flashed oR 
oar in the Debati md is 
ed, the py of r that 
amidst shouts of laughter in the 
Essay Society is frozen at its source, the 
conversation that delighted the frequenters 
my of his rooms is turned into an irresponsive 
4 mumble. But as soon as he returns to the 
academic groves, and knows that petticoats 
are absent, and that his own beloved 
** blazer” is on his t Seek, Biciens is him- 
self again. He has his undergraduate 
heroes whom he worships blindly, ho ing 








they are not P son 
ast Ay ee | his’extravagances, but. on 
in hope bes es much the worse for ie 
e specimen of > 
mentee manly, 


ea an pen schoolboy 
or mathematics, an 


not afited wi pebble too great a A of 
woe fine is pert for modern languages. 


Bath he will have Will Inve tala 


= hee that tolerant and generous iol 


ge egae carried on. 

carry with him to the University which his’ ee r) 
Sareea forward poy somd 
ghtly tempered by Proctors, than asa 


1 During th Cele, term which makes him a freshman, the 
Iqueio of hs Unversity and Coleg, He time to mastering the 


alleen with- 


a home of libevty 
of learning, mode- 


d College. He learns that it it fe not 
with bie Witeds mace. then twise ie 
at the wal of tho 0m. If 
tassel of his 


ical 
but at both he will discover 


ellows with lectures, to which he pays 
small bn em with henforet piney which he —- dares to 


he is never joclined to admit 
their He ae. oe of his college boat-club, and 
learns that one of the objects of a regular attendance at College 
a to enable the freshman to prac 


Gree! 
» bulky, since, otherwise, they would be useless as seats 


Sees me 


eae 


siders it Punk 


ae Soe 








himself to be some da y a hero er pa pn Moreover, t 
are in every College traditions which cause the undergraduate whe ts is 
a member of it to believe that the men of that sapeneies society are 
finer fellows than the men of any other. These traditions the Average 
Undergraduate holds as though pos were articles of his a. 
The Average Undergraduate a a ble position 
as a College oarsman or cricketer, though he may fail to attain to the 
University Eight or to the Eleven, He passes his pte! me with 
effort, bu he passes them. He recks not of Honours. The ** poll” 
or,the a contents him. Sometimes he makes too much noise, occa 
sionally he dines too well. In a too, his conduct during vacations 
is perhaps a little exuberant, and he is often inclined to treat the 
promenades at the Leicester Square Variety Palaces as h he had 
purchased them. But, on the whole, he does but little harm to himself 
and others. He is truthfal and uous, and although he knows 
himself to be a he never tries fear old ora a 
one, Ina word, he is wholesome. In the a ae 


credita years at the 

pare de to. “Ho ee not become very pete 
each | happiest of hia 
always be a useful meniber 
Sore eee a a aoe 
show an example of manly t htness his counfrymen could 





Foris.—The last nights on earth at the Haymarket are announced 
Sk ee Pe. Ma: be ree ee The play that nen 

‘ollows ‘alled Back; naturally a revival, as the 
title implies. But one thing is absolutel fro that is, that 
A Village Priest will never be Called Back. DT) Abbé Con- 


stantin may now have a chance. but not absolutely 
saintly. Is there any chance of the A Ibo bekier *translated ne 
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THE SMELLS. 
(Edgar Allan Pos “‘ Up to Date.”) 
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‘i On the air by day and night! | OF the mote malodoration that so nauseously 
Loox on Londen with its Smelle— While our thoraxes they tickle, 
Sickening Smelis ! | Like the fumes from brass in pickle, insan' the Smells, Smells, Smells, Smells, 
What nasal misery their nastiness fore- Or from naphtha all alight ;! Smells, Sm Smelle— 
| Making stench, stench, From the fuming and spuming of the 
How they trickle, sons trickle, In a worse than witch-broth drench Q Smells. 
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‘. TM ATT THE MOAN OF THE MAIDEN. 
Sniff the fetid sewer Smells— | Mt | | ( ieaiien’s 
wis sacri "| HI) Oy a oni 
: e 
Through the pleasant iby | ] HUT HHH! 7 es; Leover 
— [blig Lv TM | And I would that my ears had 
How anoxious; | 1 | Heard aught of the “links” 
ws i. ee Ul and the ‘*tee.”’ 
nic! soon. ty \ 
7 pe tat cm em -~ ee Oh, = _ the man of my 
‘o - Sh ea 
slistens a he g ™| = Thathe bets en the “ holes” 
boon. e 
whe’ from a ae ig ean cells Oh, = for, the % —_ ” 
a sewer- carries , 
er wart The ‘‘ clubs,” and Pome.» 
How it dwells He puts his red coat on, 
Ta our houses at Howit tells Ane open on the sandy 
To the Deedee et the But oh for the touch of that 
din golfer’s hand 
Of ~~ ‘Smells, Smells That the “‘niblick” wields 
7 with a will. 








Sm 
Of the Smells, Smells, Smell, 


























Smelle, OWhere the © bunkers” 
Smells, Smells, Smells— == by | ies ers vex 
To mee 7 > a But the days of Tennis and 
III. t. i Will never come back to me! 
See pe 8 ts of the Smells— ~ @&: on 
ndon Sm ‘ 
What a world of retrospect Overmnrries at CoLcens- 
his tyranny compela! a eee eared ae 
1p tan mienen of Ge wast, | Colehester. Toasts in plenty : 
or ae - a ¢ music of course. But why was 
Of Kensington, —a Dismal there sbeent from the harmo- 
Swamp, and lone! us list so apemeeete )a glee 
Still the old Swamp - - = ss Sir Henny ce 
OE din en “ENFANT TERRIBLE.” ! “ Uproute ye then, 
Have long -e ong “T’ve ey You A —_ oF — Mr. Prorrssor. PLEASE DRINK It is our opéning day! 7 
ee Ir!” ‘' Vat! PEFORE Tinnzrn? Acu, vy!” wasn a “ 
s peple Pet ‘Because Mummy says you Drink LIKE a Fisn, AND I WANT TO SEE ony Leo t epaty fherit 
Though as high as a church | YOO—— !” shelved? 
e 
have gone SEEING THE STARS, 
For fresh air, that Demon's tolling Tux following paragraph appears in the|THE LAST OF “MARY’S LAMB.” 
Ina muffled monotone _ columns of the Scottish Leader :— (“A firm in Sydney have completed arrange- 
ee ye rolling, rolling “Those who were out of doors in Edinburgh at | ments whereby frozen sheep or lambs can be e- 
He gh vs Arti tebe tees o’clock on Catuntay warning wets startied by livered at any address in the United Kingdom.”’} 
. ’ eo appearance or a rh meé' ri in Mary had a little lamb, 
2 ale porthera hemisphere Lis givent wag anounced | “Which she desired to send 
Spectre King of Smells, he tolls, city. A long fiery streak marked its course,and| Across the mighty ocean as 
And he rolls, rolls, ee = le oh than r ce = = = A preeent to a friend. 
t trea ‘ectly strai it ha i j 
wan be eine miamacet bagen fo tad, broke infos Sigraag.> | That friend. wan pastial to leinb chope, 
And his cruel bosom swells The phenomenon so graphically described,| So friendly Many promptly went 
wie! the beigocayr a Lek ager though semaine, Sp not, kg ee in em Unto “a in 7 
long scribbler tells circumstances, enti nove erhaps it is * 
To the Times, Times, Times, no y as cmnins a little early in the Tht So . eee we send 
Taine tre wie ran, understand fat on New Yeer'sD7:| That ty i you do ot object 
= Of the i = three o’ok “in the sionina,™ tee porn Ae To have your darling id 


London Smells, Smells, Smells, Smells, 
Smells, Smells, Smells,— (Smells? 
Will the County Council ag pelea 





Jusr Now toe Carer Nivz-1sr rm Panis, 
— CLEOPATRA. 








quently startled in somewhat similar manner. 





Tue Toornentes, — ‘‘ Toorn’s C 7 


always strikes us as a somewhat mis 

appellation. It always appears to have more to 
do with palates than pictures, and to be more 
con with Ley than frames. No 
doubt the head of the firm of Messrs, ARTHUR 
ToorH AND Sons is a wise Toorn, so let him 


christen his gallery the ‘‘ Arthurneum.” He 
is a ToorH that you cannot stop, he is always 
coming out, this autumn he comes out 


stronger than ever with a most interesting 
and varied collection. Excellent examples you 
may find of J. B. Burexss, J. C. Hoox, 
Bastien Lepage, Tapema, Vicat Coz, Perer 
Granam, Miruars, Leaver, C. CatrHropr, 
Maxcous Srorz, and other notables. 








Then Many wept. She said, ‘‘ My lamb 
Has wool as'white as snow; ed 
But packed in ice? ‘It don’t sound nice, 

No, Sydney No! 


 Retrigeeste my darling! Oh! 
It ea my bosom bleed. . 
Still, go it must, I think you said, 


very guaranteed ! ’ 

So Mary’s lamb the ocean crossed 
By ‘* Frozen Parcel Post ; ’’ 

And Manry’s Cousin said its chops 
Were most delicious—most / 

Monat. 


Science, though it “‘oent. per cent. ,”’ 
Is destitute of vity 
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idn’ but 
ROBERT AS HUMPIRE. PHILOMELA AND AQUILA. pulled yee ager a 

I was a takin of my i Madame Parrt presented Mr. GLADSTONE with a box of voice lozenges,] when 
favrit walk, larst Friday | [“*% std that Madame wig foals on it" nesomsary €0 
was a Wi from Charing - N manetane m cha- 
Cross to my own Y]H]N5' wuz rackter. | ficn said, 

i residence in’ Queer WAS ‘The question for you to 

when a yung lad Say deside is this: At a great 
me on the sholder ANY \\ and most himportant Din- 
said to me, ‘Please, “ee ner that is about to be held 
Sir, are you the sillybrated = soon, at which most of the 
Mr. Rosxrr, the Ci WW werry grandest swells left 
Waiter?” course in Lundon will be present, 
replied, “Yes, most sut- we intends to hinterduce 
tenly;” when he said, ‘The Loving Cup;’ not,” 
“Then this yere letter’s he added, smiling, ‘so 
for you, I wants a much to estonish the na- 
iat arnser.”” Conceal- tives, as to stagger the 
ing my_wisibel estonish- 8 i. The question, 
ment, I took him hup ore, that you, as the 
Healy Place, where the letding ¢ itty Waiter of the 
werry famous Lawyer day, have to settle, is, 
lives, as can git you out How many of the Gests 
of any amownt of trubbel, stand up while one on ’em 
mn opened the letter, i ” Delighted to 
Ny BB mks t geeel-aithens 
most es g wo , I ansers, withou 
wiz.:—‘*Mr, Ropert, — SS a moment’s hezzitation, 
ean you come immediately WS ‘“‘Three!” One on ’em 
to the Club, as you \ turned and 
alone can decide a very >- == shouted out, ‘* What for?” 
heavy wager that is now 7 SWS To which I replied, ‘‘ One 
between two Noble ; : we to take off and hold up 
who are here await- WRAQ A . 7 the cover, the second to 
ing your arrival. You wi MSs \\\ Wd\\ bow, and drink out of the 
be well _ for your \ \\\ \ Cup, and the third to pro- 
trouble. r \\ ila | \"I\" the Drinker while he 
pesteGome—. N.” S YEN i lest any ennemy 
I coud learn nothink from -. 2s pare should stab in the 
my, iowuuis guide, so I —es. ale- : back.” 

4 rm to lead a way, / The garstl Gent 
an we started, an iube-j wanted to me8-~ 
Hoon arived Lat. the Clb, Parti Boe Parti, take, Grand Old| A by na a lozenge, a jube-jube, rom bat, the ree touted 

a. i O ive him voi i will strengthen and lubri- |“ H ri” an 
boing all git “ap-rat | Gig hm ees Jocngen smn oun, | His agra strengthen ond a a ent oacing wp 
swells, they receaved me in , ’ His old “‘ Camp Town es” he’li| me thanked me for 
the, most Kindest manner, | 4 nd courteously hand them to W. G.! | Nay—who knows? — with you may| what he called my kindness 
and ewen smiled upon me arrange a duet! in cumming, 80 e om 
most freely, which in course | yfe}1ifuous Nightingale, melody’s source . my very best bow, which 
I felt as a great comple-| Oar Golden (mouthed) Eagle hath grown | The eagle is scarcely a song-bird, but|I copied from a cei 
ment. a bit hoarse ; still, e’s trill! | Poplar Prince, and took my 

One on ’em then adrest | But though Aquila’s husky with ageand | He may have a good ear for e nightin- | d . 
me sumwot as _follers, long fights Fair Philomel comes to old Aquila’said!!!| Being, I h a man 

I'm sure, Mr. RosERt, | His sweet Philomela will set him to-| Faith! the picture is pretty, so here ’tis| of strict werassity, I never 
we are Wwerry much rights, portrayed ? wunce took ewen so much 
onltons 3 i an for 7 asa peepat the little packet 
80 Fr at my reques' 

At which they all cried, ‘‘ Here! as the Gent gave me, but I co 


here!” ‘‘You of coarse under- 
stand what we wish you to do.” 
To which I at once replide, 
‘Quite so, my noble swells.’ 
At which they all larfed quite 
lowd, tho’ I’m sure I don’t kno 
why. He then said that it was 
thort better not to menshun the 
names of any of the Gents pre- 
sent, and he then presented me 
with a little packet, which he 
requested I woud not open till I 
got home, and then proseeded to 
xplain the Wager, somthink like 
this. Two of the noble Lords 
present, it apeared, had disagreed 
upon a certain matter, and, want- 
ing s Humpire of caracter and 
xperience to decide between them, 
had both ' to a surgestion 
that had bin made, that of all 
the ~ ya in Lundon none 
coudn’t be considered more fitter 
for the than Mr, Rosgrr, the 


slip brated City Waiter ! 

_rayther thinks as I blusht 
wisibly, and I knos as I bust out 
prusperashun, but 


into a perfuse 








CLEOPATRA IN PARIS, 





The true History. Queen Cleopatra dying from the effects of several Bites of 
Asp-aragus. Or is it truer that Queen Cleopatra died from eating too 
much of something “ En Aspic” ? Ask Sardou, Sara, & Co. 





help feeling ewery now and then 
to see if it was exile safe, which 
of comms it Waly, Si ewen when 
I hed my umbel a! 
reacl y ? 


my 
and sat down, and told my wun- 
drus tail to the wife of Saunt, 
and then placed the little packet 
in her estonished ands, which she 
hopened with a slite flutter, and 
then perdoosed from it Five 
Golden Souverings ! If any other 
noble swells wants another Hum- 
ire on the same libberal terms, 
et ’em send to RosERt. 








At THE AtHamsBRa. — Claude 
Duval, a new m music 
by Epwarp Sotomon. Mr. Franx 

ELLI has to ‘‘ stand and deliver” 
the lines of Messrs. Bowrzr and 
——_— As oa description 

monologue”’-is not suggestive 

f music, why didn’t the authors 
invent a ial name for 

entertainment, and ‘call it the 
** Solomonologue””? Most éx- 


pressive. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Serle OO, be moe Core: the title of which 
very weird and uncanny. 
Nothing of the sort. Mr. Compton doesn’t wish to ‘‘ make your flesh 
"ii the Fat Boy in Pickwick. aS eaee a taeey SO e-  ae 
planter’ the finding of the gift is most exciting. 


pablieees by Cassett & Co., with 


Portrait Gallery, 
pet of most of our agw mate thei y Messrs. Downes is excellent. 


their appearance. and 
ee in Gusturbing are oS ng tre & 


oy goed 88) wae Fone saveniio assistant £ O> 
paged pays tho Bate 


vourite authors, G, A. 
ome who ae year gives 


xciting 

cal tale, By England’ ‘Aid, 
which deals with the closing 

events of the War of Inde 
dence in Holland. Also cos 
of the New 
het young 
Maori. wg 

mended. Hal Hungerford, b 

J. R. Hurcumson, is a 
book for boys, and 4 h 
Promise, or, Meg’s Secret, by 
ahs Pep ae 
ores! y one for girls, an 
> The he Girls’ Own Paper 
arin and The Boys’ Own 





‘Blackie and Son.” Paper Annual, are two ve 
dsome capitally illustrated gift-books.’ Now the Baron’s chee 
pp bres have done their work, he himself, has somethin rr say. 
7” says 


**No, my dear and venerable Mr. T. Smwnzy CoorEr, 
the Baron to that eminent octogenarian Academician, whose ‘‘ remi- 
niscences”? BENTLEY AND ay? have just published; “if you are 
correctly eg in the P. M. G., your memory is absolutely at fault 
in describing Dovetas JERROLD as ‘ Editor of Punch.’ He never 
was. Your se cassia the doi at the hebdomadal board of the 
Punch Staff College must be en with several pinches of salt, as 
never onee in your lengthy career have you been present at any one 
of these symposia. No matter. Your health, and book!” 

Permit the Baron to strongly recommend on CRAWFORD’s A 
Cigarette- Maker’s Romance. "glight indeed is the plot, and few the | won], 

dramatis persone ; but the 
latter are drawn with a 
Meissonier-like finish, and 
the simple tale is c 
ingly and touchingly told. 
The wonder of it is that so 
little to tell should have 
occupied two volumes ; and 
@ greater wonder remains, 
which is, that, at the close, 
the er auld 
there were a third. To 


all, the very perfection of 
the art of novel - writing. 
The novelist who does not 
make the reader ‘* wish as 
there was more on it,” ac- 
cording to the philosophic 
dictum of Sam gf on 
the ast of ooatal 
respondence, 

Henceforth this novel of 
Mr. Crawrorp’s goes forth 
to the world with the 
Baron’s best poeeter: 





A Cigarette-Maker’s Romance. 
Spelt mabe 24 pogetns me 


no puffing of her ware 
Rnouph that the to his readers, "*Zolle lege!” 
You will be delighted with it, “* Z/ Tigaretto per esser felice.” Itisa 
charming story, says emphatically, Tux Baron pz Boox- Worms. 





Horz FOR oF Loxpon UNDER THE Nzw 
rem —If Bout K Kensington and the Fashionable West are 
of smells everywhere district, 


complaining in the 8. and 8.W. 
the City and the East End me , for one year at least, re 

supreme 
3 sobmeallin tans tas 


THE 


oice in the 
it adding 
Savory is ominous for 


name of 
the continuation of the Banquets end 


create this desire is, after | Venn 





WINTER OPERA. 
blowomed well and in doing Sh a winter rose in Covent Garden, It 


pone gate is the meme tegen How wow Valentina in La what 


Huguenots is recording, even though it does not beat the 
Ie feo to bo an untareddng Het L remember eyeryboy 
being uncommonly en‘ same Valentina when 
Grist played it, and her Valentine” was Romeo-like Manto. 
Their struggle, his for Life out of the window after the 
‘* Tu M’ami” solo duet, her despair, be Seer 
** Nothing in the ” quotha! Nothing in the person more likely. 





& Maggie McIntyre as “La (Prima) Donna del ‘ Lago.’ ’” 


has been ‘‘lent” by Sheriff puperve DrvaioLanvs, and we hope 
he’ll be returned safe, lt, oarefully packed, ‘G 
sper” me or fh Hoa Iain Sei. More nice names 
poor omen in the Lovisz Bong ge 9 she ’ll ‘* love- 
night” as well, and be alwa mt ign ance,—and ‘‘ JxssrE 
Sxnias 1 "——dooy she! rane ye eart | ea ITry, as ’ARRY 
is the energe’ “ Conductor,” so that Signor Lago’ o's 


” inside—all Fhe! ” ought to go valent pleasantly, an 


OOF vay .—Lucia di Lammermoor, with Mile. Srromrstp in the 
title » rblay singing well, well, and recalled several times by a fairly filled 
Signor the Edgardo, looking better than he sang. 

But sat what a fine aid on crusted piece of Italianised conventionality the 
is, with about as much to do with Scotland as it has with 

— | From the general demeanour and appearance of the Chorus 


Tras * 


** Ladies and aye and ‘Friends of Lord AsurTon,” the 
Sonate evidentl = Ct. set at Lammermoor. How- 
ever, it must be mitted t their attitude, as spectators of Lucia’s 


delirium, left nothing to desire on the score of repose—the VERE DE 
emselves could not have been calmer, or less — 
action in the 


costume, and the tombs of Edgardo’s 
fathers under a marble colonnade—to give the necessary local colour. 
house on Sa y for Robert the Devil,—not our ‘‘ Ropzrr” 
a| the Waiter. But Signor Laco must not be satisfied with things as 
ey are, 


in Lincoln green hunti 





PROGRESS—FIN DE ane 1 


1891. Vessels laid up by the Shipping Federa 
wml The Railway Union decide to ea ado until labour is 


chea 

1893, " The United Coopgnetiee Stores secure monopoly of Trade, 
and then close until better tim 

1894, Army and Navy disbanded, join the Burglar Association, 
of which the Police are now mem! 

1895, Publication of newspapers throughout the civilised world, 


ed. 
+ 3 te titeme oh ———- of land, and personal property. 
building 


on the Four Quarters 
of the. iste, ietoet a my the indigent. 
1898, Strike of the Butchers, the Bakers and the Candlestick- 


makers, 
1899, Strike of the Doctors, and the Undertakers— Fin de Sidcle! 





can’t write of Savory wit 
Moors, so we a 
a 
with a Savory. Absit omen 








1900. Strike of the Lawyere—Fin du Monde ! 
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PAH POLEE, Yoo savvy!” 


ASSEZ BIEN LE Farascais!” 
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THE ‘SPREAD OF CULTURE DOWNWARDS. 


Jones ‘t» Mrs J). * EsK®R VOO NE PONXAY PAM KER LA NOOVELLE FUM-DE-SHOMB AYT EXTRARDINAIRMONG JOLEE?” 
Mrs. J. (who is over-considerate of her Servants). ‘‘Ws—MAIS IL NE FO PAH PARLY FRONXAY DEVONG LEY DOMPSTEEK ; COE N’AY 


The New Scotch Housemrid, ‘‘On, MONSIEUR, QUANT i CA, CB NEST PAS LA PEINE DE VOUS GENER DEVANT MOI. JE COMPRENDS 








TIPPERARY JUNCTION. 


Joux Mortey sings :-— 
Atn—" Tipperary.” 
Ou, polities puzzle, and partisans vary, 
In my autumn on Albion's shore ; 
But och! there’s good business in New Tip- 


Bo to take a look round I will take a run 
Doince Anries looks proud, but his policy ’s 
No doubt, he'd be happy to show me the 
But the Paddies will weloome an English 


grandee— 
They ’ve had SHaw-Lxerevar, they ’d rather 
have me! 
So I laugh at all fears of things going con- 
trairey 
(She loves me, does Eary, the shamrock- 
gowned fairy), 
I'm sure there’s good business in New 
Tipperary | 
In New Tipperary ! 
ARTHUR BALFOUR sings :— 
A1n—“ Off to Philadelphia.” 
Faith! Jonn Monatey thinks he’s leary, 
And he’s off to Tipperary ; 
My policy he thinks he *ll be a thorn in ; 
But before he comes away 
He will find to spoil my play 





He must get up very early in the mornin’. 


Wid his bundle on his shoulder, 
He thinks no man could look boulder, 
And he’s lavin’ for Auld Ireland widout 


warnin’. 

For he lately took the notion 

For to cross the briny ocean, ; 
And to start for Tipperary in the mornin’. 


JoHN MoRtey sings :— 
Arn—“ Tipperary.” 
Br St. Pathrick, I’ve hit on the thing I was 


after 
(Good luck, Mortzy dear, says O’ Brien to 
me 
My - indateeis bould, will be no case for 


ughter, 
I’llleave ye no leg for to stand on, ye ’Il see. 
Of course you will say that my story’s not 


true, 
But who will belave such a fellow as you ? 
By Ji , 1’ve something to talk about now ! 
I'll e ye to sit up and snort, that I vow! 
I'll give ye the facta, ye can’t prove the 


M emp will probably vary 
8 and CaDDELL’s wi , 
Bat The found good Cendeas in New 
Tipperary ! 
In New Tipperary ! 

Anrncr BaLFour sings :— 

Am—“ Of to Philadelphia.” 
When they tould me I must shpake a pace, 
I eS 4 a cheerful face, “3 

h Obvious lack of matther I was 


mournin’ ! 





ng oh sombre-faced Joun Morter ! 
Ye desired to help me ~~ : 
When ye went for Tipperary widout 
warnin’ | 
Though your tale could scarce be boulder, 
Yet my hits straight from the shoulder 
Will make ye mourn the hour that ye 
were born in. ’ 
And I think ye’ll have a notion 
Ye were’wrong to cross the ocean, 
And raise rucktions in ould Ireland in the 
mornin’ | 
Joun Morey sings : — 
Arn —“ Tipperary.” 
I may yet have to sail o’er the blue seas to- 
morrow 


Once more sail away to the Isle o’ the West, 
They yet may subpena me, much to my 


sorrow, 
And then my strange tale will be put to the 


But Barrour shall find, when once more I 
come baek, 

Of matter for speeches I shall have no lack. 

O’Baten and Ditton from judgment have 


flown, 
Bat with Batrovr, I fancy, I’ll still holdmy 


own. 

That flight in the boat was a funny vagary, 

Bat the pictare I’ll paint wil make 
SaLIsBory scary, 

And set the bells ringing in Naw Tip- 
perary ! 





In New Tipperary ! 
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TO ENG ERG BACK. * A Correspond rye —. t which he made 
Being a few Notes taken en route in search of a Perfect Cure, with a wasp. * Having,’ * he says, ‘ howe sticad " 
ts Mae SS omnbabe Gs a dna yn Ws |Sata Soden Se easieet 
pee — ee wy: poy ge three undred y 
Te ima is desoring og “iteot the Engelberg air is to dy, Put evil tly lcked tho neowary necouary 
ving on the Dilapidated One to several people, who ee To test the matter further, I cut out an 
either been in’ them- | artificial tail from a piece of thin card- 
ped or have had invalid board, as nearly Silowing the shape of the 
or met, seen, or|natural body as possible. To fasten the 
cr of invalids ees a: ae to the wasp, I — a ‘ube 
ee ex~ | 0x; or more su 
stances “worhe Uae: not do, as it imp 
You. know, I think the — ety St. "preonly ihe 
dowith the eninont ects | et, 242 Nl 
rather iopsi 
the place,” r ae fashion to ane oe tr Ch It then Guaned 
Sole, a mild~ about for at least a quarter i che, Se 
— — » has Le eventually flying out at the top. . . it was vigorous when it fay awa’ 
tract from an en 
sean See ttm Paap remo 
osophy y a sense of humour : 
tinued, metibetively = "if ofthe = scientific * 
the solution of the social For or he his fr break fast finishin 
problem caused him fast a feat diminishing 
ppme ansices Sas Seesant, ety ke marmalade 
th “without being inclin ‘Warp was buz undismayed. 
\ launch “yee little co General Reflection : We all are apt Sie lnhowe 
N one under ordi-| Attitude of Man towards Itable to the humble W: 
\\\\\ > nary —— at home. | the Wasp. That Ishmael of domestic insects, 
x On Wie Only I. wish they wouldn't The terror of the feminine sex ! 
. \ ANF. thr dining-eloon ‘at such | che prevaling Frejudie, ‘Was no exoopticnfo'the rele.” 
SS Little Excursion. an excessive temperature , | Bie Method. _ He let itv pet song 
and waste quite so much time between the different courses. a knife ife above —like Fate. 
And here the mild-mannered Clergyman had real ground for | The Blow falls. Next—with a sudden flash it drops 
complaint, for the German recipe for table d’héte dinner seems to ht on that pees 5 yee Wopse! 
be som very much like the 5 allowing :—Get a room that has Which dros spn = es Y previous omen 
been smoked in, with on and tightly-fastened windows and| 4 qragic Meetin confronts its own abdomen ! 
doors, all the morning. Light the stove, if there is one, and a yr ym oon, mn attached tail-end danoe 
turn on the gas, if there is any. You begin your dinner. Take A brisk pas-seul of independence ! 
Ho thrice, or yt. four times ofevery course, glaring savagely A more bitter than before racks 
defiantly at your neighbour as ~ pass the dish. Sit} pi. ised Behaviour of the Task righteously indignant thorax 
4 each, allowing se of an hour for its proper Ww. an cade As proudly (yet with perfect taste) 
Session, x keep this pp till the P pemivetion ps m. your ai It turns its back upon its waist, 
inally, in about two hours’ time, having care m And seeks, 
ner dont forehead, quit the table for the “ Conversations Saal.” Base bape to contin aa i 
in gas and stove, if there is me smoke till yen A Philosopher’s Remorse. ‘The Man of Science felt his heart 
can’t - six feet before you. Keep up till you have had enough ? * Prick him with self-accusing smart. 
of pe tr and feel the time is getting on for you to go through a modified : To see that ineffectual torso : 
edition of the same process at supper. At least, this is how the Go fluttering about the floor so ; 
element—a very formidable one at the Hotel Titlis—for the | qhe Uses of a Scientific Science informs him that, di divided, 
= part, conducted itself over the principal meal of theday. There | gducation. A wasp for flight is too lopsided. 
of course, exceptions, for all Germany is not essentially i with rem ‘ulness acute 
German yet it must be confessed that the prevailing features were : ged it up a substitute ; ‘ 
of this , and, for the want of a more descriptive word, 1 | ®eprstion. Providg. it a new r, 
cuad “* sweltering” , not fully appreciated by the ordi not superior. 
Parlling Bein, whe, who, tever else he may be, is not . — His Process. fie yee pe —_ soit otal of card, 
a. © h he does set the proper value on a breath of And stuck it on with ox-gall, hard. 
“ Get him up? Of course we can get him up,” rejoined Dr, Mzx- eda at. Wopeo ts food new | 
CHISIDEC, warmly. This in answer to some dents expressed by one | Forgiveness. Until oe 
of the me of oie ae its of our party as to the possibility of Away, sigan re we 
One over ag of the stock excursions of the To find That mutilated part of his 
neig Sekeok, nee wit, the Fiirren Alp. ‘‘ Why, put him into a Had been so well replaced by ce, 
o< @ porteur we could get him up the Titlis itself, and | Further pesnelings ofthe The Scientist, again complacent, 
in the and the Gross- ort, for the matter of | Philosop To py aoyey nes bestened, 
that, as well. Baedeker makes only a two a half hours’ affair of it,” to the Fie 
mR. ot syle ourselves in due course, duing the ‘* Firren-Alp” Told how the letter aon doch halved, was 
mt By Jove, 1’ll be hanged if I think it’s bit better than goin And how, depite treatment rigorous 
up Primrose H twenty times running: and not near ine ch ood It left consol — tnd oven rous | ; 
going iste a o aeons Ge we tave Bading Moral. The Moral—here —is 
strugglin By eee as *, moun occasionally 1 aber too late fat oon ‘opses ! 
and sili; beckwands | in the bed of Gael 
watercourse, for about Faas half. 
really L think yous duannuar' view of the matter isnot| A ‘‘Corrme” Ossmrvation.—This is from the Daily Graphic :— 
wo ery Taro, ater HIEREALA TWO WANTED ty tone ema brmn ft; 
or ‘0 > 
How sad! At how low an ebb has our Army arrived under recent 
One Rirg, axp ALL Wrone.—The “‘ Service of Reconciliation” | mal-administration | we may have even ‘‘Our Only General” 
in St. Paul’s seems to have had the effect bt of betting everyone by the himself advertising for a or an advertisement like 
ears. Quite a m a Western Church, and an Easton ri the above. Not much ‘ company drill” ; so, ‘easy, it will be dull. 


























SALE YEARLING S 











A SALE OF YEARLINGS.——THE VERY LAST OF THE SEASON. 
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A PERILOUS TUG OF WAR. 






































“The labouring men, as a class, are rapidly 
approaching to a footing of full equality with the 
capitalist, and it is even possible they may become 
the stronger of the two. . . . They must be con- 
tent to have their class interests, whatever ad 
are, judged in the light of the public interests. . 
Labour and Capital may have separate interests, 
Lh —— separate interests are little, in the long 

com with those in which they are 
united.”— r. Gladstone at West Calder. 


‘* Till the war-drum throbb’d no longer, and the battle-flags were 
In the Parliament of man, = Federation of the world” ; [furled, 
So the youthful Poet Laureate pictured it in limpi 
ar Ss Dompeeaioans Sant case | Better ist, arenes? 
oe, the be ttle-flags are flying freely as on War’s red field, 

the rival hosts are logging, , straining—neither means to yield. 
For the phy og: are they silent? Nay—they’re oo of 


But, with aera neon on ink and paper, you can raise a loud tow-row ; 
Be it ata Tabet Congress, ? Meeting, Club, or Pub, 
Public tympana are deafened with their ceaseless rub-a-dub ! 


Tug of War! Ie fe a Tag, and Dot alse ! mere friendly war, 


As when rival muscles tusal lad or — tar, 
Tis a furious fight @ ot a eet knotted each to each, 
Heels —_ ges, hands tense-clenching, till the knobby knuckles 














| Federated Sagem struggle, Federated \ 
Toilers strain, 

Each a on selfish interest, each on \ 
indivi gain, 

And a chasm yevs between them, anda |! 
gulf is close behind ! | 

What is the most likely issue of such con- 
flict fierce and blind ? 

Unionism (arom i Labour, Capital 

Is it hotter than two tigers fighting for some desert 

si an two 3 

‘* Federate’’ the Libyan lions as the 

Will the bettle be lece savage? Let us not be 


oat 
herds, 
by words! 
Say the tense-strained rope-strands sunder, say that either band 


revail ! 
Shall not “ conquer” in the issue a synonym for ‘‘ fail”’ ? 
‘* Banded Unions persecute,” aud Federated Money Bags 
Will not prove a jt or ttle juste. Fools! Hanl down those fiags | 
Speaking iit the onperen So the Grand Old Casuist says, 
8 with the sager caution of his earlier calmer days. 
True! ne thietio ri straining at the tense tough-stranded rope, 
Pirain in Seieueiy competes, Se be Sa eee 
But a lethal Tag of War ’twixt “‘ federated” foemen b: 
With a chasm at their feet, anes 
A ow re eda Truly, too, "tod fight ! 
Rival Federa Wronge will never farther Common Right! 














“GIVE IT TO THE BARD!” 


Mr. Rosert IncERsoit speaking of, and at, Poet Warr Wurt- 
MAN on the occasion of presenting the 





hich. 
have been more infelici he had | P 
Le to bury ‘ Wurman,’ not to praise him.” Then he went on, 
“Neither does accept everything new.” This clearly 
ch, we may suppose, was brand new, 
or at all events, had been so at some time or other, eseh Berne 
been a ae is f. might have = a a or 
mouldy. cently, epigrammtiay,| 
and emphatically, thus ‘ He” (he -» WaLt wants 
truth.” Rak with al cer, hast and soul we reply, ‘‘ We wish he 
may get i ” 
Mr. Puncn’s Paize Novets.—No. V., ‘‘ Mignon’s Mess- Room,” 
will appear in our next Number. 





. of his 








EMPLOYMENT OF CAPITAL. 


Sr1e,—In the St. James's Gazette of Folly nvm er nbs ny was a 
quotation from Mr. Bucuawan's Modern 
he quotes “ 
and visible form of 
eouatenms, < — for an ultra- 
spe! pamuee a 
and it is unlik 5 Section aa 
Here, I may poly that 
journalistio} — gwen have be been < 
retnra, Why 
ue aot mis pat ge i oe 
time, of this pe Searchimus tterum, ety 
particularly mean wa: m-chananising a Roman 
Pine cent diners r Memo From Nemo, 


om’ 





SomeTHine In A Name.—"‘ Mork Top StormoutH Dariime” (any 
other names?) ‘* Esq., Advocate, Q.C., “ —— -General for 
ox pene Me wey) good mouthful all e. almost au 
‘**Jonw Ricnarp THomas ALEXANDER DwrEr,” of Rejected 

been elevated to the Scottish Judicial Bench, Geol "The 

Mors the Merrier | Ton is the ts half of Tod-dy which is the 
foundati hiskey. Your health, More Toddy 
a amenes any other, whatever mouth 
anrey mee more reddy. And finally, Bh gem 


aes not ** CHariie” is *‘ our DaRtine, our 


a 
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IN OUR GARDEN. 
ey> 


VERY odd thing. Just as 
we had got into Our Garden, 
were, so to speak, turning u 
our sleeves to hoe and dig, 
have been called away. It is 
Mr. G. who has done it. The 
other day the Member for 
Sark and,I were out weeding 
the walk—at least he was 

ing, and I was remarking 

to him on the healthfulness of 
out-door occupation, more 
especially when pursued on 
the knees, Up comes the gar- 
dener with something on a 
pitchfork, Thought at first it 
was a new development of the 
polyanthus. (We are always 
growing strange things. The 
ember for Sark says, ‘‘ In 
Our Garden it is the unex- 


Our | sketched the state of parties at the period of 


ener is very careful to keep up our new character. If the 
rought to usin the house, of course it would have been served up on a plate. 
In the garden it is appropriately handed about on a pitch-fork. 

** My dear Tosy”’ (this is the post-card), ‘I’m just going up to Edinburgh ; 
another Midlothian Campaign ; You have with me every time; don’t desert 
me now; have something quite new and original to say on the Irish Question ; 
would like you to hear it. Perhaps you never heard of Mitchelstown? Been 
looking up particulars, Mean to tell the whole{story. Will be nice and fresh ; 
come quite a shock on Batrour. Don’t fail; Yours ever, W. E. G.” 

Didn’t fail, and here I am, not in Our Garden, but in Edinburgh. Left the 
Member for Sark in charge. A little uneasy; never know from day to day 
what his well-meant but ill-directed energy may not achieve. At least the 
celery will be safe, One day, after I had worn myself out with watching gardener 
dig trench, Sark came slong, and in our absence filled it up. Said it looked 
untidy to have long hole like that in respectable garden. Su we had 
been laying a drain; quite surprised we weren’t pleased, when he gleefully 
a y— e +. it -, tis ban E 

come back from great meeting in Corn Exchange. Difficult to realise 
that it’s eleven years since M i A great deal ha: 


r. G. here in first campai p- 
pened in meantime, but enthusiasm just the same. Mr G. I sw a trifle 


older, but Rosznery still boyish-looking. Proceedin 1 appa ion 
of Delegates pooasnting addresses to Mr. G. Excellen y arranged; reflects 
great credit on Par Camppett. (Capital name that for mana of variety 
troupe.) Leading idea was to present imposing representation of Liberal Scotia 
doing homage to its great chief. Par caught on at once. Engaged thirty stal- 
wart men: none of your seedy sandwich-board fellows; responsible-looking 
burghers of a Ag eres Got them together in room at left door of stage 
—I mean of platform ; free breakfast; oatmeal cake ; unstinted heather-honey 
and haddocks. Mr. G. seated in chair in very middle of stage, the place, you 
know, where great tragedians insist upun dying. Prompter’s bell rings; Dele- 
gates file in, every man with what looks like a red truncheon in right hand; 
advance slowly along front of stage till reach chair where Mr. G. sits, appa- 
as wry in deep thought. 
** What ho!” he cries; te with a start. , 
_ * My liege,” says the sandwi board man—I mean the Delegate,‘‘I bring 
hither the addressof the Possilpark, Lambhill, Dykehead, Oamburnath isha’ 
beral and Radical Association. 


en, Ww 
Dalbeattie, Catrine, and Sorn Li Will I read it?” 





and 


“*T think not,” said RosesEry, ay firmly, 
. G., on. 


the Delegate, handing the red thing to 

Mr. G. smiling and g; 8 : 
nent man ome. ss from the eae, Faifley, 

lamannan, kpen, Pennicuik, Car- 
noustie, Kirkintilloch, and Lenzie Junior il Asso- 
ciation. He also wants to read the Address, but is mer- 
cifully hustled off, and the line, ever emerging from 
L. of stage, crosses, and on. At other side, Par 
CaMPBELL waites | a little anxious lest anything should 
cee eee 

went we 

«Get e away now,” Pat whispered in ear of the man 
from Posilpark, &e. 

Possilpark, &c,, at the clue, darted round rear of stage ; 
got round in good time to L.; fell into line, and was 

y to come on again. 6 with the rest. Immense 
At the end of first three-quarters of an hour, 
Pat CaMPBELL arranged a block ; pressure of innumerable 
Delegates so great, doncha, co’ ’t move off the stage 
A = a gave omready for two of the stoutest 
ghers go Suoug quick change; rea! 
dressed in kilts. This fairly fetched down house. 

‘*The interminable procession,” as Rosgsery slyly 
called it, might have gone on till now, so ‘ect were 
the arrangements. But there was some of Mr, G. 
making a eeem, and, at end of hour and fifty minutes 
the last Delegate slowly crossed in front of delighted 
audience, handed his red bdéton to Mr. G., who, though 
he had entered thoroughly into the' fun of the thing, was 
bogies to look a little fagged, and the spea! hong 

is was excellent, especially RosEpERY’s introduction 

of the travelling Star; a model of terse, felicitous lan- 
guage. Only one hitch here. Speaking of Mr. G.’s 
onoured age, he likened him to famous Doge of Venice, 
“old Danpoto.” RosEBERY very — in Edinburgh. 
But audience didn’t like this; something like groan of 
horror ran along crowded benches. - 

‘*Nae, nae,” said one old gentleman, momentarily 
taking his knees out of the small of my back, ‘‘ that 
winna do. ‘Auld Wotite’ is weel enoo, but to ca’ a 
man Auld Danpoto to his face gars me ” (Often met 
with this phrase in songs and Scotch novels: . curious to 
see how it was done; fancy, from what followed, it’s Scotch 
for taking snuff. 

Barring this slip, everything went well. GiapsTonE 
delightful. So fresh, so informing, and so instructive! 
Began with lucid account of Battle of Waterloo; lightly 
a t the regrettable 
agitation in 1832; glanced in passing at the 
conflict between the Northern and thern States of 
America (‘‘sons of one mother” as he pathetically put 
it); and so glided easily and naturally into a detalled 
account of the mélée at Mitchelstown, which, as he in- 
cidentally mentioned, took place four years anda — 

Audience sat entranced. You might haye h a 

in drop, if indeed you wanted to. I wish the Member 

or Sark had been here to hear it. He would have 
been much more usefully employed than in that h 
pursuit to which he has given himself up, the growing of 
the peelless potato. He’ll never do it, 








ConnwaLt In Baker Srreer.—The worst of Cornwall 
is, itis so far off—indeed, it has hitherto been quite out of 
sight. dd yer J comes to him who knows how to wait. 

e waited, and Mr. Jouw HontinesneaD breast Niagara 
to Westminster. We waited again, and Mr. AnTHun 
Voxrns brings Cornwall to Baker and introduces 
us to a very clever young sea-sca: r. A. WaRne- 
BrownE—altogether a misnomer, for he isn’t a worn 
brown at all, heis as fresh and bright and sharp as anewly- 
minted sovereign. Go and look at his “‘izard and Stags” 
—he isn’t an animal-painter, though the title looks like it 
Gis‘; Breaking Weather,” his “ Rain Pesle,” his Inna 

ead,” or any one 8 ctures, and say if you 
don’t agree with Mr. Punch, he » whole of them are so 
true to Nature, are so faithful in their wave-drawing, there 
is such a breeziness, such a saltness pervades them a 
out, and they {so accurately convey the character of 
Cornish coast, that Mr. P. felt quite the Cornishman, and 
is unable to decide whether he is the Tre Puneh or the Pol 
Punch. On mature deliberation, he concludes he is. the 
Pen Punch. There’s no doubt about that / 





Tue Wett ‘‘ Prorecrep” Fematr.—Mrs. CorumMsis. 
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there will be no exception, 
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MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
No. V.—MIGNON’S MESS-ROOM. 


(By Tom. Rum Summer, Author of ‘‘ Mignon’s Ma,” ‘‘ Mignon’s Hub, 
‘* Footle’s Father,” ‘‘ Tootle’s Tootsie,” ‘‘ Ugly Tom,” ‘‘ Your eek 
Richard,” ‘‘A in Barracks,” © Stuck, x ““ Hoop-Lore, ” “* Went 

for that Pleeceman,’ de , dic., &c., dc., he., de., dc., de.) 

“ Lene writes the deninent Anther, “is a veal, true ceny of the life of 
iers and children, Soldiers are grand, noble fellows. They are s0 
te and all smoke a great deal of tobacco. My draw! is the only genuine 
{ could do a lot more of the same sort, but I charge exizn ‘or pathos. 
Teinn—f R. 8.”"] 


Cuaprse I. 
“Three blind mice— 
See how they run.”—O/d Song. 
Tue Officers of the Purple D: were athered together in | f 
} anol 7 opened It was sway they, had. Fhey were all there. 
tiem tall. \ ood-chadioa and silky- 
sae per as tote That gets tiresome after a time, but 
go om be wo ant gy with one downsight —a 
poor, pe women, know odhine about. 
ind of man, Of course that was why he was to 
t foe. My up generally. But I am anticipat- 
id never anticipate. Emrty, for linstance, never 


villain, 

Gavor was mind tn 

break his neck, and 
, and a man 


id. ee ne rer = of the Purple became the | 


fool 





and beautifully dressed girl, of about fifteen summ: 
Saudi thn went-ooenn Some, ond bint her pretty 

astonished Dragoons, 

she said, skipping up to the thunder-stricken 


,| from the 
| little han ih = = 
** You’re Foorzrs, 
owner of the name, ‘I know 
your daughter, and 
right,” contin 
convulsivel 1 to the 

e 


aca w 

a’s goin 

then oni marry 

more beautiful at thirty- 
= so much more 


a splendid rs none of 
veal ate and a great hes 


You don’t know it, because 


i ms 
with a triumphant look on her baby-face— 


you very well. I’m going to be 


"re going to marry my mother. Oh, it’s all 
a8 sho observed FOoTLes press i 


his right hand 
his gorgeous mess-waistooat 


his ody: to be situated, “it’s all right. 
killed, ae put out "of the way, and 


be a thousand times 


4 
S 
F 
5 a 
| 
& 
5 
= 


Biomater «ng ‘bat a 


friend of mine. I’m to marry you, Em. 


loved Naomt, who ‘mawrwried 


ou once 
the Wrevewrend Soromon’”—at this point most of the Purple 


Dragoons were rude enough to yawn openly. She 
i a heveis loves 


to them—‘“‘and now you love 0 








al 

Everybod told hin 80 ; 

Emty, who had a trustful trustfal, loving 
always believed what he 


was told. 
**T nev-ah ” he used to 
say—it was a cult word to 
pronounce, but "homer always 
stuck to it as only a soldier can. 
and fet it out somehow — “I 


et 


HHI 
Wt 
| 


| - 








s antici te, i but all loved 
their ‘EMILY far Fagg ll to set 


him right. 

* "Pon. my soul,” he continued, 
‘it’s quite twrue. You fellows 
may wroawr wiv laughtewr if 
you like, but it’s ‘twrue, and 
you know it’s twrue,”’ 

There was another ‘explosion 
of what Emity would have 
called ‘‘ mewrwriment,” at this, 
for it was well-known to be 
one of n’s 

humorous efforts A 








somewhat protracted silence fol- 
lowed. Footies, however, took it in - both hands, and lithe it 
with no greater emotion than he would have shown if he been 
ealled upon to ¢ a whole squadron of Leicestershire Bullfinches, 
or to command a Mayor’s escort on the 9th of November. 
Dear old Foorzas! He wan't clever, no Purple Dragoon could be 
but he wasn’t the tt fool in Service, like and all 
the rest of them. Sti loved another’s. 
In “rom rane ob a Purple Dragoon fell in love, the object of his 
ons immediately pretended to love someone else. Har es, 
but soldiers were born to suffer. It is so easy, so true, so usual to 
_ ’s another day to-morrow,” but at never helped even 
le Dragoon to worry through to-day any the quicker. Poor, 
brave, noble, ie, drecting. manly, pipe-smoking fellows! On this 
particular occasion Footixzs uttered only one word. It was short, 
and began with the con letter, of the alphabet. But he may be 
ed, for some of the. glowing embers from hi cent 
eee Se ben eae es The 
¢ was painful 


MILY, and 


tion ove 


resul ers laughed as well as 
they with clays, ray nw Me briars, and as pi 
their mouths. And through the thick cloud of scented smoke the 


mess-waiter came into the room, bearing in his hand a lar, registered 
letter, and coughing violently.’ ’ 
Cuarree II, 
“The mouse ran up the elock.””—Nursery Rhyme. 

THE waiter advanced slowly to Foorzes, and handed him ihe 
letter. Foortxs took it meditatively, and turned it over in buth 
— ea Seot-aenrts were illegible, and the envelope much 

il deere He sive to himself, ‘it will 
. ra ae it -_ He always thought this twice 
because favourite phrases. At last he decided to 








-y situation. The Colonel was 
of 
‘Pardon me,” said 

is our name Mrenon ?” 


‘eé 


all my pains, pert ote, «nage 
the Colonel, when he h Sevvered ils wind, 


id no attention 
ARKACK, and he 
"t eave San, a Gang got 

ARK whom she 
at love. Their initials are 
and everybody knows 

phy is exactly alike,” 

on wearily, ‘‘so that’s 

og geen % "sa bit 

as she said this would have 

ee 
‘‘we mus 

cular remap a soldier's tale, 


von she med her remarks 
the door opened, and Colonel 
Poursxr entered the room. 


Cuarrer III, 
“Pat a cake, pat a cake, baker’s man.”’ 
Old Batiad. 
CoLoneL Purser was a stout, 
ic man. He was five feet 
seven inches high, forty - five 
inches round the Phe, oon) fifty 
inches round the every 
aap ere 4 He 
was, therefore, a host in himself. 
He and turned red, but, 
like a real soldier, at once 
and the situation, in spite 
was short, 


ee 


es,” she replied, as the tears b brimmed over in her lovely eyes, 


“itia "lam a simple so) Adiee’s chia, tend, oh, I cas 


I can run so beauti- 


fally—through ever so many volumes, and editions, In eh 
she Vaded, confidentially, ‘‘I don’t see why I should stop at all, 


ou P Emmy must marry me. He can’t marry 
Botuve put in her eyes with a dirty finger. Ugh! 


blue eyes.’ 


* Bu 7, ” retorted the Colonel, quickly, 


“Oh yes,” oe Mr 
hitherto perfect lute 


, because Dame 
I’ve got 


‘shall you never quarrel ?”” 
rere will in the 


our friendship (the rift’s name will be 


Darker), but we whall manage to aos it , least Tom Rum 


SuMMER says 80. " 
longer. 
wewry © 


we pg er «et 
ash it, you peel 
xtwraowrdisawry 


d stand it no 


eed,” he “obeerved rg mal 


in | most wremawrkable youn cae you 


A shout of laughter 
tobacco-smoke Colonel 
magnum of champagne. 


Ltoeed tots-cetneb, and in the fog of 
Purser could be dimly seen draining a 


Carter IV. 
“Hey diddle, diddle.”"—Songs and Romances. 


Everyruine fell out exactly as Micron 


think that you’ ‘ve oome to the end of Miawow, 1 oan only say you ’re 


very much astray, or as EmiLy, wi 


his smoo manners, 


voice, and 
have said, “ You’wre wewry 


much and See my next dozen stories. 


THE END. 


(Pro tem.) _ 
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THE GRAND OLD STUMPER. 


‘Waar ts Fasnion? ‘ArFrer a FASHION HAS BEEN DISCARDED—IF YOU HAVE ONLY PATIENCE 
TO WAIT LONG ENOUGH—YOU WILL FIND 3OU WILL GET BACK TO IT.’ Look aT MY CuLLAKS |—AND 






MOY 





LIBERAL Gann: 


: } 
PARiANeH ee ™ 


NY. 








| 
































UmBrEtia!!” (See Mr. Gladstone's Speech during the recent Midlothian Campaign ) 
Arn—“ Wait a lsttle longer.” 


THERE ’s a time coming, friends, 
That flood is flowing stronger ; 
The reigning mode in failure ends, 
ait a little longer! 
Fashion is ever on the wing, 
Arch-enemy of Beauty. . 
Now, when we get a first-rate thing, 
To stick to it ’s our duty. 
But no, the whirling wheel must whirl, 
The zig-zag go zig-zagging ; 
The wig to-day must crisply curl, 
That yesterday was bagging. 
Bat good things do come ** bock agen,”’ 
For banishment but stronger 
(With bonnets or with Grand Uld Men), 
Wait a little longer! 


| 


| 
| 


From Eighty unto Eighty-Five — 
hese collars were the rage, friends; 
Didn’t we keep the game alive, 
In-spite of creeping age, friends ? 
But oh, that horrid Kighty-Six ! 
They deemed me fairly settled, 
As though just ferried o’er the Sty x, 
But I was tougher mettled. 
I knew the fashion would return 
For just this size of collar. 
(And that’s a lesson they ’!l soon Jearn, 
— bet your bottom dollar) 
ess you, |’m “* ing up again,’ 
For four years’ Aghting stronger. 
Once more I’m here to fire the train— 
Wait a little longer! 





I’ve told you all about Bairour, 
And his black Irish scandals ; 
(With side-lights upon days of 
My bachelor life, and candles. 
I’ve touched on blishment 
([ trust you'll not say thinly), 
Oa Eight Hours Bills a I’ve 


spent, 
1 A ati 
nd now, to wind u ‘ 
My favourite wees on Fashion : 
Big Cotlars will come back again ! ! ! 
Awl raise the Tories’ passion. 
But, = a Collars, this Um- 
re 
I’d face them, though thrice 
stronger ! 
singe 5 | once more your Grand 


Audo-walte a leetle longer! 








A BOOTHIFUL IDEA! 


Just finished my article on ‘‘ Ante- 
diluvian Archeology in its relation 
to Genesis and the Tliad,” and now 
all that remains to do is to carry the 
rest of my books'down to the new 
library, make catalogue, consider 
subjects for five more speeches, write 
thirty-six letters and postca and 
polish off the ten last clauses of the 
Home-Raule Bill. This idleness is 
vppressive. Not used to it. What 
shall I do? 

Piles of correspondence by morning 
post! Whatcan this beabout? Ah! 
{remember now! Nineteenth Cen- 
tury just out, of course. G@ 
thought of starting ‘‘ Society of Uni- 
versal Beneficence.” Will keep me 
going after excitement of Midlothian. 
Wonder how many people will ‘‘ bind 
themselves to give away a fixed pro- 
portion of their income,”—also what 
the proportion will if they do, 
Don't know if I should have thought 
of it, if it hadn’t been for General 
Boorn’s book. Remarkable person, 
the General. Perhaps he’d order 
bis Army to vote solid for Home 
Rule, if I offered him a place in my 
next Cabinet? Must sound him on 
the subject. Salvationists gies 
power now. Can’t cut Field- 

Vow Boorn up in a Magazine, so 
must cut him out i ! 

Ha! Letter from LasovcHers, of 
allpeople. H—m! Sayshe’s ‘‘glad 
to see I’ve started Universal Bene- 
ficence Society. Thought of doing 
s) himself once.” Congratulates me 
on turning my attention to ‘‘ Social 
Reform.” Says he thinks it’s an 
** Eoclesent idea,’—he must mean 
** Excellent,” surely ! 

** Inquirer ’’—(post-mark, Hatfield. 
Curious circumstance, rather)—writes 
to ask for details of the Society. 
‘* Prefers at present to remain yer 
mous,” but an answer sent to ‘‘S. 
Hatfield House,” will always find 
him! Meanwhile, encloses postal 
order for one pound ten shillings a 
‘* fixed proportion of his income,” 
as he sees that I’ve ‘‘offered to 
make myself the careful recipient 
of any assents,” by which he su 
poses that I mean cash. A li 
emba i¥ 
Take stroll in Park to collect my 
thoughts. Find two leading Belfast 
linen-merchants busily gathering up 
sawdust, &e., round tree I 
yesterday. They explain that they ’ve 
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= ‘much interested in my osed. idea of “converting chips | chips 
wood into best cambrie pocket-handkerchiefs,” tie that it 
hente General, Boeets «nese, f seeking ebildven's 
sardine-tins hollow. I should rather it did! Still, have to 
confess that I’m not ready at t to “* quote them my wholesale 
price for best oak-shavings delivered free on rail.” 
T ' Says he sees the new wage A 
and supposes it incl him! 
Sends cheque for three pounds, and 
Mh et wr we Gon! gegen ma i 
us 


balan: , eG iS 
‘* universal ” ! t to have fxpreely fondaied Liberal- a 
General Boorn has 


Go-enties), Aah my That’s w 
e of atl ‘é probably doesn’t exclude anybody that wants 

popes P after all, he knows how to do this sort 
frente ai the money I 

ire » 
: fat eee oe benelont” branch of Battin 
rmy. Receive a sennens tay no time! General adds 

that he has - H his Army waiting for me, and that 
Peete y Shep 


lady to conn a Salvation Lass. Requires con- 
sideration and—hem—consultation | 





VOCES POPULI. 
AT THE PASTEL EXHIBITION, 
In tHe AntE-Room. 
A Niece. Just one moment, Auntie, dear; do look and see what 


No. 295 is! 
Her Aunt (with a C ue—and a conmunened). Two hundred 
— ninety-five! Before we have even seen No. No, my a, 
ambulat as, take things in ig ot oem 
a es or some min r ‘raint ré y Jrom 
looking at anything but the numbers.) Ah, here ie umber One! 


Now, Ernet, I’m ready to tell Fens an thing you ber 

First Matter-of- Fact Per: ere’s another of the funny 
ones ! om ie suddenly seized with depression. 

Second M.-of-F. P. Y—yes. (Examines it gloomily.) What’s 
it all about ? 

First M.-of-F. P. (blankly). o well, it’s a Pastel—I don't 
sup it’s meant to be about anything in in particular, you know. 

Conscientious Aunt (before No, 129). *‘ The Sprigged Frock” ? 

Yes, that must be the one. I suppose those are meant for sprigs— 
but I can’t make out Ge ttern. She might have made her hair 


a little tidier—such a bush! and I never do think blue and green 


go well together, myself, 
tie come to a portrait of a charming lady in grey, by 
r. 


MON. 
The Niece mer a sense of being on firm ground at last). Why, 
it’s Erzzn Terry! See if it ien't, “saniie. ” 
The C. A. (referring to Catalogue). 
“ The leaves of ripen A seemed to 
Make a mournful rustliag.”’ 
—that’s all it says about it. 

The Niece (finding a certain vagueness in this as a description). 
= ! But there are no leaves— unless it means the leaves in the book 
she’s reading. Still I think it must be ELLEN Terry; don’t you? 

The C. A. (cautiously), Well, my dear, I always think it’s as 
well borg to be too positive aboat a portrait till you know who it was 


painted from 
[The Matter-of-Fact Persons have arrived at a Pastel repre- 
senting several green and yellow ladies seated undraped | y 
around a fountain, with fiddles suspended to the eee. 


abore 
Second M.- of-F. P. called. I don’t see 


though. Yi Mar ak a omar of bei: a 
an 10 @ sense O smposead %; 
_ Peat M-of-F P. I think J do—yes, those aa spots in’ the 


bast Pee toclousO Ol Lad 





Lady, Here’s another of them, my dear. 








EASY FOR THE JUDGES. 


Geoffrey (to rejected Candidate for honowrs at the Dog Show), ‘‘ Nuver 
MIND, SmMuT! WE'LL HAVE A Doe SHow THAT SHALL BE ALL CaTs 
EXCEPT YOU, AND THEN YOU "LL HAVE IT ALL YOUR OWN way!” 





——— 


It’s no use we've got to admire it, this is the kind of thing you 
and I must be educated up to in ourold age 

Second F. O. L. It makes me feel as if 1 was on board a yacht, 
that’s all I know~just look at’ the perspective in that room, all 





slanted up! 
First F. O. L. That’s your ignorance, my dear, it’s quite the 
right pera tive for a Pastel, it’s our rooms that are all wrong— 


not on clever young gentlemen 
They go about chuckling and poking old — fun at all the 
more eccentric Pastels, and continue to enjey themselves 
immensely. 
First M.-of-F. “>, (they have come toa Pustel depictin 1a young 
woman seated on the Crescent Moon, nursing an infant). yaiy | 
oy aa I never saw Diana represented with a buby before— did 


"Breend M.-of-F. P. No—(hopefully ws i pichape | it’s intended 
for somebody else. But it’s not the choose to nurse 

aninfantin. It doesn’t look safe, and it pee be very 
[They go on into a smaller room, and come upon a sketch of a 
small bg with an immense red mouth, and no visible nose, 


hey’re meant for but there aren’t very many Pn ao, 
Pe are there? And why they all be sitting on the os Oe ** Tittle Girl in Black "—what a very plain 
grass like that ? Qrtny en Dy weheg or Celia child, to be sure ! 
Second M.-of-F. P. I expect they’ve been bathing. Second M.-of-F. P. What there is of it; but it looks to me as if 
First M.-of-F. P. They couldn’t ali bathe in that, fountain, and the artist hed spent so much time over the black that he forgot to put 
When whet Oe yon sake of tele betnging Out Haale vicline? in the little gir! te x's er h. 
The M.-of-F, Person making nothing of it, they pass on.| First M.-of- F. Well, if it was my d, I should insist u 
An Irritable Philistine. Nonsense, Sir, you can’t admire them, having the poor little thing more Anished than that-even if I 
don’t tell me! Do you mean to sa you ever saw all those blues, ney aciee Se ® - 
and greens, and yellows, in Nature, Bir? [4 anetee Dawes Sep extwot fy Was Sones ped the fat 
(1) Compstat I mean toeay that that is how Nature appears a Responsive Lady, who has anne grasped 
to an eye to see things in a true and not a y con- a taste for P (it the ware sign of ¢ Ceeres. gare 
ventional light. The R. L. Isn't that me quite wendettel Wouldn’t pa 
The I. Sas Ee 2 eng Ss, es lege Seer to | take it for an oil-painting 
og 00 eae tionally as all that, I should go straight and| The &. P. Sen SPEAR EP ETE just 
Sir. I should! where it is so entirely wrong. A Pastel has no business to imitate 


the technique of any other medium. 





det 
ee 
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nd it isn’t 


too ambitious Pastel.) 
being ed into 


, either—it won’t bear 


. P. You should never look at a Pastel closely ; they are 
seen from a distance. 
a halt it else you —_ es effect? I quite oe 
—(indie @ vague eaky little picture)— 
Fi That’s what Teall a real Pastel. . 
mt P. (screwing up his eyes). H’m! Yes. Perhaps. Clever- 
v 


. Suggestive. 

The R. L. (shocked). Oh, do you think so? I don’t see anything 
of that kind in it—at least, I don’t think it can be intentional. 

The 8. P. The beauty of Art is to suggest, to give work for the 


imth RT, ( herself) I ket exactly what 
ée « 4a, \TOCOVE: Set} }. iW sO Ww mean 
sas 0 one suanes sorts of thitige out of the patehes Gf damp on 
an o 

The 8. P. Hardly. I should define Damp as the product of 
Nature—not Art, 

The R. L. Oh, yes; if you put it in that way, of course! I only 

r illustration—the two things yas different as 
possible Th 


are 
. (Changes the subject ) don’t seem to mind what 
coloured paper they use for astels, do they ? 

The 8. Pe (oracularly). It is—er—always advisable in Pastels to 
use a tone of paper to harmonise as nearly as possible with the par- 
ticular tone you—er—want. Because, you see, as the colour 
doesn’t always cover the whole of the paper, if the paper which 
shows through is different in tone, it—er—— 

| ng L. were match? I oe How clever! (She paions at 
@ highly eccentric composition, and ventures u an independent 
opinion.) Now I can’t say I care for thet—thehe Was very little done 
to it, and what there is is so glaring and crude, don’t you think ? 
I call it stupid. 

The S. P. I was just about to say that it is the cleverest thing in 
the Exhibition—from an artistic point of view. No special interest 
in o, bet the scheme of colour very harmonious—and very decorative. 

The R. L. Oh, isn’t it? That’s just the right word for it—it is 
so decorative! and I do like the scheme of colour. Yes, it’s very 
clever. I quite feel that about it. (With a gush.j It is so nice 
looking at pictures with somebody who has exactly the same tastes 
as oneself, And I always was fond of illes ! 

A Pavement Pastellist (to a — Well, Jim, I dunno what you 
think, but I call it a shellin’ clean chucked away, I do. I come in 
yere,—hearin’ as all the subjicks was done in chorks, same as I do 
my own—I come in on the chance o’ pickin’ up a notion or two 
as might be useful to me in my ession. But, Lor, they ain’t got 
a ideer among ’em, that they ain’t! They ain’t the measure 
of the popilar taste not by a nundred miles, they ’aven’t. Why, I 

‘t seen a single thing as I ’d reckincile it to my conscience to 
ne before my publie—there ain't ’ardly a droring in the ’ole 

loomin’ show as I’d be seen settin’ down beyind! Pat down some 
of these ’ere Pastellers to do a mouse a nibbling at a candle, or a 
battle in the Soudang, or a rat sniffin’ at a smashed hegg, and 
‘ou’d soon see they was no good! Precious few coppers ‘ud fall 
into their ’ats, I’ll go bail! [ Exit indignantly, as Scene closes. 








EXCELLENT EXAMPLE. 


In a recent trial for Breach of Promise, a letter was read from 
Defendant saying that ‘‘ he must now get a monkey ;”” whereupon the 
“learned Under-Sheriff,” as in the Daily Telegraph, ex- 
claimed, ‘‘A Monkey! What the ess does he mean P’ Now, 
isn’t that better than saying. ‘‘ What the deuce?” Of course, no 
— the learned Under-Sheriff is sufficiently learned to remember the 
old rhyme— 


“ There was an old man of Domingo 
Who ’d a habit of swearing, ‘ By Jingo!’ 
But a friend having come 
Who suggested ‘ By Gum !’ 
He preferred it at once to ‘ By Jingo !’” 


The goodness of the learned Under-Sheriff is worthy of all praise, 
and of general imitation. er 4: ¥: 


Sweets To THe Sweer.—It is stated that one of the features of 
the Lord Mayor’s Show this year is to be a Detachment of the Sur- 
vivors of the Balaclava . This is an excellent idea, that may 
be developed to almost any extent. Could we not have the Hero who 
had read every Novel that has been published during the last si 
months; the Brave Man who i 
since January; and the Scorner of Death, who has existed d 
an entire season in the odours (sweet, or otherwise) of Kensington 
Tyburnia? The latter on the t occasion might immediate] 
precede the Lord Mayor Elect, Tor, association of ideas, he woul 
certainly serve as an excellent foil to Mr. Alderman Savory! 











OPERATIC NOTES. 
tely enough 


Monday.— Renirée of Miss Macere MoInTrRe, appropria’ 
as Mar; ite. “ She’s Macintyrely first-rate,” says our biasé 
man, on being caught nap after the Opera, 
and interviewed on the spot, ‘* but can’t say much 
for the rest,””—ex the rest he took himself. 
Tuwesday.—Our blasé young man went to this, 
but as we only saw him for a moment in 
a cab, when he looked out, and bade us a ‘ 
night,” we can only su that it was “‘a 
night” at the Opera. He writes to say that the 
performance of : Huguenots was excellent, 
Groria Ravoerr being y _— but the 
draughts too strong. What draug f 
heres. BE ne A good perform- 
ance all round. Ba’ night specially memor- 
Dansiw oa tar aagoel anos of Mins Gusce 
AMIAW on the of the 
anywhere. It is a good omen for her that she 
“appeared in Signor Poncaretr’s Opera, the com- 
Our Reporter hoff to noser being a distant connection of the great 
the Hopers. ancient Italian family of the PoncrwEt1i, 
which Mr. Punch is now the chief universal representative. It 
is a remarkable fact, too, showing the force of canine attach- 
ment, which centuries cannot obliterate, t the Libretto of La 
Gioconda, set to music by Signor Porcurertr (the “‘h” came in 
when the genuine liquid “‘n” was 
dropped) was written by Tosi 
Gorr1o, That an O written by 
Lop « a and com- 
3 y CINELLO, 
© should all the or 
ments goes with- 
out saying. We welcome 
Signor Gaxassi (a 
title, reminding us of Gay 
. Lass), with Marta Pert (who must 
appear in J/ Paradiso), and GIvLIA 
mii KRavoerr. Her Grace of Damian 
Hi made a most successful début as La 
“\\ Cteca, and was cheered to the echo, 
Thank Heaven, there isn’t an echo in 
Covent Garden—but, if there had 
been, Echo would have repeated hos- 
pitably the “* cheer” a dozen 
times, as she somewhere about 
Killarney. Signor Lago stars ‘‘ Her 
Masesty THE QuzEN” at the head of 
: ' , . _ his bill, but it is only to say that Her 
Miss Damian as La Cieca feeling ious MAJESTY graciously 
her way. pleased to honour him by subscribing 
for the Royal Box during the present season, which is, in effect, 
saying that he has let the best box in the house for a Sovereign ! 
Thursday Night.—A.zBani as the waherer, Traviata. Big and 
enthusiastic House. Signor Papriza, as the Elder Germont, excel- 
lent, and just contrived most graceful to refuse the honour of 
an encore for his *‘ Di Provenza.” Since Roncont, it is difficult to call 
to mind an artist equal histrionically to Signor Paprtia, who is so 
grave and impressive a. that utter bore, “‘the Elder Germont,” so gay 
and eccentric as Figaro, and so dashing and reckless as the unscru- 
pulous Don Giovanni. That milksop, Germont Junior, known as 
Alfredo, was adequately played by Signor GrannInI, whose name, 
were it spelt Gra-* Ninny,” would partly describe the character he 
represented. 
iday Night.—Our blasé young man writes to say, “‘I am 
suffering from effects of draughts at Opera. Think it must be some 
Opereso air which has given me cold. It’s a gruel case for yours 
Saturday Night.—Occasion described as “ popular :” snd, conse. 
quently, Z/ Trovatore announced. A little old-fashioned, but what 
of that? Venpr just the composer ‘‘to keep your a. 
Alas! cold once’more to the front. The b/asé one still uty, 80 
everything passed off ol 


Yy, ; \ iN : iN 


fy ii Wie 


no reliable report to hand. No doubt 
santly. Manrico obviously, when on the stage, more of a man 
Germont Junior. The standing line has been, *‘ large audience much 
pleased with the entertainment.” Altogether a successful week. 








Mem. ror Visrrors To Lonpoy.—Don’t forget to look in at the 
bird-pictures of Stacey Manxs, R.A. re see Marks ! 
Marks! They are land-marks in the history of Modern Art. 


Mr. Poncn’s Prize Novets.—No. VI., “‘ Thrums on the Auld 
String,” next week. 
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TO ENGELBERG AND BACK. OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Being a few Notes taken en route in search of a Perfect Cure. Wes, Garnpyer, Darton & Co. publish a very selection of 
‘*Grvz him another month here, and he'll be giving you all the Geen evel oaiiccaes Among the beet ee Tom Op j 
alip, and walking back to Oslais on foot’) Young, SuRRrMAN is| ind Halt! by the same euthor. ‘The title is pee dpe gs dl 


\ 50 
\ 2 grow up the better for th 
ye sale of the They 


XY 
SS 


\\\ST RS a 
W > ri Frepericg Warne & Co. 
Vy Ee give us Young England's 
“IIS : ‘ursery Tales, illustrated 
cog HasLEWwoop. 





t , i Dau 
Treg age endl: malig ah Da al Sores Sooty of the nursery; but e story of the Norfolk Broads. | Perhaps 
: * . orto. would ve suggested stories could 
lighted b clootisity, o four hundred pee mene, 4 caely well” told in a drawing-room. | As to Bits about Horses for Every D 
- of the Fatherland, who shut every window with sae Ete ook are not tit-bits. Might do for a Bridle 
hey come across when icp g nor ur tee would dearly| The Love of a Lady, by Mise Awwre Tuomas, otherwise 


PznpzR Cup.ip, like this f 
often, they rally in force, and render the ‘‘ Grosser Gesellschafts | interest. It is in the * ww wstpen - J 
of andinary, Briton; but the Spete| had wished toe in Em and is volumes, but appears as if i 
But the hour of departure has come, and quitting his comfortable | imisted ubom. the addition of 's tind | the | 
estab ‘bid good-bye to the courteous appease ia the last. cha Boog story, Fg F. 


ant P - : & Z ” ‘hi : ’ 
down the valley, and leaving Engelberg up on its heights as a a = Me ae ae AS hands, bien entendu), to a 
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*the love” originally 
pleasant dream us. “ 
And what is Engelberg? ‘There is, first and foremost, par ezcel-| Yucathon of appeaimnoss should play’ ax haportant ‘part in deter. 


lence, the feature of the the Hétel Titlis; then the Monastery, RE . / 
with the Brethren of the Bell-rope; and the Street. ‘This is unique, | “aime its ultimate destination. «sh in his element as 
Set out with a Chdlet here, a Swiss Pension there, a Chapel perched | when he revels i deui In Locusta, i bulky vol 
up on a little hill on one side, and a neatly new-made farmhouse = tells of * the extno” a rye . . tL? The first is a 
stuck up on the other, with cattle (not omitting o-* ras ciated with ‘‘a house with curtained windows,” ** an Italian swords- 
RA ys cared ut} man,” ‘‘entombed,” and ‘‘a maimed lion,” and the second is 
ers b ‘cht developed in chapees headed, ‘The Hunter lets fly a Poisoned 
m we Raw. Shaft, The Silver Dish of T: ” “The First Victim Falls,” 
top ows | ‘* A Dreadful Acouser,” and last, but not least, ‘The Vengeance is 
to i ok Crowned.” As the story begins in 1612, and ends with the words, 
t to. the melt | «« Hewry, Prince of WaLEs, art thou not avenged?” it will be seen, 
ome | streteh. that Mr. W. Ovrram Tristram has seized this opportunity to plea- 
woods the santly illustrate an incident from English hi a 
hoe sore the My faithful ‘‘ Co.” has been revelling in the Land of Fancy. He 
aaa oi | CxDFesses_ delight at two books called respectively, Dreams by 
grand rugged | French Firesides and English Fairy Tales. The first is supposed 
oe 6 Othe to have been written before Paris in 1870-71 by a German soldier 
toon P who had turned his thoughts to his home and children in the far-off 
nt a wer oe tat Fatherland. The second deals with British folk-lore, and is racy of 
‘a tht fe the soil. Both works are fullof capital illustrations, He has, moreover, 
= fhoroee hi y | 200d He Went for a Soldier, the Wrntex Annual of Joux Sraance 
== thorough]y|<¢ that ilk. But what had the soldier done, that ‘‘ he” should “ go 
tho idee that |10 him”? The answer to this conundrum will be ascertained on 
Putting Up for the Winter. the inake reading the book, Nutshell Novels, by J. Assy Srerry, is also a 


is nothing but a box of toys, set out for the season (probably | ume proeder an Sperm 4 Meet pe has turned his 


et 




















a cellent. 
the Monks), ‘ou feel ced ml for th F 
one), hers Bk . ape the te hs 2B ps y peck iad ¢ the er: merge Alice in Wonderland, and Thou 
away Chdlet, and Pensi 1 and t for the winter | ““¢ ieing- Gi a ag on, I doubt much if we 
months, with a view to keeping them fresh for production in the |°VSr, ave seen, Maggie in Mythied, by F. B. Dovatox, who 
early summer of next year. : : aay ii he that or i“ Es of 


: “ ” fai t 
owever, whatever its fate, Engelberg is left behind us, and we | ne hoate nd ihe a ibe 

find ourselves tearing down the Practical Joking Engineers’ Road at om beaten traak, as far ag pm pooh Sle is good, 
a break-neck pace, and hurrying on to Calais, once more to take our) than in this undeniable imitation af Alice in Wonderland. Some 
‘tus final Mt Charing { 1 the yz ores, to Ps it | Of the illustrations, by J. Hamnineton Witson, are not quite as 
thee the ; y, a we are bound to admi weak as the text, while the best of them only serve to heighten our 

at air, whatever it is, emphatically not the air of Engelberg. appreciation of ‘ TENNIEL’S pi Alice A 
But everybody who has seen him, says the Dilapidated One has come companion yolume. But the very title, Maggie in Mythica, recalls 
back *‘ twice the man he was.” So we must take it that our journey | 5+ onoe Alice in Wonderland, but the lovers of Alice, who being 

the 











has not been in vain. ae ’ . : 
4 ttracted by this title may purchase this book under the impression 
that it i the seme anan? wll one find out their mistake, 
eA RSET, Ss, ty he| tee Say pa ne oe Re Sete 
rs in Be a orld, Ww a mi we 
remembered in Japan as a whrat-rate sort of Son” to doubt. BaBon DE Boox-Wonas & Co. 
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tia A MORNING CALL. 


The Vicar, ‘‘ AND wHaT’s YouR NaME, MY DEAR!” Child of the Period, ‘‘'Watl—rYov ovent TO KNow! You Kwisrznsp me!” 





= 








is well attended by the men of my company. This entails, as you 


THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. may imagine, time and trouble. 
(Before Mr. Commissioner Punch.) | volun Com. A I any) it that it is less difficult to command 
An Officer of Volunteers introduced. Off. That is a oa 3 opinion. If a Volunteer officer can bring 
The Commissioner. Well, what can I do for you, Captain ? (to bear his social position (for instance, should his men be his 


Officer of Volunteers, Hush, Sir! If you were heard to give me ‘tenants, or in his ouplorment), he may find the task of command 
military rank, you would be the cause of covering me with | an easy - ‘on ould the battalion to which he belongs be 
ridicule ! | composed of large class of persons who consider ‘‘one man 


The Com. Ridicule! vo you wot a Captain ? las good as oe omg and better, Py no little tact is required in 
Off. Certainly, Sir. neh Majesty's Commission, and am | keeping up discipline. Besides this, he starts at a vantage. 
su to be one of the defenders of the country. | Every retirement from the regiment means the loss of an earner of 
he Com. Then why should you not be credited with the rank to | the capitation © oats and as the maintenance of a Volunteer corps 
which you are entitled ? is an exceeding npenie matter, a ‘‘free and independent 
Off. Because, Sir, I am ry! a Captain of Volunteers. private” feels a4 if withdraws, or is forced to withdraw, his 
The ee Bat surely the British Army is composed entirely of —e are practically the ary sufferers of the proceeding. 
Volunteers he Com. Am I to understand then that the cost of a battalion 


F That is the national boast, Sir. But then, you see, I receive falloa m the commissioned rank ? 
5 Of. P Almost entirely. The officers have generally to pay a heavy 


wT he ‘Com. Which does not prevent you from working P entrance fee, and subscription, and must, if they wish to be 
. On the contrary, Sir, nearly all m leisure is devoted to the contribute largely to prize fan ep my men and the cost of 
state ‘of what I may, perhaps, be be permitted call my supplementary | ‘‘ marching ou’ Besides these tg te have to be particularly 
sostuaien. itable or  benevalent (either ) to the companies to 
The Com. What are your duties ? they 


specially belong. 
Off. Almost too numerous to enumerate. Befure I received my! The Com. Well, cortaialy it seems that an ~~ eniong Volunteers 
Commission, I had to undertake to make myself Twat appointed. Ti in ores has man responsibilities—what are his privileges 


thing a ing to the rank to which I by Of. y one is officially recognised—the right to be snubbed! 
entailed a month’s hard work (five or six hours a da: Com. And the t P 
ay oy at one of the Schools of Instruction. Off. That there is is eareely a gmein ihe kingdom without vacancies. 
The Com, Well, let us suppose nS Men nowadays, fail to see th of all work: and no pay, play, 
to command a compan ‘aun next P or anything else. This very week a meeting is being being held 
Of. i reach: ag «ty find aya called upon to work Rep United Service Institution, to consider what can be done to 
as hard as any Line offi = on pay. 


rue, I have not (ex advance the interests of the officers—another word for the interests 
when the battalion is camping out, or taking at in manceuvres), | of the — force. 
ny myself with matters connected with the Commissariat, but| The Com. You have m pethy, — if I can help you—— 

er respect my . is exactly analogous to my| Off. Not “another walk, Gir. Th services of Mr. Punch 
sesthor Uiloare ta chee bane the Quzzn’s Service. I have to Sg el ly poe og 
ee ee Oe ails abd perform the date, af aed interval we can rely upon tly in the future as we have done 
of the Orderly Room. this, I have to see that every parade | with good reason in the The Witness then retired. 
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“SAME OLD GAME!” 


Op Lavy or Taamapweepie Sraeer, ‘‘ YOU’VE GOT YOURSELVES INTO A NICE MESS WITH YOUR PRECIOUS 
‘SPECULATION!’ WELL—I’LL HELP YOU OUT OF IT,—FOR THIS ONCE!!” 
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HOW IT’S DONE. 
(4 Handbook to Honesty.) 
No. IV.—Tue Granp Op 
(JopBIne) GARDENER. 
Scene—the Garden of a modest 
Suburban Villa. Present, 

Simple Citizen, with 
Jobbing Gard ay 
ti) g .~% We. fe re- 


shana. “re he isa 
back, an "ond. send de te Wrathes, 
n his manner 
” and 
‘im a 
Simple Citizen, You see Sucva- 
=> Ly are a little bit in 


here, at 

Grand Old Gardener, ou 
may bg say Bin 7 
allow to nt dk ond rai, y 
this here i Uf 
a Want a at of con 


JP 





-- l yy Win 
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UH] a He 
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you wos a- 
right thing—t the lon 
ah you leave it to me, Sir, =i 
won’t repent it. And—ahem 
+e my little haccount, Sir, 
esents dirty piece of blue 
— giving scanty details, 
and a spanking total. Simple 
Citizen pays, and tries to look 


Scznz III. 
TH sent, Bi — Sy melee 
im) en, @ a 
Preset o Friend. 
well doe Friend. Well, 
seas 3 age Lae Se APPLE- 


"aie le Citizen (purple), 






unging, on¢ waste! I should think it did, 
lpping, mee oo aay ak ae ! And to a my of the 
ut i e makin i 
d@ « vel dive in it, . FANCY SKETCH FOR NOVEMBER 6. was pretty, ars ict Un fit- 
puff parrydise it has—with MAGISTRATE LETTING OFF A ORACKER WITH A LiTTLE CAUTION. butpleasant. Now it 
mM Glad to hear F, And all through, hat rasal iy Gp prfiabe 
ae Glad to ; hat I ee ra UGGINS 

G0. @. (la A ere sete rn vi gengliagilten 1 He toro chs, he al Eralhicel uated: 

a on 8 coat-sleev ou’ aug sco e <> air oe my 
ascuse me, ‘inf jest give yer od ideas, It’ll save time, {Lays |b he mutilated my dal he 2 ieeee J pee poe bendy acked my trees 
in ores radical alteration of | into bare hideousness, y for and 


down artfully the ines of a 
paths, and lawns, and beds, dufune of sh 
rooting up of — and what he calls “ topp 
tremendous extent.) Then, Sir, 


rubs, cubting down of 
in’ an’ loppin’”’ 


you ’ll ave a a bit o’ garding wll 


be the pride o’ gl eye, and a tid wes o’ profit into the bargain, or 
er too, seeing as I ~~ 
ore 


I don’t know my eye An’ 
rdener to the k of F 11z- hy eg close on va 5 year, 
rheumaticks took me like wot you see. Hu-a-a-h! ! 
. C. Yes; but, Suveerns, all 
alterations “C run into 


time BO Oo ntlen ’m afraid. 
tially). You 
iow that to me, Sir! The fust 


expense ‘ll be the biggest, and a 
saying in the long run, take my 
pw And then you ne Oe a 
garding, you will, one as ere 
muddled up bit o’ greenery nex 
door won’t be a patch on it, for We 
all he’s so proud of it. (Gets &S 
Simple Citizen into his clutches, 
and works him to his will.) 


Scene II.— The Same, siz months 
later in the Season. 


SB. C. (returni ne from a fort- 
ight’s absence), Whi t, Sucveeins, 

at it? —eh—by Jove, 
Thesdip ble the shnon Why 


— oi 
“oe G. complacent) I should ’ope not, Sir It is a bit 


hen you last saw it, I flatter myself. Fact itis a 
, now. Then it wosa wildernidge ! 
&. C. "Yes, but Suvearns, hang it all, you’ve cut almost every 


bit of emery away ! 
G. O. G. (contem . Greenery!!! And who wants 
greenery? Greenery ening, para ain’t not by chorks, 
mH mk: fa = cove nex door, can greenery 
but Smueervs, I don’t like like nm my =. to look like 
iad Wma ici bare as broom-sticks, and 
ed <n gy into D ayy morgan 








his partner in iniquity, thet po **florist’’ friend of his. 


was a greenhorn, MUMPSON, aj 
top of my bent. He cut up 
s, in order that I might 






Iw 


8. F. singh, Ah yes, just so 


never come across 


again. (We Al; eye J a no 
deg =~ Ae 4 i the first man.” was Gardener!!! 


went wrong, seeing tha 


“grow my 
hrased it. He got m from me for the best and 
P got money leaf ki 


I 
and I let them fool me to the 
shrub into those horrible fiat 
own wegerbles,” as he 
most ex ive 
” and ‘* Proosh- 
ian Bloes,” then planted cheap re- 
fuse from a greengrocer’s. 
My aahlet Kidneys” turned out 
waxy ; my _Prooshian 
Blues en to pod ; I spent—or 
pean» he received—pounds upon 
vinery and cucumber frames. 
My grape-bunches went mouldy, 
= I never got a cucumber 
ore than ay inches | ~- _ 

“i “friend, the florist,” did, n 
doubt. He stole my shrubs een 
night, and sold ’em back to me 
next morning. He bled = 
wean: ie my ay a 3 
baccy. fact, it was the same 
all round; he had, in every way, 
ruined my garden, run me up 
pions em | bills, and then, when 
pd Rw of immi- 
a eee ies malbesry nose 
be t m nose 
fv be tempted —" 


ut let ’s hope that 
MP ne P re alg R  tlh 


er bw world 





Salon!” 


‘* Beasts in Bond Street!” 
soem DowbEswatis have taken the wind out of the 


“* Sheep in the 


sails of the Agricultural Hall, and Mr. Denovanw Apa has given us 


ighland 


the opportunity of collection of Scottish 
Cattle, eo 4 pores Le mens and nest bares been under 


~— 1. Be, Sir, cert’ny not. Fact is they’d | contribution. The result is we can have igiapees stud these 
bin let grow a so long cutting on ’em freely back wos the | hornymental animals without tossed, and staring at with- 
of 0 gly Te mi wal Cll pao pean Sir, and you’ll see. | out being gored. In the same CE ee ren more pestels 
all doo peti, and nearly all the boda," dida’t tall | ben amet painter tights tat matter! “The poet haa told us thet, 

near a sea- ne us tha’ 

. **Amsted am ‘the piace to ruralies on miner ay ” The 
1G. 0 0. G. lomphessoalis). No, Sir, you didn’t. You give me | convinces us it PALF... then” .” pulse 

cart blarnch, you did, I’ve done my level best. The Dook to the Se cities ear sacral y: 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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PARS ABOUT 


‘weare parsimonious, 
but we prefer to see 
the pictures without 
being scrouged. 
** The ase” is 


a puzzler. We have 
en stock of Mr. 
Srocx’s picture, and 
fail to understand 
it. Is it Luxv or 
ZazeL? There seems 
to have been an ex- 
plosion, and one per- |= 
son, lightly attired, |~ - 
is blown up; an 
another, more 
warmly cla is 
blown down. They 
will both probably 
catch cold. Nothing 
hezy about Mr. 
we © pictures. 





the contrary, *ARRY IN ST. PETERSBURGH. ‘” 


fresh and brilliant— HE TRIES TO MAKE A DROSKI-DRIVER UNDERSTAND THAT HE COULD HAVE GONE THE SAME DIsTANCE IN A HAnsom 





f you are ae PR as 








subject to mal-de- ? PE a Pgh 
mer, his seas will make you onaisy. The President, Sir James Linton, 
has only two rmall pictures, both cleverly painted, but each may be 
described as a little Luvron ; so let us give him a little hint on the 
subject ; like Or1vern Twist, we ask for more. ** Joo Many Cuoks,” 
by Burton Barser—a Barber who knows how to dress hair. See the 
dogs’ coats. Miss Erne, Waicut is not very far wrong in her pic- 
ture of a fair canoiste, and Mr. W. L. Wy tie is both artful and 
wily in his rendering of a ‘‘ 4 Sou’ Wester.” ‘‘ An Old Harbour 
in Sussex” gives distinct evidence that Lewis (C. J.) has been 
moved to the coast, and it seems to be a move in the right direction. 
In ‘* The Red Canoe,” Mr. AtFRED Parsons delivers an eloquent 
sermon on the joys of life on the Thames. ’ 
The Royal iety of British Artists have fewer pictures than 
at their new show. Quality better than common. Mr. F. 
Braxewrn’s “ Funeral at Sea” is excellent. Mr. R. MacHErt’s 
** Lakshmi,” not easy to understand. 1t might be ‘‘ Lakshmi, or the 
Lost Bathing -dress.” She might certainly say, ‘* I lacks my costume 
de bain.” ** Durham intone tamdoes by Mr. Yerzsras. Mr. Ne- 
son Dawson in his ‘‘ Sunset Breeze,” gives us real sea and good 
seamanship. In “Trying it Over,” Mr. Lomax has tried it cver 
— to some purpose, and has 
“PLEASE TO REMEMBER 1Hg  _ Produced a successful little 
FIFTH OF NUVEMBER.” an_ enthusiastic 





| pieture o: 
flautist. Mr. G. F. Warts 
y {) sends ‘‘Zerd Tennyson.’’ 
i But why in ermine? The 
Laureate is quite good 
enough for us without his 
Peer’s robes. What did 
Harry tHe EIcurTa say 
concerning Horpern? Any- 
thing more to see? 
| course there is. But what 
|is my text? ‘‘ Pars about 
| ff | Pictures.” And so I pass 
= |about. I mustn’t linger, 
| but remain 





Hoist with his own Petard—Guy Fawkes | Yours par-ticularly, 
wn up. 


Orp Par. 





FOR LESS Money. 


ir a ew 
ie Zz ~~ 
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GOLF VICTOR! 


Sre Golf and Sir Tennis are fighting like mad— : 
Now Sir Tennis is blown, and Sir Golf ’s right above him, 
And his face has a look that is weary and 


As he hastily turns to the 
But the racket falls from him, he 


po} po 


As he hears them cry, “‘ Golf is the game for the 


* eT *. 
™ girls crave for freedom, th 


9 


‘ 


ey cannot endure 
cramped up at Tennis in courts that are poky, 


'o be 
And they’re all of them certainly 
Tha’ i 


t "ll never again touch 


eotl 
that horrible Croquet,” 


Where it’s quite on the cards that lay with Pa 
ere it’s quite on borden A, p2, 


And where all that goes on is 


To Golf on the downs for the whole of the day 


Is ‘so awfully jolly,” 
With «rot long fellow fo tenth 


, 
ou the way 
And to fill up the time wi come fanooent flirting, 


And it may be the maiden is wooed and 


is won, 


Ere the whole of the round is completed and done. 


Henceforward;-then, Golf 
At home, and abroad, or in 


And the shouts of the ladies will quite fill the 


is the game for the fair— 
pastures Colonial, 


E 


For the Links that will turn into bonds Matrimonial, 


And for husbands our daughters in future will seek 


With the powerful aid of the putter and cleek ! 





CorREsponDENCcE SPECIAL.—KNoopgL, of Knoodel Court, writes to 


us : —‘* Sir,—I have recently come across the name ‘ bac 
Is it a new name for a person who writes ill of another 


back? If so, the best remedy for the 
action.” [Our advice to Kwoopen is, ‘* 


mischief he causes is a criminal 


Consult a Solicitor.’’—Ep. } 





“Carmen Up to Date at tHe Garery.” — “ Approbation 


Miss Atma Srantey is praise in 
adapted a la fin de Siécle. 


The correct 


2 


quotation 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


IN OUR GARDEN. 


=~, 
= >> WY wy 


vEspAY Morning.—Still in Edin- 
but home to-night. 
received f 


attheonions.”  . 
Rather # shock to have news 
like this one with 
that absence of tion that 
s marks the telegraph 
T cannot say I am 
surprised. I had, indeed, before 
leaving, called Sarx’s attention 
to what I recognised as the 
= mycelial Soonds of the 
8 spreading u e pipes 
and budding seedh-buads. If 
Sark had stee the seed in 
sulphate of copper before planting it, this wouldn’t have happened. It’s 
a pity, for I rather thought we would make something towards expenses 
out of that onion-bed. There’s no more profitable crop than your pickling 
onions if well farmed. I kn e £150 an acre out of 


: 


ow a man who ma 
his onions. But then he wasn’t hampered in his arrangements with a 
fellow like Sark. 

Called on Mr. G. to say good-bye. He was sympathetic about the 
onion blight, but I could see that his mind was occupied with other and 
perhaps equally ae Se : 

‘*T suppose you ,have been made aware of the intelligence that has 
reached me through the usual sources?” he said. ‘‘ I have had a pretty 
good time here. I have belaboured the Government from all points of 
attack. I think I managed pretty well with the Disestablishment 
Question, You don’t think, Tony,” he said, with a passing look of 

apprehension, “‘ that I | ary myself away at all on the matter 
The worst of these fellows is that they keep a of every word I 
say, a custom which seriously hampers one in his movements. What I 
should like, if it were permitted, would be to come quite fresh to a ques- 
tion year after year, and say upon it exactly what happened to be con- 
venient, without having before my eyes the certainty that somebody 
would dig out what I said on the same subject last year, or five years 


I assured him that I thought not much could be made out of his 
remarks on Disestablishment Question. In fact ic would be difficult to 
prove that he had said anything at all. Brightened up at this; but 
cloud again deepened over his mobile face. 

** Yes, perhaps Ive done pretty well,” he said, with a sigh. ‘‘I have 
steered through a very difficult position without ene f ore; I have 
had an immense popular reception ; I have stirred up the constituency 
and have, if I may say so, supplied with fresh oil the sacred lamp of 
Liberalism. Now, just when I was — in some modest measure 
to felicitate myself, there comes news of a ing master-stroke devised 
by the Government. Though I do not disguise my discomfiture, I would 
not withhold my tribute of admiration at the beifiansy of the stroke, of 
the genius of its conception, and of the completeness with which it 
been dealt. I have been here more than a week, and have delivered 
four speeches. The Government and their friends on the platform and 
in the er affect to sneer at my efforts and their influence. Still, they 
feel it is necessary to make a counter-demonstration, and to y 
undo whatever work I may have accomplished. What course do they 
adopt? Why, they send down Asumeap-Barttettr. He was at 


P| had 


of my great effort of Saturda:’ 

will come here ; ey ~ pn fe 

energy, tearing up, so to speak, 

T had hoped would have safely conducted # 

the Westminster station. Sic vos non vobis._ It is cruel, it 
ing. If I had only foreseen it, I would have remained 

Hawarden, and you might have averted the 

shadows your Garden.” : 

Quite distressed, to see my venerated friend b: 

for him to stop at home and brood over calamity. 

would be change of scene and thought. He had made 

ment See to go to Pampherston and inspect oil 


works, . keep it. 

** No,” said Mr. G., wearily, ‘‘ oil comforts me not, nor candles 
either. Now, if it were pork, it would be different. Few things 
so interesting as ot from a dietetic point of view, but re- 
ed historically. As I mentioned to a ent the other 

ay, in the course of Homeric work I have examined into the 
use of pork by the ancients. A very curious subject. I shall 

references to it in the closing paper which I am 
writing for Good Words on the Old Testament. I am under 
impression that the dangers which lurk beneath the insesunent 
of a leg (or een pak, are specially connected with the heat 


of 
Curious to see how rapidly his aspect changed as these thoughts 
pressed upon his mind. When I came in, he had been sitting in 
an arm ir, with his head resting on his han and his brow 
pia wrinkled. He looked quite old—at pects. Now 
was up, walking about the room with sp: stride, his mind 
actively engaged in framing theories on the use of pork by Homer’ 
contemporaries, If I could bes J keep him engaged, he wou 
forget the blow that had descended upon him, and would 
his usual a pera A question as to whether he thought 
Achilles sage with his pork, cunningly led him on to.a lo 
disquisition, till, in a quarter of an hour, he was quite a 
man, and set out with great energy for Pumpherston. 

Fine enthusiasm along the route. Immense reception from the 
working men. Splendid luncheon set out at one end of the shed 
where we were assembled ; bill of fare included erude oil, sul 
of ammonia, various mineral oils, and candles made 
There was no wine, but plenty of ammonia-water. Manager 
sented Mrs. G. with bust in paraffin wax, which he said was; 

G. Also handed her a packet of dips cunningly carved in 
likeness of Herpert, the wick combed out so as to 
: — of a Mr. G. — ; standing on a barrel of 7 
e addressed the company in a luminous speech C) 
candle to the earliest times. That candles existed. in the Mosaic 
era, he reminded them, was shown by the question which 
puzzled succeeding ages—as to the precise locality in which. the 
eat Law-giver stood when the medium of illumination provided 
for his convenience was suddenly extinguished. This was a great 
hit ; enthusiasm knew no bounds. Hospitality of the Pumpherston 
people really embarrassing ; Coy our pockets wizh candles 
of all sizes and descriptions, and insisted upon each of us taking 
away a quart bottle of paraffin oil im Loa 

Never shall I forget the radiant look of Mr. G.as he left the 
works loaded with candles and congratulations, whilst ‘Mrs, G., 
walking by his side, carefully carried the bust in paraffin wax. He 

evidently forgotten all about AsHmEAD-BARTLETT. 


DEATH-BALL; OR, A NEW NAME FOR IT. 


Yuzstrrpay the celebrated Midland Spine-splitters met the 
Riberacking Rovers at the p Ambulance Grounds re- 
cently. opened in conjunction with the local County Hospital. A 
large staff of medical men, supplied with all the necessary sur- 
gical appliances, were in attendance. Play commenced effectively, 
the Rovers keeping the hall well before them, with only a few 
broken arms, a dislocated thigh, and a jaw or two. 
Later, however, affairs moved more briskly, one of the Spi 
splitter forwards getting the ball well down to goal; but, being 
met with ‘‘ opposition,” he was carried senseless from the fi 
A lively scrimmage followed, amid a general cracking of ribs and 
pping of spines, The field now being covered with wounded, 
olice interfered, and the play terminated in a draw. 


Dalkeith last night, and, in a si do speoth, deuteoaed 
fio y: He will go to 








s 1a) 
the 





Prece wirh Honovr at THe Avenve.—The successful and 
| pretty little play just produced at Mr. Groner : ALEXANDER’s 
\ueatre may be described as more “‘ Shadow” than “‘ Sunlight.” 


A Sarge Coursz.—A German physician, Dr. Kocn, hopes to 
benefit humanity by his new cure for Consumption. At present 
he is reticent on the subject, and he won't speak till he is Kocn 
sure. 
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MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
No. VI—THRUMS ON THE AULD STRING. 


(By J. Mure Krier, Author of ‘* 4 Door on Thumbs,” ‘‘ Fight Bald 
Fiddlers,” ‘* When a Man Sees Double,” ‘‘ My Gentleman Meer- 


schawm,” de, 

[With this story came a glamor of Scotch expressions, We have referred 
to it as we went along, and found everything quite intelligible. As, how- 
ever, we have no room to publish the glossary, we can only appeal to the 
indulgence of our readers. The story itself was written in a very clear, 
legible hand, and was enclosed in a wrapper labelled, “‘ Arcadia Mixture. 
8 and Aroma combined. Sold in Six-shilling cases. Special 
for Southrons. Liberal allowance for returned empties.”’] 


Carrer I, 
Wa were all sitting on the pig-sty at T’ ap’s F A pig- 
sty is not, perhaps, a clighle seat, but there were sega 
ES ee ee ter, for sitting on 
The old sow was within, extended at full 


she ted of what said, bay jon a ih 
grun’ what was e 
seemed to show but a faint interest in the pro She had 
been a witness of similar gatherings for some years, and, to tell the 


terms 





|| to some experience in 


uty. Were these merry meetings to come to an end ?.= Pere took up 


“‘Henpry, my man,” he observed, as he helped himself out of 
Tammas’s snuff-mull, ‘ ye’re ower -owy. Yeken humour’s 
a thing ’at spouts out o’ its ain accord, an’ there’s no nae spouter in 
Thrums’at can match wi’ Tamas,” 

He looked defiantly at Hznpry, who was engaged in searching for 
cop in his north-east-by-east-trouser pocket. T’Now#EaD said 
no , and Hooxry was similarly occupied. At last, the stranger 


spoke. 
‘*Gentlemen,” he » ‘may I saya word? I may lay claim 
e matter. I travel in humour, and generally 
manage to do a large business.’ 
_He looked round interrogatively. Tammas eyed him with one of 
Then he worked his mouth round and round to 





is answer ;‘“‘that is exactly my meaning. I 

I’m to meet any man at catch- 
weights. Now here,” he continued, ‘‘are some of my samples. This 
story about a house-boat, for instance, has been much appreciated. 





jens Gay bang! - hy her, but, on the whole, I'am not)pre-| It’s almost in the style of Mr. eames or aes or tals xvas screamer 
y r ap- : about my wife’s pipe 
preciation was an intelligent STAT i TTT LT TY 1 and the smoking mixture. 
ane — = wes s it} \ \\\ \ \\ \ ht\\\\ \\\ Y\ En ye Bi he Sager on, 
rae, ‘ brae. mee \\\\\\ \\ ding to 
you remember how the child n\\\\\\ \\ Aes his smut, **T oan jenn" it 
ou once were sat in the \\ i 7 to any extent. Puff, puff! 
rae, spinning the peerie, and \ Ns Ah! it has burst. No 


hunkering at I-dree I-dree 
I droppit-it? Do you m- 
member that? Do youeven 
know what I mean? Life 
is like that. When we are 


and 


who totter about the com- 
monty, how shall they munch 
when their teeth are gone ? 
That ’s the question. I’m 
a Dominie. What!—no 
answer? Go to the 

of the class, all of you. 


Carrer II. 


As I said, we were all on 
the pig-sty. Of the habitués 
I scarcely need to speak to 








matter, these accidents some- 
times happen to the best 
regu umorists. Now, 
lated h ists. N 

jast look at these,” he pro- 
duced half-a-dozen packets 
neey from his bundle. 
ii) ere 

sarcasm — 


we en is ket, = 

eq ynamite. 
I left it on the steps of the 
Savile Club, but it missed 
fire somehow. Then here are 
some a neat things 
in cheques. use them 
myself to paper my bed- 
room. It’s simpler and 
easier than cashing them, 
and besides,” adjusting his 
mouth to his sleeve, and 
laughing, ‘‘it’s quite kill- 
ing when you come to think 
of it in that way. Lastly, 
there ’s this banking-account 








you, since you must know 
their names, even if you 
fail to pronounce them. But there was a stranger amongst us, 
a stranger who, it was reg had come from London. Yesterday 
when I went ben the house I found him sitting with Jzss; to-da 
he byt i 
about 
vases is pillows with money, but Tammas Haccanrr onl 
shook his head at what he called “‘such auld fowks’ yeppins,” an 
evidently didn’t believe a single word. Now Tammas, you must 
, was our humorist. It was not without difficulty that 
Tammas had attained to this position, and he was resolved to keep 
it. Possibly he scented in the stranger a rival humorist whom he 
would have to crush. At any rate, his greeting was not marked 
with the usual genial cordiality characteristic of weavers, 
and many were the anxious looks exchanged amongst us, as we 
watched the preparations for the impending conflict. 


Cuaprer III. 


Arresz Tammas had finished boring half-a-dozen holes in the old 
sow with his sarcastic eye, he looked up, and addressed HenDry 


McQumPxa. 

** Henney,” he a ken I’m a humorist, div ye no?” 

Henney scratched the old sow meditatively, before he answered. 

“On ay,” he said, at length. “‘I’m no saying ’at ye’re no a 
humorist. I ken fine ye’re a sarcesticist, but there ’s other humoriste 
in the world, am thinkin.” 

This was scarcely what Tammas had Sapeted. HENDRY was 
usually one of his most devoted admirers. There was an awkward 
silence which made me feel uncomfortable. I am only a poor 
Dominie, but some of my happiest hours had been passed on the pig- 


erg Bpse J Renin ig-sty. There were tales 
= om wrote for pepeetia isel stuffed 


on, and 





told | friend ? 
his 


sample, bs wepon § suitable 
for journalists and children. 
You see how it’s done. I 
open it, you draw on it. Oh, you don’t want a drawine-master, any 
fellow can do it, and the point is itcnever varies. Now,” he con- 
cluded, 2 gressively, ‘‘ what have you got to set against that, my 


We all looked at Tammas. Hewpry kicked the pail towards him 
and he put his foot on it. Thus we. knew that Henpry ha 
returned to his ancient iance, and that the stranger would be 
crushed. Then Tammas began—— , 
‘* Man, man, there’s no nae doubt at ye lauch at havers, an’ there’s 


mony ’at lauchs ’at your cli -clapper, but they’re no Thrums 
y iaeht Rat’ y. 


fowk, they canna’ lauch ri we maun juist settle this 
matter. When we’re ta’en up wi’ in’ o’ humour, we’re 
a’ dependent on other fowk to tak’ note o’ the humour, ’s no 
nane o’ us ’at’s lauched at anything you've telt us. But they ’ll 
lauch atme, Noo then,” he roared ~e sat on & pear-tree,’”’ 

We all knew this song of Tatmas’s. A shout of laughter went 
up from the whole gathering. stranger fell backwards into 
the 7 a senseless mass. Ss 

‘* Man, man,” said Hooxey to. Tamms, as we walked home ; 


‘what a orittur ye are! What pit thatimyour heed?” 





**I¢ juist took a grip o’ me,” AMMAS, without moving a 
muscle; ‘it upon me ’at he’d.no stand that auld song. 
That’s where the humour o’ it — in.” ‘ 

**Ou, ay,’ Henney, “ ms is the place for rale humour.” 

On the whole, I agree with him. 

Svaerstive.—My Musical Plapersimees by Berrma Watxen, 
will probably be followed by My Eye, by Berroa Mazrrn. 
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THE YOUNG SPARK AND THE OLD FLAME. 
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(“It is obvious that small tunnels for single lin 

of the usual standard gauge, may be constru 

some distance below the ground, and yet the atmo- 

sphere of such tunnels be as pure as upon a rail- 

way on the surface.” —Illustrated News, 

on the City $ South London Electric +) 

** Young Spark” loquitur :— 

Your arm, my dear Madam! This way, 
down the lift, Ma’am ! 4 

No danger at all, no discomfort, no dirt! 

You love Sweetness and Light? They are 

both in my gift, Ma’am; 
I'll prove like a shot what I boldly assert. 
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| You just let him bluster and blow like old 


ws, 
And try me instead—J will not disappoint! 
Old at He’s a very fuliginous ‘‘ Flame,” 
a ; 
I wentie, t *m sure, how you ’ve stood him 
80 ; 
He has choked you for years—’tis a thun- 
ing shame, Ma’am | 
as om the Young Spark put a term to 


wr . 
Just look at mel Am I not trim, smart, and 





Don’t heed your Old Flame, Ma’am, he’s 

_ bitterly jealous, } 
’Tis nataral, quite, with his nose out of 
joint ; 





wer “T 


Spar g,. 7, 
As clean as a pin, and as bright as a star? 
Compare me with him, who stands scowling 
and darkling ! VaR, 
So gazed the old gallant on Young Locam- 
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Young Spark. ‘‘Try me! You ’vE TOLERATED THAT FusTY OLD Focry Lone ENOUGH!” 
Old Flame (aside), ‘‘FuasHy youne Upstart!” 


He’s ugly and huffy, and , and stuffy 
And pokey, and chokey, and black as my 


As weeee e's dull, for his breath smells of 
sulphur ; 
po ~ incarnate, and horrid at that! 
You cannot see beauty in one who’s so nooty 
mA: and dingy, and dismal, and dar! 
He’s = le and ooty; ‘tis plainly your 
a 
To‘ chuck” the Old Flame, and take on 
the Young Spark. 


A Cyclops for lover, no doubt you discover, 
My dear Lady Lowpor, is not comme i 


aut; 
If I do not woo 





rm the sunny earth over, 


At least I lend light to love-making W. 
































Persephone’s ‘ 
ets tee 


Haim lady love, I'Bah! Fiddle-de-dee! 
His murky monopoly, Madam, is ended 


dear love, to my subterrene hall ! 


Iter ett it is g and 
Aa ase plae, ng tuck ase pal 
Electrical traction with sheer on 
Strikes his 
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, Mewpoza a saloon in the 
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to the pngilistic art; the g 
of Victoria gives his attention to 
the patron of fists, the other 
the difference, Munpoza the 


BE 
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F 
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to the St. J » you da 
Jessant collection of Eye Art—open to’ ail peepers. . It 
i High Art, but you will it, like 
’s Cocoa, “‘ gra and comforting.” 
hed on Art-chow in th Hay- 


FES 


arett of the. P.R.. an brings ‘not to 
Hapmseket, ined Bond tn the 
ham.” He shows us the views of 
oy caged Education,” also a 
drous picture of ( a the Great Mosque o 
.” by Bavernretnn, *‘ A Venetian Brunette, 
by Fripes, and many other works that will well repay 
inspection, but of w: ned ED bday tena 
more to be said by yours par-enthetically, 675 Pan. 





THE GENTLE ART (OF SNIGGLING). 


‘ [(* Whoever walks beside poy od (the rer 7 observe 
ive or six or more men ani uip with gigantic 
wading-breeches, busy in each book nay are only orto with 
rods and flies, and thus have a false appearance of being fair 
fishers, ... The truth is that the apparent sportemen are snig- 
giers, not anglers. They drive the top part of their rods deep 
into the water, so as to rake the bottom, and then bring the 
hook out with a jerk. Every now and then .. . one of the perse- 
cuted fishes . . . is hauled out with short shrift.””"—Daily News.] 


Ox! the world’s very bad, and our hearts they are sore 
As we think of the errors and wrongs we have got to 
Endure uncomplaining, and oh! we deplore 
The things people do, that they really ought not to! 
With Courtesy dead, and with Justice ‘‘ a-bed,” 
When the mention of Love caly causes & giggle, 
But we’d manage to live and still hold up our head, 
Were it not for the villain who ventures to sniggle. 
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— s F ration in entering upon the mar- 
riage state. Matrimony did not seem to be thought of till a man had turned 
the corner of a century. Sem, hi , for example, was fully a hundred 


before his third son, ARPACHSHAD, was born, But ARPACHSHAD was already a 
husband and a father at thirty-five. 

** That,” said Sark, ‘‘is a remarkable ciroumstance that has escaped the 
notice of the commentators. It indicates unusual forwardness of o 
a habit of swift decision. We h of 
be sure he made things move. Now what we want in this garden is a brisk man, 
a fellow always up to date, if not ahead of it. Let us encourage WaLLors by 


g him ARPacusHan.” 
Wattors on being consulted said, he thought it ought to be a matter of 
another two shillings a-week in his wages; to which I dem it was 
finally compromised on the basis of a rise of a shilling a-week. As faras I have 
observed, Sarx’s device, like many others he has put forward, has nothing in it. 
WAttops couldn’t be slower in going round than is ArpacusHaD. The only 
time he ever displays any animation is when he di some fresh di ‘ 
When things are going well (which isn’t often) he is gloomy and apprehensive 
of an early change for the worse. en the worst comes he positively beams 
over it. Difficult to say whether he enjoys himself more in an over-wet se 
or in one of drought. His ever- i oy i i 
some insect breaking out in a fresh Page He is always 
Mottled Amber Moth, or the Frit- y; oF the t Scale, or the Apple-bark 
Beetle, or the Mustard Beetle,—‘ k Jack,” as he mires calls . To 
= , or 


see, as is not unfrequent, a promising apple-tree, cherry -tree, 
fading under the attack of the aterpiilan of the Winter Moth, makes ArPacH- 
SHAD a newman. His back unbends, his wrinkles smooth out, the gleam of 
a ee and his eyes melt in softer glance. 

ts Sine bev get-ot oem Damian: e said, on this Spring afternoon. 
thought they would, and I reckon they’re done for, Ever seen a honion-fly, Sir? 
A nice, lively, busy-looking thing s pretty reddish-grey coat, with a whitish 
face, and pale grey wi About this time of the year it lays its 
sheath of the onion-leaf, and within a week *ve got 
down into the bulb ; after which, there’s 

**Can nothing be done to save them?” Sark 
down-hearted to : 
** Well,” said AnPacusHaD, ruefully, not the 

to A a bag 

fully sprinkle plant, and 


with beneficent Nature, “if you was 
was & coming on, care 
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ht gave 9 Soy bane ee Or if westie ont acum, of Ahem! 1—a—beg I’m but have 
~ and syringe them. SN gt But I/ an a) inigoant Pei ene addi clive, wie. Mocusar? 
't taew as how it’s worth the trouble. N will nave Ss its} J. Why acgek ei melee tom fact, I ha: 
wre, 8 the fly wants the honion, who are we that Mr. Mi ip. Quite so. And your name is SOPrsiai ? 
it may? I think, ovr, MP. iT was you, 1'd lot things I. P, Well—yes, as a matter of fact, it is. 
. take their swing. It’s a terrible thing to go a interfering wi Mr. ot ee SF (shears) A abn! Satlaet seme Well met, Mr. Sorr- 
a time 
But we didn’t follow ArPpacusHan’s advice. Having undertaken shat, gull pon el eee quarter behind. I was 
to run this garden, we were determined to do it thoroughly ; so I | just off, for if I gave all.my clients. seven minutes and a quarter 
got Sarx to sweep out the flues of the furnace in the greenhouse, T should lose about four hours a » Biz.» (Laughs sovially.) 
in the apn we fey oly: ar ogg el pases of recke gheqy smal Se eT Ee got Ual late hwy" Bas 
, #0 he ex so near|no, on secon 
ae aoe We half oda ack with wok, and cari tt ell a eth Wine shades vee ot 
onion-bed. Then we waited for a wet day, usually plen' pet he gr over her with 9 glass af suamd_pott. mz_hov. Best glass of 


- 
em to FF plo on then the [7 to “ The 8 Shades, tahere Mn, ME oon 
6 quite sure ain - e cross to ** r P wins 
moot over the unsuspeationg. onion nth eae 1 com his hearty style, and all difficulties in the 
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not. 

starting till the rain began to fall. _yound Tt exoeadngly alacant way of “ ed advance”’ are smoothed away in a highi; 
handling the soot under conditions of But, as Sank cates factory mienen, i A couple of irene, of auren 
sore nt our banda tothe bot bag, we, were not gong to ura ** just as a matter of form,” and @ couple of guineas for 
Ror did till we had completed the task, ARPACHSHAD visiting them, a ee a oh! dear no, merely 
loking on, , e) -~ by the hope that heavy rain would “* expenses,” — a an and, when 
e soot off before it could —— y effect on the On the everything is arrange to recewe BR ! 

ys 






whole, the task proved productive of saelend. i ARPACHSHAD Must provide ainst that, you Sone thin three 

had been mistaken, the crop had not been a’ Y SOFTSHELL ts assured, that money will 
the soot had done its work. Anyhow, the bed bloomed and Cina ge Ne hon Meanw 

blossomed, and, at the time I left for Midlothian, was looking meas” leave a hands, and Mr. Mucsnar leaves him, 





ie 
ca 









exceedingly well. Then came Sarx’s eet, ee in the 
last cha her. A ter the fly came the mildew. on the heels, or} J. P. iothclttel heswnsend.” Very pleasant pion, Mc. Mvuesnapr. 
rather the wings, of the Anthomyia Ceparum, fell the Peronospora Quite a pleasure to deal with him. Sharks, ! How worthy 






Schleideniana. people get misrepresented ! jy the wa: 8 one ques- 
** Tt isn’t often’it happens,” said ARPAcHsHAD, rabbiog his hands fon I —eeees him. I’ll By the way, though thers one gue 








































gleefully ; ;—** but, when Sal eee get one on the top of t’other, you don’t | gone 
ook for much crop in tha‘ cular year.” em ane No, 14, Fitz-Guelph Mansions. a and is 
od smart and sey per bere 
ow iT’s DONE ou P, P. Ob, jaat tll Me. Mr. pemenae Reine 1 e just one word more 
, . him a momen 
wduaiers Domeoto, Me. - 4. a And who’s Mr. Mveswap, P 
A Hand-book to Honesty. Don't know any voch » Pray 
‘No. V.—Mowsy Lent (Owe War Amone Marr.) net P. -—~ _e be ives he here. Met him, by appointment, only an 
Scenz I1.—Apartment of innocent but temporarily impecunious me 52. (emphatically) I = you there ain’t no Mr. Muaswar 
“ P, discovered vials alletriie ements and correspondence, we fY¥ Oh dear, es! Stout tleman—mili appearance 
ious Person, Humph! It sounds all right. I have a yeinnee z are 7 
that these Loan-mongers are sometimes and sharks, E. Goorfuly. Ob, Oh, — / I saw secha Soom p Taery ona ors 
this one is , yom d spoke to the per im. But 
Ne genuine, \ WY Tdn dnt! + a , and ad be eer 3 t live here ! wnt hat door sharply. 
ere is a man SY 8 profusely, as state o dawns upon 
dee 4) pS him PTS oe ay plant.” ’s why he met me 
ofconsiderateand , a ~ ‘ the door-step. Of course he Roean’t live here at all. Gavea 
sympathetic deli- / resectable ble ska, and watched for me outside! And the sleek- 
cacy about him, shark is gone ! So are my two guineas! 
oma he — t Retires a sadder, and a wiser man. 
to one ‘ 0 7 
qe tet es dee THE MAN OF SCIENCE. 
hay! E. ust what [It has been suggested, with reference to an amusing article in Blackwood, 
i. = ota on a new religion, that science is equal to it.] i 
ients, men o ‘ 
ont ital, we fhe PRoressoR PROTOPLASM sings :— 






I’m a mighty man of science, and on that I place reliance, 
‘far Te stern defiance at what — people say : 
Learning’s torch I fiercely kindle, with my Haxrcxxt, Hoxtey, 


And all preaching ise ewindl, chats the motto of to-day. 
I’d d sive the wildest latitude to each agnostic atti 


de tha’ ay ay 
na tar aaeeied enbensioian aoemme y, ouchsly, ora 


And every other ow that are can find. 


speculators, who wish to 
invest money on sound 
security at reasonable 
interest, Just so! Note 
of hand of any respectable 
person sufficient. Zhat’s 
all right. Advance at a 1. 
few hours’ notice. "A 






Desa 










lent! Let me 
address is Fh ne Mansi W. That sounds respectable I am a man of scien bottles on the shelf, 
pa og A panaiioan’ chen shark would hardly live there. By Jove, I’ll I’m game to make a and govern it myself. 







write, and make an appointment at hie own address, as agin 9 (im a demon diet nd Te gy ad gon 
[ Does so, -| Fora curious collection from both animals an 


Scunz II,— ; i I’ lovely pterodact: pay: [omen sya I'll 
Fite- Guelph Mansions pane waa Enter Tmpeounious | I've a lovely p yi, gee At, a Tittle oracked, I ole 






, Get some mummies, an 
place rare Person. mrt I’m a little bit late, bunt here’s the i pe teil al lore botanical, exibahemistey sepaniely phorus : 
sure rots Sarg that’s the number. house, t00.| hey smell the fumes and phosphorus from London to 2 Bos- 
Ring sha meh ale at thi, anyhow. as eet De'ble MOK, sed woul a be Lege eS ee ee ee 
encounters another person, also apparently in a hurry, and hn oun pom _— e = coon 
also consults: his watch.” This person a perha haps @ iri Ps ae , an one i myselt 


shabby-genteel in -_ but genially 
milita He + males a if to ogg hoy Fie vn Orner “ Wiurim.”—Question | the G.0.M. on quitting 
suddenly, ¢ stares at .B., ahd addretscs hae the Rete Stands Scotland where it did?” 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Reap The World and the Will, by James Payn, sa 
Successful novelist is our ‘‘J. P.” for England and 
‘* The profits blazoned on the Payn,” is a line he quotes, 
with a slight difference of spell- 
ing, in hi ¢ three volumes, 
of good things ; his 
own “‘ asides” being, to my think. 


and the Colonies 


resembles THACKERAY, 


ight in taking the 


| He comes in fron 
/)| and comments upon the actions o 
! hi or upon men and 


sa or pe or en 
poses a goo , and pauses 
ae and says, with the older 
‘ “But to our tale.” 
Tells his story so 


books, Mr. Mznry ANDREW 
Lane has hit upon a genuine Happy Thought, on which the Baron 
ect little gold mine as 
year M. Anprew Lane wrote, and 
pardon—Lonemans published The Blue 
airy Book, when it appeared, how 


Y 
ee Whe it P Next 
Foy Booky into the Yolbuo Fuss ook 
( with new version of Yellow Dwarf), then the 
then the Black, then the Ver-millionth edition, and so on and so on, 
itum, through all the possible stages of the combination and 


Art for 1890, published by Cassett & Co., is 
kind for pictures and Art-articles. The Mixture 


ore. 
‘Christmas is coming”—but the Publishers seem to think that| ¥# 
tleman will be here to-morrow. Yet we know| fm 
of to-morrow. However, to humour the up- 
recommends to his young friends w i} 

lis’ opera, by CuzrTon || 
RIAN Pascat, Some of the songs are 
ea very funny play, children imitating 





panionable writer is James Payn, 
clearly, A Payw 


REW issues..The 


the proverbial hi 
to-date notion, the 


BinexaM, set to music b 


dolls, Published by J. W: 
BLACKIE AND Soy, are 
indefatigable writer, G. 
With Cortez in 
his marvellous adventures, 


Here are two more, by their 
1 Right of Conquest ; or, 
ixteenth-Century boy 
proves his right to be a hero in the 
quest of Mexico, Ofa more modern date is 4 Chapter of Accidents, 

hi of Alexandria. The young 
er-lad has to go through many chapters of adventure before he 

, by Gzonex Macponaxp, | clothes 

rincess, and other Fairy 
the Baron’s old-fashioned 


Mexico. The young 


Stories, by the same author, 


and now concluded by the new volume of plays, poems, and sonnets 
The notes are vari terestin 
trations exactly serve their purpose, 


Mr, Smattey’s Letters are not to: an Inconnue. Th 
Tribune, +47 have redressed the 


The initials, "GoW 
on. ’ . 
i throughout the 


New York from 
and faithful pictures of life 
original 


nited States as are those of 
. A. 8.” im the still United Kingdom. Mr. Smatizy 
sees everything, knows 


week to week with 


fe 


8 
: 
Q 


3 


2 


everybody, and his 
deal more of what i i 
some of us who live here. 
day, whether in 


5 


8 
e 
y 
5 
E 


F 
| 


é 


oe 


li , or art, have, all 
He has a wond i 

of a character, and re 
The men he treats of 
ted to find that Mr, SmarzEy’ 
te make the wri 
Personalities is the 


S 
= 
3 


ii 
ie 


od 
i-) 


ve many friends 


gg 
ay 
a 
i— a 


t to those who are 
title of the first 


i 


Bt 











volume, which contains -two studies of character, It is 
dangerous kind of work; but Mr. Smatiey has skilfully steered 


his passage, Written fora London Letters (MACMILLAN 

| Ae Ne higher than jeurnalinae They will take their place in 
ra ° 

November Number of the English Illustrated Magazine, excellent. 


Wykehamists, please note Mr. Gaxz’s article, and ELBORNE’S 
introduction. e Cooxe who presides in this particular kitchen 
cerves & capital dish every month—and “quite English, you 

Ow. 

My faithful ‘‘Co,” has been rather startled by a volume called 
The Decline and ix ocly A the British Empire, written by ‘* Anony- 
with Auetialla, rather ~— ne 
wi ears 
d| henge ; so those who have no immediate leisure will have aie of 
Caiade seq / before the events therein resorted, so te-apeck, reach 


M aideDiik adirtioonient of « boil by 6 or E entitled The 
Ewe-speaking People of the Slave Coast o West Africa. Th 
we-speaking fol sheepi 


E 
parently, as being in West Africa, Exzis is the auth 
alto of The Tehi-speaki Thos last must be. ‘either 


Jeonle. last must be either 
timidly bashful, or a very T-shi lot. After this, there’s nothing 
Exx1s this week, says ‘ Tue Bakonw DE K-W oRMS. 





“QUITE A LITTLE (ROMAN ) HOLIDAY.” 
(An Intercepted Letter.) 
Dearest? Brcky,—I have had such luck! Oh, so fortunate! Fancy, 
wedid get in, after all! You know Mr. Tzwrznronrg, of Somerset House, 
has a friend. a yprister, ond this friend said, if we would rae Oe 






£7 and women were brought before the Magistrate for 
Bs being “drunk and incapable” (that’s a | 

ay term, my dear), and got sochaffed! One of the 
A mney WOMEN Was old—such a sill 
. was still 


we belonged to 
¢ Many contributed to the Blood and Thunder 
News, and I to the Murder Gazette!. I am sure it must have 
been in fum, for we have never seen the When lunch 
was over, in came the Magistrate: wi a number of 
** smartest” le! Really, l°was quite delighted to be in 
good com EN susie of eee ople. And then—oh— it was lovely ! 
wreaee tote Yay — vial te Bw Ay go in 
er cheeks io ee ee was ordinary 
; not the workhouse, nor the ones. th the blood 
seaaiitoan Tay cae chopiy cardial, tetient ai — 
0 lasses, are simply capital, e@ were m 
cantiel wi his evidence ; and it was really excellent fun to listen 
to the howls of the crowd outside! But I 


them! We got a in excellent time, and I hope to go again, I a 
trying very rd (bould it come to an ) to Ay at the 
last scene of all! Wouldn’t that be lovely? have to be 
at the place, at ten mis to eight o'clock "t think I 


though, minutes J i 

oaligy w bed night at ali! If 1 did, Iam sure I should not 
sleep | Yond tice Creel etcnate ed ee mares 
geet ye. Your ever most affectionate is :e AuPORBTIA, 


‘Move Ease at My Crvs.”—In. its most useful and instructi 
theatrical col last Bender a Cteere (the only Observer of a 
Sunday in London !) inserted is notice:— 

“Mr. H. A. J is to read at 
seca clap ce et * Poles Sor are fone Teer 
Why announce it? Why not let the hardsworked: Huwar:Avraon 

Semes Seel  yagit of bis Cinhdn wives mg ey Very hard 
of | on poor Hzwry Dramatic AvTHor Jonzs, if he can’t a fow 

minutes of peace (not ‘ piece,’”’ bien entendu) to himself. Leave him 
alone to take his ease at his Club. wih 


Unsatisractory For Law-asrpine Crrizens.—At a recent meeting 
of Anarchists at New Jersey some were arrésted; but Mésr escaped. 
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A LAMENT. FROM THE -NORTH. 


‘* AND THEN THE WEATHER ’S BEEN 80 BAD, Dowaup !” 
"Ou ay, Srr, Onty Tarex Fines Days—anp Twa OF THEM SNAPPIT UP BY THE SAWBATH!” 











THE “LAIDLY WORM” OF LONDON; 


Or, The Great Slum Dragon and Little Master 
County Council, 


(“The Worm (at first neglected) 
too large for its habitation. ... 


till it was 
t became the 


terror of the country, and, among other enormi 


levied a dail 


contribution .. 


- in default ot 


which it would devour both man and beast... . 
Young Lampton was extremely shocked at wit- 


the effects of his youthf 


imprudence, and 


tely undertook the adventure.’’— Legend 
of “* The Lambton Worm,” as related by Surtees.) 


Oxp stories tell how Hercules 


At Lerna slew a “ 
And the ‘*‘ Lambton 


The Durham 


men still b: 


? 
(told by Sur- 


How the “Laidly Worm” was made to 
squirm 
Cee legen tell Cher ountalie 


of Mors, of More-hall, when, “ with 


nothing at 
He slew the tn of Wantley. 


Ogg Dengen hove io 0 Oh beast 
Than Lamsron slew, wien did ; 


On poor men’s bodies he doth feast, 


And ill- 1 
He hath ay en, 

Foul ings are 
his prey, 


The f 
ae 


eo 


This Dragon 
That none 


emi 
to be pitied. 


eard how the 
inside 


d long hoarded. 
and from his jaws 
itted 


who cross his way, 


jan horse 
tim? 


’s bigger, and of such force 


may rein or 


ride him. 


wiied would daup wish kien groyyle 

wi m pple, 

At one big sup he’ll gobble then up, 
As schoolboys munch an apple. 


All sorts of prey this Dragon doth eat ; 
But his favourite food ’s poor people, 

But he’d swallow a city, street by street, 
From cottage to chure 2. 

Like the Worm of Wear, this Dragon drear, 


» and grown, Sir, 
And many a lair of di i 
The Worm hath made its own, Sir. 


There doth it writhe, and ramp, and glower, 
Whilst in its coils close prest { Power,” 
Are the things it 
And Interest. 
tackle this Dragon bold ? 


a appears. 

He seems but small, and he looks not old— 
A youth of scarce, years. 

But “ he hath put on his coat of mail, 
Thick set ry “4 


And a bi as as a thresher’s flail, 
On thet Danese tons to fall 
And like 


LamMstor, or young More, 
He to 
Yet looks to 


t St —_ 

jam o’er, 

With caution in his glances. 

ah ol me that sword to li 
smi 


s 





thrives on—‘* Landlord 





Now guard ye, guard ye, young County C. ! 
miipamerire glee 
8 80 
ome Reyptinn poxcapigy” ie, © 
(As the singer of Wantley’s says, 
is quaint and curious story. 

If this Dragon he slays, he shall win men’s 
And legendary glory. [praise, 

When London’s streets are haunts of health 
(Ah! happy if distant, when) 

And the death-rate ruleth low, and Wealth 
Feeds not on the filthy den ; 

The men to this champion’s memory 
Shall lift the brimming flagon, 


And drink with Gea dee Deen C., 
um on 


Who slew the 
A “ Dang Contovent”’. Hovt.—Mr, Sran- 
LEY, it is said, now wishes he had gone on 





his exploration journey — alone, without 
any travelling Trovr. It is a curious 

but worth mei i up to now, 
the only mention of with a “‘ Tra- 
yelling Troupe” is to be found in a little 


shilling book recently published by Messrs. 
Triscuize & Co., at present nearing its fifty 
thousandth copy, entitled, 4 New Light 
thrown across the Darkest Africa. Whi 

H. M. Sranzeyr will a to this as evidence 
remains to be seen. We must have the whole 
trath out about Stanuzy’s Rear Column 
before we rear a column to STANLEY, 

Tue *‘ Norrotx Broaps,”’ me to the 
Standard, are in future to be the English 
cradle of the ** Bass.” Not beer, but 
fish. There are to be ‘‘ no takers” at present, 
so the cradle will not be a Bass-in-net. 
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HUNTING PREDICAMENTS. No. 1. 


Miss Nelly (to her Slave, in the middle of the best thing of the Season), ‘‘On, Mr. Rowe, ~~? thousands 
DO YOU MIND GOING BACK? I DRoprpED My WHIP AT THE LasT Fence!” a is worth 





\/ 
“Yi fi; Gi, fp! 





WVU titre. ' phe 
/ “i 


y '! 





87 1)! 
MM ly Yj I engaged in witnessing, with qualified interest, 
yy Mi J 


OPERATIC NOTES, 


_Wednesday.—Welocome once more to our old 
friend, Norma, the Deceived Drwidess, who was 
called Norma for short, she being an and 
~ 5 MF nor ma.” The Ancient 
of Druids, with Arch-Druid Oroveso in the chair, 
might have had a better brass band. Norma 
nowadays is not particularly attractive, and the 
house, when it is given, cannot be expected to be 
more than normal or ordinary. 

Thursday.— Orféo, First of Miles. 
Growia and Soria Ravoert in Gritcn’s beautiful 
Opera, eo i, ag Sony Ny here *, man 
y yat—ju g its reception by a 
and delighted house—will be seen many times 
before Signor Laco's season comes to an end. 
Enthusiastic reception of Gro~ia Ravoor as 
Orpheus; double recall after three of the four 
Acts; house insisting on having ** Che fard” all 
over again. Orchestra, under Bevienax!, 
admirable. Recreations of Demons and Furies, 
when let out of Gates of Erebus for a half-holiday, 
peculiar, not to say eceentric. Demons lie on rocks, 






after which they exhibit Dutch-metalled walking- 
| sticks to one another with sombre pri Faries 
= measures and strike attitudes in pink tights 
and draperies of unwsthetic hues, when not 


incidental dances by two premieres danseuses. 
Hades evidently less dull than generally supposed. 








Pm ae _ Ontom, Sat no ote £ 
ving -s0a eyey as as far as we 
know, adv: ited hi invention ue ‘abula Kasa.” 
and takes the cake—of 






















































express their opinions, 


| all-importan’ 
tion o 


tive merits— 





QUIS NOMINABIT ? 


Being a few Remarks a propos of a * British Academy of Letters,”) 


Mz. Puncn, Str, 
_ I wave been reading with some morbid interest a series of 
contributions to the pages of a contemporary from several more or 
less distinguished meyy | men who have apparently been invited to 
avourable or the reverse, on the recentl 
launched proposition to establish in our midst, after the Frenc 
model, a ** British Academy of Letters.” Some ask, “‘ What’s the 
use?” Others want to know who is to elect the elected, and seem 
| much exercised in their minds as to the status and qualifications of 


to be chosen for the of ging this 


rh icting 
criticism inclined to question the thorough] 
of the elective body. And so I next add, Mr. 
Harnis, H.R.H. the Duke of Campnrper, the Proprietor of Pears’ 
Soap, and the Beadle of the Burli Arcade 

It might now be 
and so I am 
Poet Laureate and the Ci 
ry the ag = meg 

sportive leisure 

Chairman of the 


of 
Carte, and Prince Huwm 


I would 


remaining name, 
Archbishop of CaNTERBURY. 
Wax Works, Sir Witrerp Lawsow, General Boorn, Mr. SiaviN, 


or any other striking or notable one that arrests 
familiantty of long acquaintance. 


sabre Gata ie ions inane, ie 
tr. Henny Invine, 
the Manager 


ction. As to what would be the use of an institu- 
; A the = = answer a 80 obvious that I = mae sihomag® fe 
| reply to it. But if it comes to naming a representative capable 
| of selecting the two or three thousand aspirants who Seat olitady, 
ion, seen their claims to the distinction recognised by 
y to ee been entrusted lean oot of waning 
i then, to use a co) ial phrase, 
confidently say that ‘‘I am all there!” E 
Of course, Royalty must head it, so I head the list of, say, twelve 
Academic Electors, with the name of H.R.H, the Prince a WALgEs. 
This should be followed up by that of some generally widely-known 
connestion Tia Se hesitation i lying it by that of the Com 
connection, ve no hesi in sup’ it by of the - 
piler of Bradshaw's Railway Guide. Beveral 


confidence of the public, and in this 
now should follow, of 


interests, so as to satisfy aa ore. captious 
itan character 
iff AUGUSTUS 


well to five a distinctively li flavour to the 


to continue my list with the names of the 
Editor of Tit Bits, following them up 
eee _ nS ~ art, 

respectiv e names 
Steam-boat toe Mr, R. D’Orty 
For the twelfth, and 


of Madame Tussavp’s 


With the exist- 


the world of Great Britain & Co. Let not ‘the General” be too par- 





ing deplorable position of the Pantomime literature of the country, 
there can be little need to question further the necessity of a British 
Academy of Letters. The naming of those who are to constitute 
head. to discharge this inevitable femetion, is smaght, an8 the public 
, to dise is inevita ion, is publi 

puts the question, ** Quis Nominabit ?” ee Sir, you will 
admit that [ have most satisfactoril the answer. 

to your judicious appreciation of gravity of the matter at 
issue, to publish this communication, 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 
A very Posstpre Furure ACADEMICIAN, 








BEFORE AND BEHIND. 
(From a Thoughtful Grammarian.) 
Srr,—In the Zimes’ Court Circular, on Friday last, I read that— 


“Mr. Writ1am Nicwot had the honour of singing before Her Maszery 
and the Royal Family.” 

This was indeed an honour. I regret that the Courtly Circularist 
did not tell us what Mr. NicmoLy sang before the Queew and Koyal 
Family, and also what the QuEEN Royal Family sang (solo and 
chorus ’) after Mr. Nicnort. But su “before” does not here 
relate to time, but to position, It would have been a novelty ind 
and one well worth recording, if Mr. Nicnoxt had had the honour o 
singing behind the Royal F omy And then, what a liment if 
Her Gracious Masesty and the Royal Family had all turned round to 
listen to him! If I am wrong in my interpretation of the Court Cir- 
cular’s Circular Note, wouldn’t it have ented any possible error 
to have said, ‘In the presence of”? I only ask for information, 
and am Yours, FIpEvirer, 





A New Tracr ror Tae Satvation Anmy.—The “ ” who 
is the biggest Boorn in the show, last week that he had 
been offered a big tract of land. Hear! Hear! Where? Where’ 
Anywhere, anywhere out of the world ”—at least, out of our little 


ticular, but accept the tract,—though he is more used to distributi 


tracts than accepting them,—and let him and his army, his lads 
lasses, go away and Lanes us to enjoy our Sundays in peace and quiet. 


Niw City Fie eg re from Wet End by Our Own Scotch- 
man),—** SAVORY AND yor.” 
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SKY-SICNS IN THE COUNTRY, (AS SEEN BY OUR ARTIST IN SEARCH OF THE PICTURESQUE.) 
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VOCES POPULI. 
AN EVENING WITH A CONJUROR. 
Scenr—A Suburban Hall, The nae yewrnsace has not yet be 
rier tcdng the dander tight. and may perhaps 











b : 

hat and coat, he thinks better—or worse—of it, puts 
them on again, and vanishes hurriedly. 

First Sardonic Attendant (at doorway). Reg’ lar turnin’ em away 


to-night, we are! 
Second Sardonic Attendant. He come up to me afore he goes 
the pay-box, and sez he—*‘ Is there a seat left?” he sez. erent 


sez to’im, ** Well, I think we can manage to squeeze you in some- 
where. ” Like that, I sez. 
[ The tage consisting of two thin-armed little girls, with 
, and perform a stumbling Overture upon a 
ened piano. Herr Von Kamnerwout, the Conjuror, ap- 
pears on platform, amidst loud clapping from two obvious 
Confederates in a back row. 


| Herr V. K. (in a mized accent), and Shenti]mans, 
| Teo-mence viz m hllsions si heventa’, I fave most hemphdialy 


» h hassistance from hany _— 
| beins vatsohever. All I shall ’ave ze honour of showing you will be 
perform by simple — of and, or Ledger-dee-Mang! (He invites 
any member of the Audience to step up and assist him, but the specta- 
tors remain coy.) I see zat I ’ave not ge oye 
| to select from as usual, still I ’ope——(Here one 
| federates slouches up, and joins him on the plath 
| goot! Iam vair moch ee ee ( Cuajedaraie grine 
sheepishly.) Led me see—I seem to remember your face some’ow. 
(Broader Confederate.) Hah, you vos ’ere last night ?— 
zat exblains it! But you ’ave nevaire assist me befoor,eh? (Reck- 
head from ty arc I thought nod. Vair 
vell. You ’ave nevaire } ew pg Be = Bot you 
vil drv? You nevaire dell you dry, as ze ole 
sow said ven she learn ze halphe te Aad is ter a laugh— 
which doesn’t come.) Now, Sare know a cart ven you see ’im ? 
Ab, zat is somtin sae Now I vill ask 
or carts out of zis back The Confederate 
to sary you—es I vant you to be ’aste— 
an in Evening Dress. I remember giving Bruno, the | 
Wizard of the ta a guinea once to teach me that trick—there 
was nothing in it. 
First Lady in Plush Cloak. fot can you do it 
The M. in E. D. (guardedly). Well, 4a don't know that I could | 
exactly do it now—but I know it’s done. 
[ He explains ee ne hams it is done. 
Herr Von K. (stamping, as a signal that the Orchestra may leave 
of). Next I shall show you my zelebrated hillusion of ze inex- 
haustible ’At, to gonel viz ze Invisible "En. And I shall be 
moch oblige J gos shentelmans y favour me viz ’is ’at 
for 4 bu: soy exberiment. 
in E. Here’s mine—it’s 


to choose any cart 
les.) I don’t vish 
, &e. 


apes yess sore: [To 

wis a panions. ] This is a stale old trick, he merely—( explains as 

before.) But you wait and see how I ’Il score off him over it ! 
Herr V. K. (to the M. in E. D). yd opeynt pang you 
nossing insoide of your ’at ? 

The M.in EB. D. (with a wink to oe Bo neki. On the conteery 

there are several little Se Gun belonging to me, w Ti 


are Jom te sive mo back by and-b 
Herr V. K. ( the hat). Bo? yer ’ave we ere? A bonch 
nee. aa tek Anozzer—and anozzer! 


Ha, do you al flowairs insoide reur'en Get 
The WM. in "2. DB. Yevesialie—to how my head cool; so hand 

nen eee I want them. 

(His Companions titter titter, and declare ‘* it really is too bad of him!” 

Herr V. RK. Bresently, Sare,—zere is somtings ilse Yen 

—yes, it ces—a Your haid is drouble vid 

Sare, yes? Bot zere is none ’ere in ze ’at! 

The M. in E. D. (with rather feeble indignation.) I never said 


there were, 
bot—[ diving —ha! 
: it pa = 








| 


| 


| 








ro A 
business | that? Why, it was another 

























NOSTALGIA. 


“You szEM OUT OF sORTs, JAMES, EVER SINCE WE'VE COME 


It’s THE CHANGE OF CLIMATE AND Scenery, I s’posx!” 
Irs THE CHANGE OF Bexar!” 


Norra. 
‘It’s wuss Nor THAT, MARIAR. 








man, he knows how von must hadvertise in zese 'ere toimes, "E ‘as 
’elp me, so I vill ’elp ’im by dist-ibuting some of his cairculars for ’im. 
[ He showers cards, commen ing 8 self-adjusting trousers 
amongst the Audience, each son receiving about two 
dozen—chiefly in the ey the air is dark, and the 
floor thick with them. 

The M. in E. D. (much annoyed), Infernal liberty! Confounded 
impudence! Shouldn’t have ma my hat if I’d known he was going 
to play the fool with it like this 

st Lady in Plush Cloak. But I thought you knew what was 
coming ? 

The M. in E. D, So 1 did—but this fellow does it differently. 

[Herr Vow K. is preparing pao b a marked half-crown fr 
blunderbuss into a or casket 

A Lady with Nerves (to her husband), “Jou, I’m sure he's going 
to let that thing off! 

Ty (a Brute). Well, I shouldn’t be surprised if heis. J can't 
he L. with N. You could if you liked—you could tell him m 
nerves won't stand it—the trick will be every bit as good if he ay 


| pretends to fire, I’m sure. 


John. Oh, nonsense !—you can stand it very well if ou like. 

The L. w. N. 1 can’t, John. . he’s ng it to his 
shoulder. ous, I must go out *t chal cocums 2 1 Ot heme, 1 
know I shall! 

John. No, nowt» Be at Y _Me'R hove Gel ng bee ym 


to the door. Much are, and de your 
oe sittin om. (The pe Be BY -Y 4 you 
Se eee all 
The. w. WN. 1 soramed to is ever so much 
” | worse for me ; but you never will me till it’s too late! 
i 4. Vow K. performs another trick. 
First Lady in Plush C That was very clever, wasn’t it? 
I can’t 4 ne it was done! 


how 
he M. E. D. hom the his desecrated hat is still 
at 0 ro ast then in the werld-any calla 


Second Lady. AEP REE 8 AT 


were all corded up, and sealed ! 
M. in EB. D. Tee pews meee 0 ag yee wale Cine Sty 
rabbit, of 
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' sf Z | ROBERT AT BURN’EM BEACHES. 






mig wi" en 


‘ 4) M _> = P a ‘ ite a eo : 
rate — ~ Vina 7 . t SN oe ‘, , 
“A HIT! A PALPABLE HIT!” 


‘Ou, I nea your pARpon! I pip wor sez yov, Sm!” 
“Sez me! 





Cowrounp IT, Sim, YOU CAN SEE THROUGH ME Now!” 


Tuy is still so jolly busy at the “‘Grand” that 
had sum differculty in getting leaf of habsense 
Satterday, larst week, for to go with a werry 
Cupperashun Party on a most him t hexeursh 
Burn'em Beaches about cuttin all the trees 


pte 





that then it woodn’t be not Burn’em Beaches not 
_ |longer! Howewer, by isin for to stick to 
Z “Grand” all thro’ the cumming Winter, the 
vy / | Gentelmanly Managers let me go. 
| The fust thing as summat staggered me, in a long 
| of staggerers, was the fack, that all the hole Part 
\ | @ grand Royal Saloon all to theirselves for to take 
|to Slough, bat my estonishment ceased when | 
| that they was Chairmaned by the same ‘‘ King of good 
fellers” as took ‘em all to Ship Lake on a prewious| 
occasion. They didn’t have not no refreshments all the | 
way to Slough, so they was naterally all pretty well 
harf starved by the time they got there, but there they | 
| found a lovly Shampane L m & waiting for t| 
refresh xhawsted Natur, and at it they went like One| 
o’Clock altho it wasn’t only arf parst Elewen. Now for | 
the second staggerer! One of the party, a rayther| 
antient Deputty, insted of dining, the rest of the Party, 
declared his intenshun to take his Lunch off the Sun- 
shine which was shining most brillient outside the room, 
and acordingly off he set a warking up and down init 
for three quorters of a hour, without not no wittels nor 
|no drink! till ‘‘the King of all good fellers” coodn't 
stand it not no longer, and sent me out to him with 
sum sangwidges and a bottel of Sham. He woodn't 
not touch no sangwidges, and ony took one glass of 
wine, and told me to put by the bottel for his dinner, 
which I did in course; but somehows, when he arsked 
for it arterwards, the cork had got out, and the wine 
had got out, but I thinks I can wenture to say as that 
not one drop of it was wasted, and werry good it was too, 
We then set out on our Invly drive, me on the box- 
seat of one of Bo Coaidam, oma. Ss other pore fellers 
cramped up hinside. 8S ws or other, weather it was 
hoeing to the nobel Lunch or not, I don’t kno, we lost 
our way,and found ourselves at larst, not where we all 
wan to be, but at a most bewtifool House of call, 





Ef fe 


fi 











First Lady. But even if it was another rabbit, it was wearing the | 


borrowed watch round its neck. 

The M. in E. D, Easy enough to slip the watch in, if all the 
boxes have false bottoms. : 

. Second L. Yes, but he passed the boxes round for us to examine. 

The M. in E. D. Boxes— but not those boxes. 

First L. Bat how could he slip the watch in when somebody was 
holding it all the time in a paper bag ? 

The M.in E. D. Ah, I saw how it was done—but it would take 
too long to explain it now. I Aave seen it so well performed that 
you couldn’t spot it. But this chap’s a regular duffer ! 

Herr V. K. (who finds this sort of thing rather disturbing). Lyties 
and Shentilmans, I see zere is von among us who is a brofessional 


like myself, and knows how all my leedle dricks is done. Now— 
v abandoning his accent—I am always griteful for hanythink 
that will distrack attention of the orjence what is going on 


upon the Stige; naterally so, use it prevents you from follerin’ 
my actions too closely, and so I now call upon thie gentleman in 
the hevenin’ dress jest to speak hup a eA og than what 
he ’as been doin’, so that you will be enabled to ear hevery word of 
his hexplanation more puffickly than what some e+ in the back 
benches have done ’itherto.. Now, Sir, if you'll kindly repeat your 
very hinterestin’ remarks in a more haudible tone, I can go on 
between like. [ Murmurs of *‘ No, no!” “ Shut up!” ** We don’t 
want to hear him!” from various places; The Man in Evening 
Dress subsides into a crimson taciturnity, which continues during 
the remainder of the performance. 








Mr, Punch's Dictionary of Phrases. 
JOURNALISTIC, 





os — £6 impression particular le | recite some of its sweetest lines, and he did so, and I h one 0D 
ota heeafleer :” ta na col prey _— "em say, as we was a driving back, that more an one among them 
interviewing correspondent.” ‘ ; hed bie exes Sled with plansat tears co be Nesened; Ah, eden 
“Tt could not of course, be expected that a particularly shrewd |* Pore aiter like me to write on these matters, but I hopes s 
and able "Selieitor would be very communicative about his | 40n’t offend not anybod when I says, that, prape if jest s lets 
client's case ;” 1.e., “* Knew precious little himeelf, and didn’t even | more pains was taken for to make us pore understand, 
offer me a drink.” feel, and share in the rapshur as such seems to inspire in our 
bettors, it might help to, smapath, if to shorten, the long dreary 
Qurre rae Kocu or rar WaLx.—The great Berlin Bacteriologist. | Ted as lies between the Hignorant and the eddicated. Ronzat. 


| have nota Drop More, and that is acshally the name by which the 
Wheth plan 





where they has the werry sensebel custom when 
they thinks as wisiters has had enuff drink, they moat led ‘a 


ouse is known, both far and wide! er it’s a 

for the howse, in course I don’t kno, but Mr. Fourses, the souper- 
intendent of the Beeches, says as nothink woodn’t injuice ’em t 
alter the name. Whether that singler custom had anythink to do 
with it I don’t kno, but our party didn’t stay there long, and we 
soon found ourselves at bewtifool Burn’em Beaches. 

In course I didn’t intrewde myself when they was a settling of the 
himportant bizziness as they was cum about, so I strolled off tos 
little willage as I seed in the distance. and which is acshally called 
Egipt, tho it ain’t much bigger than Whetstone Park, Hobern, the 
ome of my herly birth! From a rayther hurryed comwersashus 
with a real Native, I gathered the himportant fack that the one 
reason why all the great big Beach Trees of the Forest had had their 
tops cut off, was, that OLrwex Cromwert wanted the bows for his 
sojers to carry, so as to make ’em look more than they was when be 
marched at their Hed to the Seege of Winsor Carsel! What curius 
and hinteresting hinformashun we can get from the werry humblet 
of our Feller Creturs when we goes the rite way te git it! 

I got back to the Party jest as they had cum to the werry sensé- 
bil reserlushun that Nowember was not at all the best munth tose 
whether Trees was really dead, or was ony shamming, so they deter- 
mined, like true patriots as they is, to adjourn the matter till the 
lst of next April, by which time they woud be able to decide. 

On our way back to Slough they all got out to see Stoke Popa 
Church, where some t Poet was buried long ago, who 
oem there, all about what could be seen from 
the Churchyard of an evening, and one of the party said, that the 
sperrit of the bewtifool seen and of the luvly Poem was so strong upo 
him, that, if they woud stand round & Toom, he te try t 
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A CHEERFUL OLD SOUL. 


T is possible for a woman with increasing years to continue to do laundry work. Thousands who Ww 

have been laid aside under the old system of washing have proved what SUNLIGHT SOAP can # 
reducing labour. The cleansing properties of SUNLIGHT SOAP save years of arduous toil. Reader, p™ 
SUNLIGHT SOAP for yourself; by giving the best article a trial, you will do yourself a real se” 


BEW ARE | | Do not allow other Soaps, said to be same as the ‘‘SUNLIGHT™” Soap, to be palmed of 
upon you. If you do, you must expect to be disappointed. See that you get what 
you ask for, and that the word “‘SUNLIGHT” is stamped upon every tablet, and printed upon every wrapp™ 
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BOTTLED AT THE SPRINGS. 


; : | Schweppe's Sparkling Malvern 


Sm Henry THompson :—“ No purer water exists in any natural sources than that of our own Malvern Springs.” 
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SHAKESPEARE. 
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Masenatr, with General Introduction and 
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In 8 Vols., cloth, £24 #.; or in Roxburghe 


binding, £5. 
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Edited by ANDREW LANG. 
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134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S!,W. LONDON. 


London: LONGMANS, GREEN & CO. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


ROWLAND'S 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Heir 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the 
Best 


BRILLIANTINE 


being not too greasy or drying; = 
ally suited for Ladies’ and Children’s 
Hair; bottles, Se. 6d.; 7s.; 10s. 6 

Whitens the Teeth, 


ODO Prevents Decay, 


Sweetens the Breath. Scld er 
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DOUBLING THE PART. 
Ur, 8. B. B-ner-ft, having retired from the Stage, thinks of taking to the Booth. 


“*WHen THE Ook COMES, CALL ME.” Aw!—VeERY LIKE Him—very!’ 


(One day last week Mr. S. B. Bancnorr wrote to the Daily Telegraph, 
saying, that so struck was he by “General” Booru's scheme for alieting 
everybody generally—of course “‘ generally ”"—that he wished at once to 
relieve himself of £1000, if he could only find out ninety-and-nine other 
sheep in the wilderness of London to follow his example, and consent to be 
shorn of a similar amount. Send your cheque to 85, Fleet Street, and we'll 
undertake to use it for the benefit of most deserving objects. ] 








A GOOD-NATURED TEMPEST. 


; Ir was stated in the Echo that, during the late storm, a brig 
‘brought into Dover harbour two men, with their ribs and arms 
broken by a squall off Beachy Head. The deck-house and steering- 
oe were carried away, the men taken to Dover Hospital.” 
rho shall say, after this, that storms do not temper + tapi, 
with kindness ? This particular one, it is true, broke some ribs 
arms, and carried away portions of a brig, but, in the very act of 
doing this. it took the sufferers, and laid them, apparently, on the 
steps of Dover Hospital. If we must have storms, may they all 
imitate this motherly example. 








“Wat a WonpenFrot Bo-or!”—In the Head-Master’s Guide 
for November, in the list of jicants for Masterships, ap a 
gentleman who offers to Mathematics, Euclid, Arithmetic, 
Algebra, Natural Science, History, y, Book-keeping, 
French Grammar, Freehand, and Perspective Drawing, the Piano, 
the Organ, and the Harmonium, and Singing, for the modest salary 
of £20 a-year without a residence! But it is —— to add, that 
this person seems to be of marvellous origin, for agh he admits 
extreme youth (he says he is only three years of age /) he boasts ten 
years of experience ! ; & 


wise, so young, 80 cheap! 
Ir spectacular effects are worth remembering, then Sheriff Davar- 
OLANUS ought to be a member of the Spectacle-makers’ Company. 


O st sie omnes | 





ALICE IN BLUNDERLAND. 
(On the Ninth of November.) 

(“ Our difficulties are such as these—that America has instituted a vast 
system of prohibitive tariffs, mainly, I believe, because . . . American pigs 
| do not receive proper treatment at the hands of Europe... If we have 
any difficulty with our good neighbours in France, it is because of that un- 
intelligent animal the lobster; and if we have any difficulty with our good 
| neighbours in America, it is because of that not very much nobler animal, 
the seal.” —Lord Salisbury at the Mansion House.) 


Tue Real Turtle sang this, very slowly, and sadly :— 


- We are getting quite important,” said the Porker to the Seal, 
“* For we're *‘ European Questions,’ as a Premier seems to feel. 
See the ‘ unintelligent’ Lobster, even he, makes an advance ! 
( a lead the emg oe wy teem a retty dans. 
ill you, won’t you, Yankee 8, | and gay France. 
Will you, won’t you, will you, won't you, let us lead the dance ? 


** You can really have no notion how delightful it will be, 

When they take us up as matters of the High Diplomacee.” 

But the Seal replied, ‘‘ They brain us!” and he gaye a look askance 
At the goggle-eyed mailed Lobster, who was loved (and boiled) by 


rance. 
“Would they, could they, would they, could they, give us half 
a chance ? 


Lobsters, Pigs, and Seals all suffer, Commerce to advance!” 


** What matters it how grand we are!” his plated friend replied, 

If our destiny is Salad, or the Sausage boiled or fried ? 

Though we breed strife ’twixt England, and America, and France, 

If we re chopped up, or boiled, or brained where is our great advance ? 
Will you, won’t you, will you, won’t you chuck away a chance 
Of peace in pig-stye, or at sea, to play the game of France ?”’ 


| “*Thank you, it’sa very amusing dance—to watch,” said Avice, 
feeling very glad that she had not to stand up in it. 

**You may not have lived much under the Sea” (said the Real 
Turtle) (‘‘I haven't,” said Axtce), ‘‘and perhaps you were never 
introduced to a Lobster—” (ALIce to say “I once tasted” 
but checked herself hastily, and said, ‘* No, ror Mt yhlers you can 
- no idea what a delightful dance a (Diplomatic) Lobster Quad- 

eis!” 

‘**T dare say not,” said Arice. 
6 — up and repeat ‘’ 7is the Vowce of the Premier,’” said the 

Tiffin. 

A.ice got up and began to repeat it, but her head was so full of 
Lobsters, Pigs, and Seals, that she hardly knew what she was say- 
ing, and the words came very queer ind 


** Tis the voice of the Premier; I heard him complain 

On the Ninth of November all prophecy ’s vain. 

I must make some sort of a speech, I suppose. 

Dear Dizzy (who led the whole world by the nose) 

Said the world heard, for once, on this day, ‘Truth and Sense’ 
(Ie. neatly phrased Make-believe and Pretence) 

But when Giappy’s ‘ tide’ rises, and lost seats abound, 

One’s voice has a cautious and timorous sound.” 


“I’ve heard this sort of thing so often before,” said the Real 
Turtle; ‘‘ but it sounds uncommon nonsense. Go on with the next 
verse.”’ 

Auice did not dare disobey, though she felt sure it would all come 
wrong, and she went on in a trembling voice :— 

“*T passed by the Session, and marked, by the way, 

How the Lion and Eagles would share Af-ri-ca. 

How the peoples, at pat, were not shooting with lead, 

But bethumping each other with Tariffs instead, 

How the Eight Hours’ Bill, on which Burns was so sweet, 

Was (like yy ae a snare a cheat. ; 

How the Lobster, the Pig, and the Seal, I would say 

At my sixth Lord Mayor’s Banquet——” 

“What is the use of repeating all that stuff,” the Real Turtle 
interrupted, ‘if you don’t explain it as you goon? It’s by far the 
most confusing thing J ever heard!” ; 

** Yes, I think you'd better leave off,” said the Griffin ; and Avice 
was only too glad to do so. 





E. Wor anv Son— 
(**Wor,” most appropriate name,—but Wolf and Moon would 
have been still better than Wotr arp Son)—take the auspicious | 
time to bring out their new e of ‘* Burglar and Bobbies.” On 
a sort of draught-board, so that both Burglar and Bobby play “ on 
the equare,” which is in itself a novelty. The thief may be caught 
in thirteen moves. This won’t do. e want him to be caught 





Games.—It being the season of ee 
ane 





before he moves at all. 





VOL, XCIX, 
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VCCES POPULI. 


Ar a Sate or Hicu- 
CLass SCULPTURE, 


Scent—An upper 
floor in a City 
Warehouse; a low, 
whitewashed room, 
dimly lighted by 
dusty windows and 
two gas-burners in 
wire cages. Around 
the wale are ranged 
several statues of 
meek aspect, but 
securely confined in 
wooden cases, like 
a sort of marble 
menagerie, In the 
centre, a labyrin- 
thine grove of pedes- 
tals, surmounted by 
busts, groups, and 
statueties by modern 
Italian masters. 
About these pedes- 
tals a small crowd 
—consisting of 
Elderly Merchants 
on the look out for 
a “‘neat thing in 
statuary” for the 
conservatory at 
Croydon or Mus- 
well Hill, Young 
City Men who have 

dropped in after 

rw g Disinterested 

Dealers, Uphols- 

terers’ Buyers, 

Obliging Brokers, 

and Grubby and 

Mysterwous men—is 

cautwusly circulat- 

ing. 

Obliging Broker (to 





great es master- 
pieces, and an exceed. 
ingly choice and 
high-class work, as 
ou will all agree 
irectly you see it, 
(To Assist.) Now, 
then, Lot 14, there— 
look sharp! 

Stolid Assist. “ Ho- 
earina Plier,” eyn't 


Very well, then. Lot 
15. “The Pretty 
Pill-taker,” by Axto- 
N10 BILIo — a really 
magnificent work of 
Art, Gentlemen. 
(** Pill-taker, ere!” 
from the &. A) 
What ll you give me 
for her? Come, make 
me an offer, (Bidding 
proceeds till the ** Pili- 
taker” is knocked 
down for  twenty- 
three - and - a - hal 
guineas.) Lot 16, ‘* The 
Mixture as Before,” 
by same artist—make 
a charming and suit- 
able companion to the | 
last lot. Whatdo you 
say, Mr. MippLemay 
—take it at the same 
bidding? (Mr. M. 
assents, with the end 
of one eyebrow.) Any 
advance on twenty- 
three and a ’arf? 
None? Then,—-Mr- 
DLEMAN,  ‘Twenty- 
four, thirteen, six. 
Mr. Middleman (to 
the Amiable Spectator, 


ikl 


oe Se h lure Oe 





who has been vaguel 
inspecting the Dil 





Amiable Spectator, 














who has come in out NEW EDITION OF “ROBA DI ‘ROMER.’” taker.”) Don't know 
of curiosity, and with- : , ; A if you noticed it, Sir, 
out the remotest inten- With Mr, Punch’s sincere congratulations to his Old Friend the New Judge. but I got that last 
tion of purchasing ———— a et a a _— = couple very cheap— 























sculpture). No Catlog, Sir? ’Ere, allow me to orfer. you mine—|on’y forty-seven guineas the ir, and they are worth eighty, | 
that ’s my name in pencil on the top of it, Sir; and, if you should | solemnly declare to you. T could get forty a-piece for ’em to-morrow, 
a to see any lot that takes your fancy, you jest ketch my eye. | upon my word and honour, I could. Ah, and I know who'd give 
eassuringly.) 1 shan’t be fur off. Or look ’ere, gimme a nudge—| it me for ’em, too! 
I shall know what it means. The A. 8. (sympathetically), Dear me, then you’ve done very 
[ The A. 8. thanks him profusely, and edges away with an inward | well over it. 
vow to avoid his and the Auctioneer's eyes, as he would those| Mr. M. Ah, well ain’t the word—and those two aren’t the only 


mma of a basilisk, lots I’ve got either. That ‘* Sandwich-Man” over there is mine— 
Auctioneer (from desk, with the usual perfunctory fervour). Lot) look at the work in those boards, and the nature in his clay pipe 
13, Gentlemen, very charming pair of subjects from child life—‘* The | and ** The Boot- Black,” that’s mine, too—all worth twice what / 
Pricked Finger” and “ The Scratched 10e”—by Bimni. got ’em for—and lovely things, too, ain’t they ? 
A Btolid Assistant (in shirteleeves). Figgers ’ere, Gen’|m'n ! The A. 8 Oh, very nice, very clever—congratulate you, I’m sure. 


’ surge of crowd towards them.| Mr. M. I can see you ve took a fancy to’em, Sir, and, when | 

A Facetious Bidder, Which ’em’s the finger, and which the| come across a gentleman that’s a connysewer, I’m ware sorry to 
toe ? , f : stand in his light; so, see here, you can have any one you like out © 

Auct. (coldly). | should have thought it was easy to identify by | my little lot, or all on ’em, with all the pleasure in the wide world, 
the attitude. Now, Gentlemen, give me a bidding for these very | Sir, and I’ll on’y charge you five per cent. on what I gave for ’em. 
finely-executed works by Burst. Make any offer. What will you | and be exceedingly obliged to you, into the bargain, Sir. (The A. 5. 
give me for’em? Both very sweet things, Gentlemen. Shall we say | feebly disclaims any desire to take advantage of this magnanimous 
ten guineas ? , offer.) Don’t say No, if you mean Yes, Sir, Will you ’ave the 

A Grubby Man. Give yer five. ** Pill-taker,”’ Sir ? . 

Auct, (with grieved resignation). Very well, start ’em at five. An The A. 8. (politely). Thank you very much, but—er—I think not. 
advance on five? (Zo Assist.) Turn “em round, to show the bac Mr. M. Then perhaps you could do with ‘* The Little Boot- 
view. And a’arf! Six! Anda’arf! Only six and a’arf bid for| Black,” or ‘‘ The Sandwich-Man,” Sir? 
this beautifal pair of figures, done direct from nature by Brunt.| The A. S. Perhaps—but I could do still better without them. 








Come, Gentlemen, come! Seven! Was that you, Mr. Grimes ? [ He moves to another part of the room. 
(The Grubby Man admits the soft impeachment.) Seven anda’arf.| The Obl. Broker (whispering beerily in his ear). Seen anythink 
Eight! It’s against you. yet as takes your fancy, Sir; ’cos, if so—— r 
lr. Grimes (with a eme effort), Two-and-six ! [The A. 8. escapes to a dark corner—where he is warmly} , 
‘ops his with a red cotton handkerchief. welcomed by Mr. MIDDLEMAN. ? 


Auct. (in a tone of gratitude for the smallest mercies). Eight-| Mr. M. Knew you'd think better on it, Sir. Now which is it 
ten-six. All done at eight-ten-six? Going... gone! Gures, | be—the “* Boot-Black,” or “* Mizture as Before” ? 
Eight, ten, six. Take money for em. Now we come to a very| Auct. Now we come to Lot 19. Massive fluted column in coral marble 
andsome work by Prrratini—‘‘ The Ocarina Player,” one of this' with revolving-top —a column, Gentlemen, which will speak for itself. 
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The Facetious Bidder (after ee, Bor \ 
a scrutiny). Then it may as YON y 
well mention, while it’s about 
it, et it’s got a bit out of its 
bac 


Auct. Flaw in the marble, 
that’s all. (To Assist.) No- 
thing the matter with the 
column, is there ? 

Assist. (with reluctant can- 
dour). Well, it’as got a little 
chipped, Sir. 

Auct, (easily). Oh, very well 
then, we’ll sell it “A.F.” 
Very glad it was found out in 
time, I’m sure. 

[ Bidding proceeds. 




















First Dealer to Second (in 
a husky whisper). Talkin’ o’ 
| Old Masters, I put young 
|’ANwWay up to a thing 


| the other day. 

| Second D. (without ise 
—probably from a knowledge 
| of his friend’s noble, unselfish 


| nature). Ah—ow was that? 

First D. Well, there was a 
| picter as I ’a to know 
| could be got in for a deal under 
| what it ought—in good ’ands, 
| mind yer—to fetch. It was a 
| Morlan’—leastwise, it was so 
| like you couldn’t ha’ told the 
| difference, if you understand 
| Sig AE (The other nods 

wit 4 dalle, 


.) 

Well, I’adn’t no openin’ for 

| it myself just then, so I sez 
to young ’Anway, ‘* You 

| might do worse than and 
pH at it,” I = him. 

| And I run against him yes- 
terday, Wardour Street way 

and I sez, ‘‘ Did yer go and 





Hi} 





nnn 


PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 





five gui Forty - six — 
pounds, Forty -clx pounds 
only, this remarkable speci- 
men of modern Italian Art. 
Forty-six and a ‘arf. Only 
forty-six ten bid for it. Give 
acer to any Cy 
on, a figure like this 
would, Forty-seven pone 
—guineas/ and a ’art.... 
Forty-seven and a ’arf guineas 
- +++ For the last time! Bid- 
ding with you, Sir, Forty- 
seven guineas and a ’arf — 
— mm a ou 
» money ery 
well, Thank you. 
_ Proud nt ol Friend, 
in excuse for his extravagance). 
You see, I must have some- 
thing for that grotto I’ve got 
in the grounds. 
His Friend. Lf shewas mine, 
I should put her in the hall, 
— have a geslight fitted in 


oyster-shell. 

P. P. (thoughtfully), Not 
bad idea. But electric light 
would be more suitable, and 
easier to fix too. Yes—we’!! 


see. 

The Obl. Broker (pursuing 
the Am. Spect.). I ’ope, Sir, 
you ll remember me, next time 
you ’re this way. 

The Am, Spect. (who has 
only ransomed himself by 
taking over an odd lot, con- 
sisting of imitation marble 
Sruit, a model, under crystal, 
of the Leaning Tower of Pisa, 
and three busts of Italian cele- 

ities of whom he has never 


heard). I’m afraid I shan’t 


see that picter?” ** Yes,” sez| Fond Parent (to Professional Lady). ‘‘ Tet ue, Miss Le Vavasour, prp| have very much chance of 
he, ‘and what’s more, [ got| my Son AcQUIT HIMSELF CREDITABLY AT THIS AFrERNOON’s ReHeaRsAL 1” forgetting you. (Good after- 
noon 


a 
lit at pretty much my own| Miss Le Vavasour, “Writ, my Lorp,—ir your Son ONLY ACTS THE a : : 
** Well,” sez I,| Lover on THE STAGE HALF AS ENERGEIICALLY AS HE DOES In THE GaeEN-| [zit hurriedly, dropping the 


| figger, too! 


“and ain't yer goin’ to shake| noom, THE Piece WILL BE A succEss!” 








Sruit, as Scene closes, 





’ands with me over it?” — 
Second D. (interested). And did he? : 
First D. Yes, he did—he beyaved very fair over the matter, I 
will say that for him. _ 
Second D, Oh, ’ANWAY’s a very decent little felier—now. 
|  Auct. (hopefully). Now, Gentlemen, this next lot’ll tempt you, 
I’msure! Lot 33, a magnificent and very finely executed dramatic 
group out of the ‘* Merchant of Venice,” Othello in the act of 
casthoian Desdemona, both nearly life-size. (Assist., with a 
sardonic inflection. Group ere, Gen'lm’n!”’) What shall we 
say for this great work by Roccocrrri, Gentlemen? A hundred 
| guineas, just to start us? : 
| The F. B. Can't you put the two figgers up separate? — 
Auct. You know better than that—being a group, Sir. Come 
come, anyone give me a hundred for this magnificent marble group | 
| The figure of Othello very finely finished, Gentlemen. 


The F. B. I should ha’ thought it was Aer who was the finely 


| finished one of the two. 


| Auet. (pained by this levity). Really, Gentlemen, do ’ave more 
appreciation of a’igh-class work like this!... Twenty-five guineas ? 


- ++ Nonsense! I can’t put it up at that. , 
idding languishes. Lo’ withdrawn, 

Second Disinterested Dealer (to First D. D., in an undertone). I 
wouldn’t tell everyone, but I shouldn’t like to see you stay ’ere and 


last lot, I may just as well mention—— tspers, 
First D De 


the int. But 1’d do the same for any day. 
Second ! al 


They watch one another suspiciously. 
Auct, Now ’ere’s a tasteful thing, Gentlemen. Lot. 41. “* Nymph 
eating Oysters” (‘Nymph ’ere, Gen’im'n!”), by the celebrated 
gh y hy EF ang ta Fhe Fy 
Toom, they exceedingly tine 

A Gentlemen What shall we say for her, eh ? 


_— 


ad a OF Tg appreciation than that? Com 
x . no more e, 
er be afraid of it. Make a beginning. (Bidding starts.) Forty- 





waste your time; so, in case you was thinking of waitin yh that 
Ah, it’s that way, is it? Much obliged to you for 


works of Art; but this is 





FROM OUR MUSIC HALL. 


I nad a fine performance at my little’place last week. Gave the 
Evjsh with a chorus whose vigorous delivery and precision were ex - 
cellent, and except for uncertain intonation of pgvant in first chorus, 


[ think though perhaps I say it who shouldn’t, 


chorussing within my walls. Madame Scumipt-Korune has a good 


never heard better 


voice, but I can’t say I approve of her German method, nor do I like 


embellishments of text, even when 


they can be justified. The con- 


tralto, Madame SviatLovsxy (O Heavenly name that ends in sky /’) 
is not what I should have expected, coming to us with such a name. 
Perhaps not heard to advantage : pee vantage to me if J hadn’t 


heard her, 


as Samson did, and we were 


But Miss Sanan Berry 


ht down the house just 
’d all alive, O, and applauding 


beautifully. Brava, Miss Sanan Berry! 


** As we are hearing Liijah,” 
you, Sir, what Queen in Scriptu 
me of ” Of course I reply, “I 
answers, ‘She reminds me, Bir, 
* Berry- Nicey ’—see ?” 


wage Mr. Corner Man, ‘' may I ask 
re 


istory this young lady reminds 
ve it up, Sir.” hereupon he 
the Queen who was Brxenich— 


Number next in the books. Mr, Warxin Mitis was dignified 
and impressive as Elijah; but, while admitting the excellence of 
this profit, we can't forget our loss in the absence of Mr. Sanr- 
tery. Brew Mio Davies sang the tenor music, but apologised 


for having unfortunately got a 
had got a little hoarse during 


= the event,—that is, he 


y. “Brew Mio” is—um— 


rather troppo operatico for the oratorio. Mr. Baunny bravel 


batoned, as usual. Bravo, Baawsr! He 
because he likes it. 


Bombastes— 


Perhaps the quotation is not 
that ends well, as everyone sai 


Did he not, he 


“ Give o’er! give o'er! 
For I will baton on this tune no more.” 


nite but no matter, all ’s well 
as they lelt 
Yours truly, 


on with the wor 
say with the General 


Apert Hatt. 
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MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
No, VIL—A BUCCANEER'’S BLOOD-BATH. 


By L. 8. Dexvewson, Author of “‘ Toldon Dryland,” ** The White 
Heton.” “ Wentnap,” “ Amiss with a C. ,”” ** An Out- 
landish Trip,” “ A Travelled Donkey,” ** A Fall on a 
Treacle Slide,” ** The Old Persian Baronets,” §c., Sc., §c.) 


[For some weeks before this Novel actually arrived, yk by every 
ost an immense consignment of mage newspaper cut- 
oa all referring to it in glowing terms. “ This” observed the Bi-weekly 
Boomer, “ia, perhaps, the most brilliant effort of the brilliant and versatile 
Author’s genius umour and pathos are inextrieably blended in it. He 
sweeps with confident finger over the whole gamut of human emotions, and 
moves us equally to terror and to pity. Of the style, it is sufficient to say 
that it ie Mr. Desvensown’s.” The MS. of the Novel itself came in a 
wrapper bearing the Samoan post-mark.—Eb. h. 


Cuarrer I, 


lama man stricken in years, and well-nigh spent with labour, 
yet it behoves that, for the public good, I should take in hand, 
and set down the truth of those matters wherein I played a part. 
And, indeed, it may befall , 
that, when the tale is put 
forth in print, the public 
may find it to their liking, 
— | buy it with no sparing 
hand, so that, at the last, 
the payment shall be worthy 
of the labourer. 

I have never been gifted 
with what pedants miscall 
courage. That extreme rash- 
ness of the temper which 
drives fools to their destruc- 
tion hath no place in my 
disposition, A shrinking 
meekness under provocation, 
and a commendable absence 
of body whenever blows fell 
thick, seemed always to me 





to be the better rt. And 
for this I have  : en- 
dured many taunts. Yet it 


so chanced that in my life I 
fell in with many to whom 
the cutting of throats was 
but a moment’s diversion, 
Nay, more, in most of their 
astounding ventures I shared 
with them ; I made one upon 
their reckless forays; I was 
forced, sorely against my 
will, to accompany them 
upon their stormy voyages, 
and to endure with them 


dead, and I alone survive, so well able as myself to narrate these 
matters faithfully within the compass of a single five-shilling volume. 


Cuarrer IT. 

| Ow a December evening of the y 

| parlour of ‘‘ The Haunted Man.” Without, upon the d moor- 
land, a windless stricture of frost had bound the air as though in boards, 


but within, the tongues were loosened, and the talk flowed merrily, 
and the clink of steaming tumblers filled the room. Dr. Deaprye sat 
with the rest at the long deal table, ng mightily at the brown old 
Broseley church- en, whom heat and the comfort of his 
evening meal had so far conquered, that he resented the doctor’s 
treatment of him only by an occasional splutter. For m 
where the warmth of the cheerful fire could reach my chi 
close by the side of the good doctor. I was a mere and even 
now, as I search in my memory for these long-forgotten scenes, I 
am pone to marvel at my own essness in thus affronting these 
lawless men. But, indeed, I knew them not to be lawless, or | 
doubt not but that my prudence had counselled me to withdraw ere 
the events befell which co now about to narrate. 

As I remember, the Doctor and Captain Jawxrns were seated 
opposite to one another, and, as their wont was, they were in high 
debate upon a question of navigation, on which the Dostor held and 
expressed an emphatie opinion, 

* Never tell me,” he said, with flaming aspect, “‘ that the common 
term, ‘ Port your helm,’ implies aught but what a man, not other- 
wise foolish, would gather from word. Port means and 
starboard is decheesl, ea all the d—d yy -) ~~ in eels 
cannot move me from that.” With that the or beat his fist 








lf, I sat | kind of voice piped out— 
toes, | 





upon the table until the glasses rattled again and glared into the 
Captain's weather-beaten face.* j 

“ Hear the man,” said the Captain—*‘hear him. A man would 
think he had spent _ da ty? nights ome the -_ instead of 
mixing pills and powders is life in a snuffy village dispensary,” | 

The quarrel seemed like to be fierce, when a sudden sound struck | 
upon our ears, and stopped all tongues. I cannot call it a song, | 
Rather, it was like the moon-struck wailing of some unhappy | 
dog, low, and unearthly; and yet not that, either, for there were 
words to it. That much we all heard distinctly. 

“ Fifteen two and a pair make four, 
Two for his heels, and that makes six.”’ 


We listened, awestruck, with blanched faces, scarce daring to look 
at one another, For myself, I am bold to confess that I crept under 
the sheltering table and hid my head in my . Again the 
mournful notes were moaned forth— 

“ Fifteen two and a pair make four, 
Two for his heels, and——” 


But ere it was ended, Captain Jawxins had sprung forward, end 
rushed into the further corner of the parlour. ‘* I know that voice,” 
he cried aloud; ‘‘I know it amid a apo ep And — — 
spoke, a ght di 

5 pelled ihe chalen and by 
its rays we could see the 
crouching form of Brit Bivr- 
NOSE, with the red seam 
across his face where the 
devil had long since done his 
work, 


= 


Caapter III, 

I wap forgot to say that, as 
he ran, Captain had 
drawn his s In the 
confusion which followed on 
the discovery of BivxEnosz, 
I could not rightly tell how 
each thing fell out; indeed, 
from where I lay, with the 
men crowding together in| 
front of me, to see at all was | 
no easy matter. But this | | 
saw clearly. The Captain 
stood in the corner, his blade 
raised to strike. Buivenosr 
never stirred, but his breath | 
came and went, and his eye- | 
lids blinked strangely, like | 
the flutter of a sere leaf 
against the wall. There came | 
aroar of voices, and, in the | 
tumult, the Captain’s sword | 
flashed quickly, and fell. | 
.| Then, with a broken cry like | 
ya sheep’s bleat, the great | 
: seamed face fell separate | 











\ z 


| their on and there does not live one man, since all of them are|from the body, and a fountain of blood rose into the air from the | 


severed neck, and splashed heavily upon the sanded floor of the 


parlour. ‘ 
**Man, man!” eried the Doctor, angrily, ‘‘ what have ye done? 


Ye’ve kilt BLozwose, and with him goes our chance of the treasure. 


ear 17—, ten men sat together in the | But, maybe, it’s not yet too late.” 


So saying, he plucked the head from the floor and clapped it again | 
upon its shoulders. Then, drawing a long stick of sealing-wax from | 
his pocket, he held it well before the Captain’s ruddy face. The 
wax spluttered and melted. The Doctor applied it to the cut with 
deft fingers, and with a strange condescension of manner in one # 
proud. My heart beat like a bird’s, both quick and little; and on a 
sudden Bivenose raised his dripping hands, and in a quavering 


“ Fifteen two and a pair make four.”’ 


But we had heard too much, and the next moment we were speeding 
with terror at our backs across the desert moorland. 


Cuaprer IV, 
You are to remember that when the events I have narrated befell 
I was but a lad, and had a lad’s horror of that which smacked of 
the supernatural. As we yy must have fallen in a swoon, for | 
remember nothing more until I found myself ing with trembling 
feet through the policies of the ancient mansion of ar. By 
my side strode a young nobleman, whom I straightway ar 


© Editor to Author : oe ee re PT It seems an 


odd proceeding for a glass. Answer paid.” 
Author to Editor: “Don’t be a fool. I meant the Doctor—not the 





glasses.”’ 








+ 
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gallant bearing and handsome face served but to 
conceal the black heart that beat within his breast. He gazed at me 
with a curious look in his eyes. 

‘‘ SQUARETOES, SQUARETORS,”’ said he—it was thus he had named 
that I knew that we were in Scotlan 
was become MackeLttaR—*I have a mind to end your prying and 
your lectures here where we stand. 

‘ End it,” said I, with a boldness which seemed strange to me even 
as I spoke; “end it, and where will you be? 


s truly,” he continued, kicking me twice 
otherwise i ing my presence; ‘‘ and if 
villain ana beawl, and cheek,” ~ _— 
an wl, and cheat, and murder; 
North Ameri forest, jt set or 
in a No erican you up a e to my memory. 
and publish the story. What say you ? Your han y 
Such was the fascination of the man that even then I could not 
him. Moreover, the measure of his misdeeds was not yet 
and I gave him my hand 
a very good bargain 
between me and the Master, since of his 


alone may write the tale. 
(To be continued.—Author.) Tue Enp.—Ed. Punch, 


d, and that my name 


violently in the bac 
I end him, who shall tell the story ? 
acompact. I will pla i 
you shall take notes 


for you, SquaRe- 


Let the publio, then, 
house not one remains, 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


The Children of the Castle, by Mrs. Moteswortn (published by 
certainly be a favourite with the children in the 
story of child life and fairies, such as she 
can write so well, it is valuably assisted 
_ with Illustrations by Watrer Craye. 
| Grorce Rovrrener evidently means to 
catch the youthful book-worm’s eye by 
the brilliancy of his bindings, but the 


there long, for the con- 
|| tents are equal to the 


MacMILLAN), will 
house. A quaintly pretty 






These are days of re- 
| miniscences, so ‘* Bob,” 


is own tale, or, 


naadiny ‘ " ") < 


by Harrison Werr, 
‘) And here for the tiny 
ones, bless ’em, is The 
House that Jack Built, 


tually the very shape of 
h uil 


And then there’s the melancholy but moral tale of Froggy would 
M * Recommended,” says the Baron. 

Published by Dean anp Sow, who should call their publishin 
establishment *‘ The Deanery,” is The Doyle Fairy Book, a splendi 
collection of regular fairy lore ; and the Illustrations are by RicaRp 
Dorie, which needs not 

The Mistletoe Bough, 
strong to send forth so man 
from each sprig hangs a tal 
His Oldest Friends, is excellent. 

Flowers of The Hunt, b 
Rather too spring-li 


ted by M. E. Brappoy, is not only very 
, but it is a curious branch, as 
rst, by the Editor and Authoress, 


Fixcn Mason, published by Messrs. 
é e a title for a sporting book, as it 
sts hunting for flowers. Sketchy and amusing. 

of Christmas, and neck and 
, issue a Nouveau Calendrier Perpéteul, 
ing three poodles, the first of which 
week, the second the day of the 
er : This design is quaint, 
absolutely original, is new in the combination and appli- 
y it only suggests one period 


neck with the New Year 
* Les Amis Fidéles,” ting 
carries in his mouth the day of the 
month, and the third the name of the month. 
cation. Unfortunatel 
but in 1892 this can be 
No nursery would be complete without a 
reward to keep him quiet, The Prize would come in usefu 
N, & GARDNER, can supply both of them. 

WwW has another Birthday-book, Fortune’s Mirror, Set in 
D, with Illustrations by Kare Cravrorp, A 
i ing; but, te find your 
inside, and then you will see what gem 


her s is most interesting 
tter days of Gris 


the mirror in the bi 
fortune, you must look 

ht to be worn in the month of 
Brare’s Light of 
like the Baron, remember the 
Maxio, who can call to mind Marto in Les Huguenots, in Tr 
in Rigoletto; and Guist in Norma, Valentina, Fides, Lucrezia, 











some others. It seems to me that the centre of attraction in these 
two volumes is the history of Manro and Gurst on and off the stage ; 
and the gem of all is the simple narrative of Mrs. Gopraxy Pransr, 
their daughter, which M. WiLLERT Beare has had the good taste to 
give verbatim, with few notes or comments. To think that only twenty 

ears ago we lost Guisi, and that only nine years ago Maxio died in 

e! Peace to them both! In Art they were a glorious 
and in their death our thoughts cannot divide them. Grist an 
Maxio, Queen and King of inseparable. I have never looked 
upon their like again, and probably never shall. My tribute to their 
memory is, to advise all those to whom their memory is dear, and 
those to whom their memory is but a tradition, to read these i- 
niscences, of them and of others, by Writert Brae, in order to 
learn all they can about this romantic couple, who, cing Mile 
for money, and everything for their art, were united in =|, 
i werk, and, — us, peceatores, humbly hope, in death. Sa 
LE has, in his Reminiscences, given us a greater romance 
life than will be found in twenty volumes of by the most 
eminent authors. Yet all so naturally and so simply At least 
80, with moist eyes, says your tender- critic, 
Tue Symparuetic Baron De Boox- Worms, 





WIGS AND RADICALS, 


(“ As a protest against the acceptance by the Corporation of Sunderland 
of robes, wigs, and cocked hats, for the Mayor and Town Clerk, Mr. 
Stoney, M.P., has sent in his resignation of the office of Alderman of that 
body.”’—Daily Paper.] 

Brutus. Tell us what has chanced to-day, that Storey looks so sad. 

Casca, Why, there was a wig and a cocked hat offered him, and 
he put it away with the back of his hand, thus; and then the 
Sunderland Radicals fell a-shouting. 

Brutus. What was the second noise for ? 

Casca. Why, for that too. 

Brutus. They shouted thrice—what was the last cry for ? 

Casca, Why, for that too—not to mention a municipal robe, 

Brutus, Was the wig, &c., offered him thrice ? 3 

Casea, Ay, marry, was it, und he put the things by thrice, every 
time more savagely ore. 

Brutus. Who offered him the wig ? 

Casca. Why, the Sunderland Municipality, of course—stoopid ! 

Brutus. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Casca. 

Casca, 1 can as well be hanged, as tell you. It was mere foolery, 
I did not mark it. I saw the ay oy offer a cocked hat to him—yet 
*twas not to him neither, because he’s only an Alderman, ’twas to 
the Mayor and Town Clerk—and, as I told you, he = the things 
by thrice ; I to my thinking, had he been Mayor would fain 
have had them. And the ra blement, of course, ch such an 
exhibition of stern Radical simplicity, and Srornry called the wig 
a bauble, though, to my thinking, there’s not much bauble about 
it, and the aiethes he called a mediwval intrusion, Sons to 
my thinking, there were precious few cocked-hats in the iddle 
Ages. Then he said he would no more serve as Alderman; and 
the Mayor and the Town Clerk cried—** Alas, good soul! ”—and 
accepted his resignation with all their hearts. oo 

Brutus. Then will not the Sunderland Town Hall miss him ? 

Casca, Not it,aslamatrue man! There’ll be a Stoney the less 
on it, that’s all, Farewell! 








‘* Not there, Not there, My Child!” 


By some misadventure I was unable to attend the pianoforte 
recital of Paddy Rewsx1, the = from Irish Poland at the St. 
James’s Hall last Wednesday. Everybody much pleased, I’m told. 
Glad to hear it. I was ‘ Not there, not there, my child!” But 
audience gratified— 

‘« And Stalldom shrieked when Paddy Rewex: played,” 
as the Poet says, or something like it. I hear he madea hit. The 
papers say he iid, and if he didn’t it’s another thumper, that’s all. 





“So No Maren at Presewr rrom Yours Taury tHe Enstne- 
PRENEUE OF THE Frencu Prars, St. James's Tuxatue.”—It is 
hard on the indefatigable M. Mayen, but when Englishmen can so 
easily cross the Channel, and so gems brave the mal-de-mer for 
| the sake of a week in Paris, it is not likely that they will patronise 
French theatricals in London, even for their own linguistic and 
artistic improvement, or solely for the benefit of the deserving and 
enterprising M. Maren. Even if it be mal-de-mer against bien de 
Mayer, an English admirer of French acting would risk the former 
to get a week in Paris. We are sorry ’tis so, but so 





“Tue Macazive Riete.”—Is this invention patented a7 


Editor of The Review of Reviews? Good title for the Staff 
Magazine, ‘‘ The Magazine Rifle Corps.” 
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Critic. “Be Jove, How ONE CHANGES! 
Ten YEARS AGO; AND Vice Versi!” 
Pictor, **Taat'’s a8 IT SHOULD BE! 


Ir sHows Prooress, Devetorment ! 


UNNECESSARY CANDOUR. 


i} 
Ale , 


wit Pe, ck 
‘Ty iad iy j 
AN hy 

} | 144 wi 


ye 


I "VE QUITE CEASED TO ADMIRE THE KIND OF PaINTING I USED TO THINK 80 CLEVER 


Ic’s AN UNMISTAKABLE PROOF THAT YOU 'VE REACHED 


A HioweR INTELLECTUAL AND Artistic LEVEL, A MORE ADVANCED STAGE OF CULTURE, A LOFriER——” 


Critic. *‘ I'm GLAD You THINK 80, OLD Man. 


ouever Tew YEARS AGO, HAPPENS TO BE } 


“ours /" 


Bor, CONFOUND Ir, YoU KNOW !—THE KIND oF Parntina I UsgD TO THINK 80 











BETWEEN THE QUICK AND THE DEAD. 
Tue Appeal’s to Justice! Justice lendeth 


ear 
Uastirred by favour, unseduced by fear; 
And they who Justice love must check the 
thrill 
Of natural shame, and listen, and be sti’. 
These womenes tales of horror shake the 


eart 
With pitiful disgust. Oh, glorious part 
For British manhood, much bepraised, tu 
play [day ! 
In that dark land late touched by calture’s 
Are these our Heroes, pictured each by each ” 


We fondly deemed t where our English 
A {humane. 
Sounded, there English hearts, of mould 


Justice would , cruelty restrain. 

And is it all a figment of false pride ? 

Such horrors do our vaunting annals hide 

Beneath a world of words, like flowers that 
wave 

In tropic swamps o’er a malarious grave ? 


These oo Ge questions which perforce 
intrude 
As the long tale of horror coarse and crude, 
Rolls out its sickening chapters one by one. 
What will the verdict be when all is done ? 
Seeing comnecio in loud chorus cise, 
“Hush the thing up!” the knowing cynic 
es, 


With charnel dust to foul our brightest bays ! | Justice would wish him smirchless as her — 


Let the dead past bury its tainted dead, 
Lest aliens at our ‘ heroes’ wag the head.” 
“Shocking! wails out the sentimentalist, 
Believe no tale unpleasant, scorn to list 
Tos charges on the British name! 
That brutish baseness, or that sordid shame 

Can touch ‘ our gallant fellows,’ is a thing 

| Ineredible. Do not our poets sing, 

| Our praise in dithyrambic prose, 


| The * lads’ who win our worlds and face our dispoged to appear ? 


foes ? 
Who never, save to human pity, yield 
One step in wilderness or battlefield |” 


Meanwhile, with troubled eyes and straining 


Silent, attentive, thoughtful, Justice stands. 
To her alone let the appeal be made. 
Heroes, or merely tools of huckstering Trade, 
Men brave, though fallible, or sordid brutes, 
Let all be heard. Since each to each imputes 
Unmeasured baseness, somewhere the black 
stain (slain 
Mast surely rest. The dead speak not, the 
Have not a voice, save such as that which spoke 
From ABEt’s blood. Green laurels, or the 
stroke —l_ - 
Of shame’s swift scourge? There’s the 
Before the lifted eyes of those who live. 
One fain would see the grass unstained that 


waves 
In the dark Afric waste o’er those two graves. 





cer 
“‘ Arm not our chuckling enemies at gaze 


To Justice the protagonist makes appeal. 


But stands with steadfast eyes and unbow 


he 
Silent —betwixt the Living and the Dead! 








OPERA NOTES, 


| 
| 
| 


| Wuat’s a Drama without a Moral, and 
what ’s Rigoletto without a Mavret, who | 
| was cast fur the part, but who was too ia- | 


So Signor GALassi came 
}and ** played the fool” instead, much to the 
satisfaction of all concerned, and all were very 
|mach concerned about the illness or indis- 
| position of M. Mavret. Daoarreesco not par- 
ticularly strong as the Dook; but Mile. 
|Srxomretp came out well as Gilda, and, 
being called, came out in excellent form in 
front of the Curtain. Signor BrvicNnay!, 
beating time in Orchestra, and time all the 
better for his beating. 


‘ 








*‘ For Tats Retrer Moca Tuanxs,”—The 
difficulties in The City, which Mr. Punch 
represented in his Cartoon of November 5, 
were by the Times of last Sterley pene 
acknowledged to be atan end. The adven- 
turous mariners were luckily able to rest 
on the Bank, and are now once more fairly 
started. They will bear in mind the warn- 
ing of the Old Lady of Threadneedle Stree 
as given to the boys in the above mention 
Cartoon. 
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BETWEEN THE QUICK AND THE DEAD. 
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AVENUE HUNCHBACK. 


Or course there is nothing very new in the idea of a cripple loving 
a beautiful maiden, while the beautiful maiden bestows her affec- 
tions on somebody else. Snermpan Knowres’s Hunchback, Master 
Walter, is an exception to Hunchbacks generally, as he turns out 








De - — 
Si Mee, MAST es —_ 
AG Afni» * VAsze, 


DESMARETS 





DUTH 000 
| Mr. Punch applauding Master Walter George Desmarets. 


to be the father, not the lover, of the leading lady. It has remained 
| for Mr. Carton to give us in an original three-act play a deformed 
hero, who has to sacrifice love to duty, or, rather, to let self-abne- 
gation triumph over the gratification of self. This self-sacrificing 
| part is admirably played y Mr. Grorce ALEXANDER, whose simple 
make-up for the character is irreproachable. That something more 
can still be made by him of the scene of his great temptation I feel 
| sure, and if he does this he will have developed several full leaves 
| from his already budding laurels, which is presently important, 
| he will have added another 100 nights to the -un. 
| Maud (without the final ‘‘e”) opty layed by Miss Mauve 
| (with the final ‘‘x”) Mitterr. (Why didn’t the author choose 
| another name when this character was cast to Miss Mirierr? Not 
| surely for the sake of someone saying, ‘‘ Come into the garden ”—eh ? 
| And the author has already indulged his pungent humour by 
fring ** George” Addis to ““Grorce” ALEXANDER. Mistake.) 
| This character of Maud is a sketch of an utterly odious girl,— 
| odious, that is, at home, but fascinating 
| no doubt, away from the domestic circle. zs 
| Is a sketch of such a character worth 5 
| the setting? How one pities the future 
| Bamfield ménage, when the unfortunate 
| idiot Bamfield, well represented by Mr. 
| Bey Wenster, has married this 
flirting, flighty, sharp-tongued, 
selfish little girl. To these two are 
given some good, light, and bright 
comedy scenes, recalling to the \ 
mind of the middle-aged play- 
goer the palmy days of what 
used to be known as _ the 






Robertsonian ‘* Tea - cup - and- ie 
saucer Comedies,”’ with dialogue, ee —- >> 
scarcely fin de siécle perhaps, but vhs 
pleasant to listen to, when spoken pr. Latimer at the Steak. Historical 
by Miss Maupe Mitverr, Miss subject treated in Act Il. of 8. ¢ 8. 

ERRY, and Mr. Ben WEBSTER. 

In Miss Marion Terry’s Helen, the elder of the Doctor's 
daughters, we have a charming type, nor could Mr. NurcomBe 
GovLp’s Dr. Latimer be “<< upon as an artistic perform- 
ance where repose and perfectly natural demeanour give a certain 
coherence and solidity to the entire work. Mr. Yorke SrerHEns 
as Mark Denzil is too heavy, and his manner conveys the im- 
pression that, at some time or other, he will commit a crime, 
such, perhaps, as stealing the money from the Doctor’s desk ; or, 
when this danger is past and he hasn’t done it, his still darkening, 
melodramatic manner misleads the audience into supposing that in 
Act III, he will make away with his objectionable wife, possess 
himself of the two hundred pounds, and then, just at the moment 
when, with a darkling scowl and a gleaming eye, he steps forward to 
claim his affianced bride, Scollick, Mr. Atraep Hoxixs, hitherto 
only known as the drunken gardener, will throw off his disguise, 


an. t > banat of spplense tramp an anageg, Goaapen, wir ea. 
I arrest you for m and robbery! and—I am HawxsHaw 








Detective!!!” or words to this effect. In his impersonation of 
Mark Denzil Mr. SrerHens seems to have attempted an imitation of 
the light and airy style of Mr. AnTHuR Srrezine. 

The end of the Second Act is, to my thinking, a mistake in dramatic 
art. Everyone of the audience that the womar wno has 
stolen the money is Mark Densil’s wife, and nobody requires from 
Denzil himself oral confirmation of the fact, aon | less do they 
wens an interval of several minutes,—it may be only seconds, but 
it seems 
minutes, 
— before 
the Cur- 
tain de- 
scends, 
a tr 
only by 
Mark 
Denzil 
implor- 
ing that 
his wife 
shall not 
be taken 
before } 





i) 
iA 
and be 


charged “The Shadow,’ but more like the substance. Collapse of Mr. 
w i t h Yorke Stephens into the arms of Miss Marrying Terry, on hearing 
theft, the Shadow exclaim, “ Yorke (Stephens), you 're wanted!” 

This is an anti-climax, weakening an otherwise effective situation, 
as the immediate result of this scene could easily be given in a couple 
of sentences of dialogue at the commencement of the last Act. It is 
this fault, far more than the unpruned passages of dialogue, that 
makes this interesting and well acted play seem too long— at least, 
such is the honest opinion of A Frienp in Front. 


THE BURDEN OF BACILLUS. 


Is there no one to protect us, is existence then a sin, 
That we ’re worried here in London and in Paris and Berlin ? 
We would live at peace with all men, but * Destroy them!” is the 


Physiological assassins are not happy till we die. 
With the rights of man acknow can wonder that we squirm 
At the endless persecution of the much- maltreated germ. 


We are ta’en from home and hearthstone, from the newly-wedded 


bride, 
To be looked at by cold optics on a microscopic slide ; 
We are boiled an pm ther, and they never think it hurts ; 
We’re injected into rabbits by those hypodermic squirts : 
Never sate, although so very insignificant in size, _ 
There ’s no peace for poor Bacillus, so it seems, until he dies, 





It is strange to think hew men lived in the days of long ago, 

When the fact of our existence they had never to know. 

If the scientific ghouls are right who hunt us to the death, 

em» = came before them surely had expired ere they drew 
reath : 

We were there in those old ages, thriving in our youthful bloom ; 

Then there was no Kocu or Pasteur bent on compassing our doom. 


Men humanity are preaching, and philanthropists elate 

Point out he who injures horses shall be punished by the State ; 
Dogs are carefully protected, likewise the domestic cats, 
Possibly kind-hearted le would not draw the line at rate : 
If all that be right and proper, wey Cee persecute and kill us ? 
Lo! the age’s foremost martyr is the vilified Bacillus ! 





WALK UP! 


As far as Vigo Street, and see Mr. Nerrixsurr’s Wild Beast 
Show at the sign of “The Rembrandt Head.” Here are Wild 
{uimels Pt scons ieaptag wales. col sagith sod, (eillns 
ions, & apping eag 
macaws—all in excellent condition. Observe the ** Lion ” 
at No. 28, and the “Ibis flying” with the ht on his ig 
white wings against a deep blue sky, No. 36. these W 
Animals can be safely guaranteed as pleasant and aqresable com- 
panions to live with, and so, judging from certain labels on 
frames, the British picture-bayer has already discovered. 
Mr. Netriesuir’s Menagerie to 
specimens—that is, if he ever sees any of them back at all. 
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IN OUR GARDEN. 








| 
| 





s 


| ‘T has occurred to me in look- 
ing back over these unpre- 
meditated notes, that if by | 


any chance they came to be | 
reas fase ans 

impression e 
Klomber for Sarx and I did | 
all the work of the Garden, | 
whilst our hired man looked | 
on. Sark, to whom I have) 
put the case, says that is| 
precisely it. But I do -— 


- 


Si 





agree with him. We have, | 
—_ as I have already explained, | 
undertaken this new respon- 
sibility from a desire to health and strength useful to our 


Queen and Country. Therefore we, as ARPACHSHAD says, potter about 
the Giarden, get in each other's way, and in his ; that is to say, we are | 
out working pretty well all day, with inadequate intervals for meals. | 

AxpacasnapD, to do him justice, is most anxious not to interfere 
with our project by unduly taking labour on himself. When we) 
are shifting earth, and as we shift it backwards and forwards there 
is a good deal to be done in that way, he is quite content te walk by 
the side, or in front of the barrow, whilst Sank wheels it, and [ 
walk behind, picking up —_ bits that have shaken out of the 
vehicle. (Earth trodden into the gravel-walk would militate against 
its efliciency.) But of course Axpacusmap is, in the terms of his 
contract, *‘a working gardener,” and I see that he works. 

At the same time it must be admitted that he does not display | 
any eagerness in engaging himself, nor does he rapidly and ener- 
getically carry out little tasks which are set him. There are, for 
example, the sods about the trees in the orchard. He says it’s very 
bad fur the trees to have the sods close up to their trunks. There 
should be a small space of — groun ArpacusHapD thought 
that perhaps “the ts,” as calls us, would enjoy digging a 
clear space round the trees. We thought we would, and set to 
work. Bat Sare having woefully hacked the stem of a young 
apple-tree (Lord Suffield and I having laboriously and carefally | 
eut away the entire network of the roots of a damson-tree, under | 
the impression that it was a weed, it was decided that Arracasnap 
had better do this skilled labour. We will attain to it by-and-by. | 

ARPACHSHAD has now been on work for a fortnight, | 
and I think it will carry him on into the spring. way he walks | 
round the harmless apple-tree before cautiously putting in the 


spade, is very impressive. Having dug three sma)! 
sods, he packs them in a basket, and then, with a great i ’ eaeeee| 
it on to his shoulder, and walks off to store the by the potting- 
shed. Anything more than his walk, more ing than 
his mien, has not been seen outside a churchyard. If he were bury- 
ing the child af his old age, he could not look more cut up Sark, 
Ww aay owing to a ong me =) to develop 
some sense umour, walk: morning 
whistling “' The Dead March in Saul,” 

effect was unex and embarrassing. ARPACHSHAD 


slowly relieved himself ie burden 
them on the ground with a disproportionate thud, and, producing 





large pocket-handkerchief, whose variegated and brilliant colour; 
were, happily, dimmed by a month’s use, mopped his eyes. 

“You'll excuse me, gents,” he snuffled, * but I never hear that 
there tune, ‘Rule Britanny,’ whistled or sung but I think of the time 
when I went down to see my son off from Portamouth for the Crimee, 
‘Rule Britanny’ was the tune — played when he walked 

roudly aboard. He was in all the battles, Almy, Inkerman, Bally. | 
laver, Seringapatam, and Sebastopol.” 

** And was he killed?” asked the Member for Sank, making as | 
though he would heip Arpacusuap with the basket on to his 
shoulder again. : ¥ 

** No,” said ARPACHSHAD, overlooking the attention—" he lived to 
come home; and last week he rode in the Lord Mayor's coach 
through the streets of London, with all his medals on. Five shillings | 
for the day, and a good blow-out, presided over by Mr. Avavstiy 
Harris, in his Sheriff's Cloak and Chain at the ‘ Plough-and. | 
Thunder,’ in the Barbican.” ' | 

Haxtineton came down to see us to-day. Mentioned Axpacr. | 
sHAD, and his natural indisposition to hurry himself. 

‘*Why should he?” asked Hantineton, yawning, as he leaned 
over the fence. ‘* What’s the use, as Whosthis says, of ever climb- 
ing up the climbing wave? I can’t understand how you fellows go 
about here with your shirt-sleeves turned up, bustling along as if 

ou hadn’t a minute to spare. It’s just the same in the House; 


| bustle everywhere ; everybody straining and pushing—everybody 
| but me.’ 


** Well,” said Sank, “but you’ve been up in Scotland, making 
quite a lot of speeches. Just as if you were Mr. G. himself.” 

‘“* Yes,” said Harroscron, looking admiringly at ARPacusnap, 
who had taken off his coat, and was carefully folding it up, prepara- 
tory to overtaking a snail, whose upward march on a -tree his 
keen eye had noted; “* but that wasn’t my fault. 1 was dragged 
into it against my will. It came about this way. Months ago, when 
Mr. G.’s tour was settled, they said nothing would do bat that | 
must follow him over the same ground, speech by speech. If it had 
been to take place in the next day or two, or in the next week, | 
would have panely said No, But, you see, it was a long way off. | 
No one could say what might not happen in the in If I'd 
said No, they would have worried me week after week. If I said | 
Yes, at least I wouldn’t be bored on the matter for a month or two. | 
Sol consented, and, when the time came, I had to put in an appear- | 
ance. But I mean to cut the whole business. Shall take a Garden, | 
like you and Sakx, only it shall be a place to lounge in, not to work | 
in. Should like to have a fellow like your ARPacusHAD ; soothing | 
and comforting to see him going about his work.” 

** I suppese youll take a partner?” I asked. ‘*‘ Hope you'll get 
one more satisfactory than Sark has proved.’’ 

Hantivetow blushed a rosy red at this reference to a partner. | 
Didn’t know he was so sensitive on account of Sark; abruptly | 


changed subject. 
** Fact is, Tony,” he said, ‘*I hate politics; always been drag; 

into them by one man or another. First it was Bricat; then 
Mr. G.; now the Marxiss is always at me, making out that chaos 
will come if I don’t stick at my place in the House during the 
Session, and occasionally go about country making speeches in the 
recess. Wouldn’t mind the House if seats were more comfortable. 
Can sleep there pretty well fer twenty minutes before dinner; but 


| nothing to rest your head against; back falls your head ; off goes 


your hat; and then those Radical fellows grin. I could stand 
politics better if Front Opposition Bench or Treasury Bench were 
constructed on principle of family pews in country churches, Gets 
decent quiet corner, and there you are. In any new Reformed 
Parliament hope they ’ll think of it; though it doesn’t matter 
much to me. I’m going to cut it. Done my share; been abused 
now all round the Party circle. Conservatives, Whigs, Liberals, 
Radicals, Irish Members, Scotch and Welsh, each alternately have 
raised and belaboured me. My old enemies now my closest friends. 
id friends look at me askance. It’s a poor business. I never 
liked it, never had angthing to get out of it, and you'll see tly 
that I’ll give it up. Don’t you suppose, Topy my boy, that you shall 
keep the monopoly of retirement. I'll find a partner, peradventare 
an ArpacasHaD, and we’ll all live happily for the rest of our life.” 
With his right hand thrust in his trouser-pocket, his left swinging 
loosely at his side, and his hat low over his brow, Harrinet0¥ 
“ae off till his tall figure was lost in the gloaming. ; 
**That’s the man for my money,” said ARPAcasHAD, looking with 
wing discontent at the Member for Sark, who, with the only 
lade left in his tortoiseshell-handled penknife, was diligently digging 
weeds out of the walk. 








| 
| 
In the Club Smoking-Room, | 
‘Lox Monpt,” said somebody, reading aloud the title heading | 


a ety criticism in the Times. 
“* Don’t know so much about that,” observed a 
stitious young man ; “‘ but I know that ‘ Ju luck’s 


ng and super- | 
Friday, - 
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i ( . PARS ABOUT PICTURES. 











Yes, quite so. It’s a very good excuse! Whenever] 
do not turn up when I am expected, my children say, 
|** Pa’s about pictures.” It’s just the same as a doctor, 
when he forgets to keep an appointment, says, ‘he has 
| unexpectedly been called out.” Yah! J’d call some of 
|\’em out if I had the chance. I took French leave the 
other day, and went to the French Gallery, expecting to 





| see sketches in French chalk, or studies in French 1 
Nothing of the kind! Mr. Waxxis will have his fica. | 
joke. The main part of the exhibition is essentially | 
English, and so I found my Parisian accent was entirely | 
thrown away. If it had only been Scotch, I could haye | 
said something about the ‘‘ Scots wha hae wi’ Wats,” 
but I didn’t have even that chance. Too bad, though, 
the show is a good one. ‘‘ English, you know, quite | 
English.” Lots of good landscapes by Leaner, bright, | 
fresh, breezy. Young painters should “* follow their | 
Leader,” and they can’t go very far wrong. I would | 
write a leader on the subject, and introduce something | 
about the land-scape-goat, only [ know it would be ent 
out. Being very busy, sent Young Par to see Miss 
Cuartotre Rosovson’s Exhibition of Screens. He | 
behaved badly. Instead of looking at matters in a | 
serious light, he seemed to look upon the whole affair as 
a ‘* screening farce,’ and began to sing— 

Here screens of all kinds you may see, | 


Designed most ar-tist-tic-a-lee, 
In exquisite va-ri-e-tee, 
By clever Cuantotre Ropuyson ! 
They ’ll screen you from the bitter breeze, 
They ’ll screen you when you take your teas, 
| They ’ll screen you when you flirt with shes— 
Delightful Cuantorre Rosuyson ! 

He then folded his arms, and began to sing, “ with 
my riddle-ol, de riddle-ol, de ri, de 0,” danced a hornpipe | 
all over the place, broke several valuable pieces of furni- 

: —— ture, and was removed in charge of the police. And this | 
<== = | is the boy that was to be a comfort to me in my old age! | 
Yours parabolically, Op Par | 











A POSER. 

“ Novet praise from the D. T. for the Lord Mayor's | 

Fair Client. ‘‘ I’M ALWAYS PHOTOGRAPHED FROM THE SAME Sipk, sur I | Show, during a pause for lunch :—‘‘It is so quaint, s0| 
FORGET whica ! | bright, so thoroughly un-English.” The Lord Mayor's | 
Scotch Photographer (reflectively), ‘* WEUL, IT ’LL NO BE THIS Sipe, 1’m THINKIN’. | Show ‘*So Un-English, you know”! Then, indeed have | 














Mayne it's TITHeR !” we arrived at the end of the ancient al-fresco spectacle. | 
r x Tommy Atkins (with a broad grin). Thank ’ee, Ma’am. I hope! | 
IN A HOLE. shall, for I shall be in a precious ’ole if I don’t, ’ 
(Brief Imperial Tragi-Comedy, in Tiwo Acts, in Active Rehearsal.) [ Flourish of newspaper articles, general congratulatory chorus 
[“ Well, if it comes to fighting, we should be just in a hole.””—A Lines- on all sides, as Act-drop descends, 
man’s Opinion of the New Rifle, from Conversation in Daily Paper.) ACT II. 
ACT I. A Battle-field in time of War. Enter Tommy Arxins with his 
Scenz —A Public Place in Time of Peace. rifle. In the interval, since the close of the last Act, hew 
Mrs. Britannia (receiving a highly finished and improved newly supposed to have been thoroughly instructed in its proper wse, 
constructed scientific weapon from cautious and circumspect Head of and, though on one or two occasions, owing to disregard of some 
Department). And so this is the new Magazine Rifle ? trifling precaution, he has found it ‘‘ jam,” still, in the lewure of | 
Tread of Department (in a tone of quiet and self-satisfied triumph). the practice-field, he has been generally able to get it right again, | 
It is, Madam. and put it in workable order. He is now hurrying along m all | 


Mrs. Britannia. And I may take your word for it, that it is a| the excitement of battle, and in face of the enemy, of whom a| 
weapon I can with confidence place in the hands of my soldiers. batch appear on the horizon in front of him, when the word us 
Head of Department. You may. Madam. Excellent as has been given to ** fire. 4 
all the work turned out by the Department I have the honour to Tommy Atkins (endeavours to execute the order, but he Jinds | 
represent, I think I may fairly claim this as our greatest achieve- | *0”™ething ‘‘ stuck,” and his riflerefuses to go off.) Dang it! Whst ’ 
ment. No less than nine firms have been employed in its construc- the matter with the beastly thing! It’s that there bolt that’s caught 
tion, and I am proud to say that in one of the principal portions of agin’ (thumps it furiously in his excitement and makes matters worse.) 
its intricate mechanism, fully seven-and-thirty different parts, | ang the blooming thing ; I can’t make it go. (Vainly endeavours 
united by microscopic screws, are employed in the adjustment. But to recall some directions, committed in calmer moments, to memory.) 
allow me to explain. [Does so, giving an elaborate and confusing Drop the bolt? No! thatain’tit. Loose this ’ere pin (¢ugs fran- 
account of the oonstruction, showing that, without the greatest care, | “ally at a portion of the mechanism.) *Ang me if I can make it g: 
and strictes: attention to a series of minute precautions on the part (Removes a pin which suddenly releases the azine), well, I ve done 
of the soldier, the weapon is likely to 8 ly out of order, and|it now and no mistake. Might as well send one to fight with @ 
prove worse than useless in action. The, however, he artfully glides broomstick. (A shell explodes just behind him) Well, I am ino 
over in his description, minwmising ail its possible defects, and finally ’ole and no mistake. [ Battle proceeds with results as Act-drop fails. 

insisting that no power in Europe has turned out such a handy, ee 

powerful, and serviceable rifle. . ; . , Reais z ee 106= 
Mrs. Britannia. Ab, well, I don’t profess to understand the Ovp Fresca Saw Re-set.— From The Standard, November 14: 

practical working of the weapon. But I have trusted you implicitly | “The duel between M. DénouLepe and M. Lacugnae occurred yesterday 

to provide me with a good one, and this being, ae you tell me, what | morning in the neighbourhood of Charleroi, in Belgium. Four shots were 

I want, | herewith place it the hands of my Army. (Presents the | exchanged without any result. un returning to Charleroi the combatants 

rifle to Tommy Arxins.) Here, Arxrns, take your rifle, and I hope | *™4 ‘heir seconds were arrested. . 

you'll know how to use it. | “* C'est Laguerre, mais ce n'est pas magnifique.” 
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_— oe = stamet, ~~ even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 














Veoes, 












with 
pipe 
irni- 
| this 


yor’s | 
tt, 80 

yor’s | 
bave | 
















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Novemser 22, 1890. 





CURIOUS OLD 
tHLAND WHISKIES 


_, « 7 10 16 & 26 years ta wool. 
ye tes. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 
. minent Medical Authority, in recome 
be moderate use of Whisky, 
on no account should Whisky 
aniess it is well matured. 
Detailed List on application to 

£1 BROS., COBBETT & SON 

(LIMITED), 
g0 & 211, PICCADILLY; {4 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
148, REGENT ST. 

sy Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


ARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


HISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 

pMEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, lam. 
ths, the Gall; 60s, the Doz, 

suot Patp. Casm Ont. 

‘eee dottic, os a sample, will be sent post free 

sy address on receipt of P.O. for és. td. 


| HD. MATHEWS & CO., 
ad 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


yall Leapine Meacuanrs throughout 
Inpia and the Cononiss 


AM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


mE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 
i If TEE PALACE AND THE SHIELING. 
Tet best FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards. 
Kecommended by the Medical Faculty. 


Wis t GRIEVE, EDINBULGH and LONDON. 


EXSHAW & 60.'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
per dos. in Cases as imported. 
¥ Sturteron & Oo., 208, Regent Street, W. 


CORRY & CO.’S 
ELFAST GINGER ALE. 


t The Original) & CO."S Pure Gold Medal 
tet Keverages, prepared from the waters of the 
waited Cromac Spring, are the most delicious 
mae. Also Lemonade; Soda, Potass, and 
vmac Seltzer Waters, &¢.,4¢. Eatd. 1850 

™ London Agents, Sumuens & Frren, Lim, 
15, Craven Road. Paddington 
Yorts—CROMAC SPRINGS, BELFAST. 


. FRIEDERICH, 


rveyor to H.M. the King of Holland. 

kasisca Tandpceder, ls. and 64. per bez 

ach Tandpasta, 2s. 6d. and 3s. per bez. 

Tandelizer, 28. 6d. per bottle. 

ictlent preparation for Cleansing the Teeth 
and Perfuming the Breath 

‘at: KR, HOVENDEN & SONS, London. 


& THe 
Favour 
4 ENGLISH 
* PERFUME 


18 Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 
1 9 ’ 

(|, 2/6, 5), & 40/6 per Bottle. 
: had of all Perfumers, Chemists, §¢. 
“LESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 


“AS STREET, W., & CITY ROAD, ELC. 
LONDON, 






































































Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S PENS, 


Numbers with exquisitely Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, and 
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iM STYLE, MAY BE HAD IN BOX. 


Pull Kangaroo, calf, gilt edges, price 25s. 
Half Morocco, gilt top, price 24. 


Edinburgh: ADAM &4 CHARLES BLAOK, 


NOTICE.—Novels to Read :— 


1. IN THE VALLEY. by Hanoto Farvensc. 3 vola 
&. A MARKED MAN l'y Ava Camnarpon vole 
3. THE MOMENT AFTER. By Ros. Booman an. 
& COME FORTH! hy BE. 4. Precre 

London, Wau. Hewenaen, 91, Bedford &t.. W OC, 


JHE BONDMAN. By Hatt 
Caisse Popalar Keition, Twelfth Thousand. 2/6 

Mr. Giaverows says:—“"‘'The Hondman’ is a 
work of which I recognise the freshness, vigour 
ape gpatatncs interest no lees than its integrity of 








london: Wu. Hrinemany, 21 HKedford St., W.( 


HEINEMANN’ 8 INTERNA. 

TIONAL LIBRARY embraces the best Conti- 

nenta! vies ton of the day. Bach volume complete 

price 3+. 6d. cloth | is. 6d. peper . 

1. 1 GODT WAY. Ny Bedanerszane BsOaxson. 

& PIERRE AND JEAN hy GO. ve Mawrassarr 

& THE CHIEF JUSTICE. Hy Kant Eure Paancos, 
Author of “ Por the Right 

& WORK WFILE YE HAVE THE LIGHT. By 
Couat Toteros 

London: Wa i siemens, 21, Redford @t . W.C 


Miss Braddon’s Christmas Annual for 1890. 


Now ready, One ®hilling, with 47 IMlustrations. 


THE MISLETOE BOUGH 


" The largest. the best, and te mos popular 
Annual of the Age.” Lonion: Simram & Co, Lt! 


£9 BENSON'S FIELD WATCH 


EXGLISH KEYLESS HALF 
CHRONOM ETER 
Harovrr revre «sep Apsteten 

ron Rovcen Weraa 

adapted for Home, Indian 
od Colonial wear, and for Hawiing 
Mon, Travellers, and Officersia H.M ‘s 
Army and Navy 7 
monials 
in Munting 











Specially 


Half - Hunting, 

Urystal Glave Cases, either © ne 

t ned or polished. {n 18-earat old 

£6; or »terling Sliver, £15. Sent 

iree and safe at our risk, to all parts 
f the world om receipt of Urart 


BENSON'S Lady's Keyless 
LEVER WATCH. 


Fitted with 





£ { 0 i 
Piate 
Levee movement, Jewelled ia 13 


Three-quarter 


| sections, with str Keyless action, 
| the Cucareet anp + Watch made 
} et the price, In i8-carat Gold 


Cases, either Hunting, Half- Hunting. 
or Orysta! Gloss, richly engraved ali 
over or plain potished with monogram 
engrave: free. Price £10; or in 
Sterling Silver Cases 
Ilwstrated Catalogue post free. 


J. W. BENSON, 


WATCHMAKER TO HM THE QUEEN, 
The Steam Factory, 
62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.Cc. 
And at %, Roret Eacuanes. E.C., and 
26, Old Bond * treet, W 


oo 


MISS BRADDON'S 


LATEST NOVEL. 


In Three Vols. At all Libraries. 


ONE LIFE, ONE LOVE: 


A NOVEL. By the ya @ of “Lady Audley’s Seoret,” &c. 


the ercret or ch her story turn 
avd hes inte Ae i 4 © be 8 seed com aston 


One Life, One Love ' ts «ne of the best of Mive 


make out who did it until | wes well into the second volume, and 
| Copenstee ie given pear the 


London: SIMPK 


The piot i. quite simpl-, and Le author makes no 
» Like everything Mise Bra 

P on & railway j 
her portentousiy full diary is bright and indyiike.”’—Tas Times, th Now 


of the third vo\ame 
KIN & Co., Lim od 


@flort to diaguise fre LA, gh ft of 
oa 
arnry tor & 
1*90 
It is about « murde I did not 
i not see how be did it uat-l the 
November, 1450 


writes 

Daley i i“ yaw A ur, and 
Brad dk mn"s stories. 
*"—faors 3th | 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS. 








Monte CARLO 
HOTEL |VETROPOLE 


OW OPEN 
J for the 


, Reception 
of 
Visitors. 








SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUE! 
BROTHERS haveresdy | 
for immediate wera very 





, Upon a 
Parrenns of Marraiace 

the wear of Gentie 
men. Poys, or Ladies, 
together with 
pew Ittveraaren Cara- 
Loevs, containingabout 
400 Engraving: This 
furnishes cetails of the 


oe 
with Price Lists, &c 





SOUTH-EASTWARD Ho: 


§T. & MARGARET'S BAY, 
LANZAROTE 


Roardis 
edge of er ; Warm winte? climate C fired 
from 36s, ; reduction for mouth or long: » 
Address Prineipai. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOT 


ONS OF THE MOST ECONONIc 

FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE xy 

BOURNEMOUT = 
ROYAL BATH HOTE 


Patronwed by H KM. Piince of Waex 








“ 


five acres, wiih 1000 feet sea fromiaze Duc. 
CAUTION !—Ostr Horet or Lier sed beak 
ment on “ EAST CLIP 





\Treloar & Sons, Ludgate E kj 


TURKEY 
CARPET 


WHOLESALE PuICES 
QUOTATIONS BY POST FUR ANY 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR « SONS 


68, 69,-and 70, Ludgate li 


A CATALOGUE OF THE Hest Flow 
COVERINGS POST FREE 





BRIGHTON 
“> | HOTEL METROPOLE 


y . ” Ore. ° 


of Nevepio 
Visitors. 















BLISs's 
ton Riding he ary Ferm 
Swoeta, Cheviots, 
. Berges, oc. 
A very large esto: tment 
of the produc ions of 
this eminent firm is 
“Eron” Sort. aiwass kept in stock 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR<, OUTFITTERS, “c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowpon, F.C. 
Workshops :— Pilgrim St., Indgute Hill, 
and &, Gray's Inn Road. 


A Sea Bath ia Your Gwa Room for One Penny. 


STODDART'S SEA SALTS 


INVALUABLE FOR RHEUMATISM AND 
WEAK JOINTS. 

Established Forty Years. Registered Trade Mark. 
Seid in 64, 2-Ib , ls 34. 7-1b., and 2+. 14-1> Noxes; 
4°. 28-1b.. de, 66-0d., and 16s, 112 1b Nog. 

Full Directions for Use on rach Package. 
Readily Soluble in Hot or Cold W ater. 
Ana'ysed and approved of br 
Asruve UH amok M.D , & Orro MH: unen, F.C 8. 
Bold by Chemi.ts Patent Medicine Dealers, dc 
Wholesale London Agents, 

BARCLAY & SONS, Lep . 95, Parring ‘on St , BE.“ 
Proprietors, 

A. &J. WARREN, Wholesale and Export Druggists, 
Importers of Ginest live Oil, | icensed Makers of 

Methr lated Spirit, 
REDCLIPF STREET, BRISTOL. 








nan, 


HORSE CLOTHING AN AND RUGS. | 


ew Designs and Patterns Ali Wool 
Write for Patterns (sent post free) — ny le 
tarp Wooctex Co, Kanpat. London Agency ‘or | 
Horse Clothing, 13, Berkeley Street, Piccadilly. W 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR —| 


ego & — —_ * can be 
b= i he mg ZRINE 
only & ww “win? 473,0% ra ot, London 

Ms 64., or tinting grey or or faded 


Hair Sinise, ss at RR. 








TONIC WINE. 





-— TONIC WINE. 

EMBRACING THE THERAPEUTIC PROPER- 
TIES OF THE COCA PLANT, BLENDED 
WITH THE BEST MADEIRA. 


COCA 


FOR TROUBLESOME THROATS. 


Cees bas a wonderfully invigorating effect 
upon the voice. Very much of the Coca 
Wine on the market is merely a solution of 
Cocrine, which carnot be too severely 
condemned The VINACOCA is carefully 
prepared from the best Coca Leaf cnly. (No 
add-tion of Cocaine). Sold in bottles at 
3s. 64. ench, or 40s. per dozen. COCA is pre- 
pared in various forms. COCA LOZENGES, 


COCA TABLETS, COCA ELIZIB, COCA TEA, | 
COCA CHOCOLATE, STAMIN (Coca and Beef 
Extract), COCA TOBACCO, &c. 


Full particulars from 

THE FRENCH HYGIENIC 

6, Conpurt Steer, Recent Sraeer, 
Lompos, W. 


'HOOPING COUGH, 
CROU 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION 
The ceebrated effectual cure without interne! 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Kowsnns & 
bom, 187, Queen Victoria Street, London 
Bold by most Chemists. Price és. bottle. 
Paris—. Acaan, 328, Kue St artin, 
New York—FPoreras & Co.. North Willem Street, 








NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What wil) Restore the MAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For % years it has 
never failed to rapidly 











restore or 
hair. either tm youta 
or age. 

It erreste fallinc, 


ceases luxuriant 
2:owth, ie permanent, 
ard baru 





‘ 


ation. 
Wholessie Agenta: RK. tw tiny. 4 @ SON= 
‘ ghand S82. berwen St, W., & 01-96, City Road, 





BO. 





“EXOCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZE 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 


Tins, is. 6d. and 2s. 


SAVORY & MO 





Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


ORE, LONDON. 











Gaally, wholbemt 
Carfitticriy,’ 


CALLARD & BOWSER'S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH. 


WHITAKER & GROSSN 











oy 






22, SILK LN 


For PLEASURE and PRO! 


FRUI 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy to 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


tee OASaseece for Simp e Int uten 
Trees to suit ali Soils 


ROSES 


20 ACRES BUSHES 
8s. per doz.; 60s. per -00 
Standarus, 2is. per doz, ; 140s. per 1 OF 
se.ection). 
Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with 
BOS'.8 IN POTS, trom 15+. pr 
ORNAMENTAL TREES * ACRES 
FOUR ACRES OF GLASS 
CLEMATIS (80.000), its, 18s., ani 2 re 


*TREET, CITY, 





ot, 








SEEDS AND BUL BS—Vrorraace, Piowrs 
fanu Descriptive Lists Pree 


| RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcest 


SOCIETY, | 





THURSTON'S 
BILLIARD 
TABLES 


Estd. Bata. 1614. 
Sole Makers to Her Majesty. 


THE “ ADAMANT ” BLOG 
“Perfect” L ‘low. Cushion 
16, CATHERINE ST., ., STRAND, 


FOR ASTHMA 
DATURA TATUL 


a 
FOR SMOKING AND iHALaTl® 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


And of Chemists every #*e* 
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MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
No, VIII.—JONNIE. 


(Par Dick Dopy, Auteur de “‘ Le Nabab Boffin-Newcome,” ‘‘ Madame 
de Marneffe Jewns et Rawdon Crawley Commercant,” ‘‘ Trente Ans 
a prendre mon bien partout,” ‘‘ La Lie de mon Encrier,” ‘‘ Raclure 
des Petits Journauz,” &e., dc.) 


I.—Lez Hiewire Scoiastiqve, 


Le recteur regardait avec un air égrillard le museau chiffonné 
de la jolie Madame CoprgarieLp, qui désirait lui eonfier son_petit 
garcon comme éléve dans |’institution distinguée de tout Paris, 
une maison ov ue enfant devait apporter dans ea petite malle trois 
couverts en v , et un trousseau de six douzaines de chemises 
en batiste fine; une maison od les les vin d’oporto, les beef- 
tea, les sandwich, souvent dé ient la pension. 

e,” dit le recteur, ** 


“Vo ma belle 
oan —ce cher enfant ?” 


til—ce petit mome— 
‘‘DomsBey, Monsieur, Jonnie Dompzy. Jonnie sans |’ H.” 


‘Tl est noble ?” 

“Mais, non, Monsieur. Son pére était banquier, financier, que 
sais-je! Tl fait des ms 
énormes — gigantesques ' re- . 
gardait les RoruscHILD comme 
de nouveaux venus—il——” et la 
gentille petite CoprERFIFLD te 
perdait -y- = — de 
phrases, et se réfugiai 6 une 
énorme hou a poudre-Sarah, 


comment s’appelle- 


qu'elle portait toujours dans son 
hon. 


votre fils—comme éléve; mais 
cette institution scolastique est 
des plus fashionables de Paris. 
Si vous aviez une petite couronne 
de Marquise sur votre carte de 
visite, si vous étiez descendue # 
dune voiture blasonnée aux 
chevaux fringants, avec 

en perruque spun- mes bras 


|de pére spirituel se seraient 
| ouverts avec effusion pour accu- 
eillir cetenfant. Mais yous portez 
sur votre carte un nom suspect, 
et vous étes arrivée en voiture de 
place. Ainsi avec la plus haute 
considération je dois vous prier de 
ae la — barrasser le 
cher. Adieu, mon t 
-— Tu as l’sir wt 
mais charmant,”’ 

Madame CopPERFIEzLD, qui était 
entrée comme Zéphire partit 
comme Borée. Sa robe soie 
faisait un frou-frou igi 
dans le vestibule. Elle monta 
dans la voiture au cheval étique, 
= coussins moisis, tirant le petit Jonniz avec une violence hys- 

rique, 

*Pescnmne tu n’est pas fils de Marquis on m’outrage,” elle dit, 
fondant en larmes. ‘* Et pourquoi n’est-tu pas fils de Marquis, petite 
brute ? Moi, je ne sais ” 

Le petit Domsry sautait sur les genoux de sa mére ; il la consolait, 
et quelques instants plus tard mére et fils —— ensemble un grand 

ue 
dérait le costume qu’elle devait gested te soir au Bal Ballier 


Il.—Un Gymwase A Tovres tes CouLeunrs. 


MaDameg CorPERFIELD ne se tenait pas pour vaincue sur cette ques- 
tion d’une pension pour le petit. Sa cuisiniére lui soufflait le nom 

un Monsieur Squeers, gui habitait dans les environs de Clichy, et 
cette fois c’était la cuisiniére qui 


cui: ui conduisait le petit Jonnie chez son 
clumans ; et la cuisiniére ne laisait pas de facons; ec’ était 4 prendre 


morceau de butter-scotch, pendant petite écervelée consi- 


| 


4 Le bon SquEErs, qui avait habité auparavant le Yorkshire, avait 
evelopps une goutte de sang négre, et s'était établi avec la seconde 
sdame SquzERs (sour cadette de la respectable Madame Mica we) 
dans les environs de Clichy. Malheureusement il n’avait pas oublié 
systéme anglais, et "il faisait bien des raffinements sur les | 


son 
rudes et franches pratiques de Dothe le systéme était au fond 
fallait toujours sa ge el Surxx. x ‘Dothe- 





Jack OUIVRECHAMP 8E FAIT RECONNAITRE PAR MILLE. ELISABETH 
TRrorTrEesois, 


hoys le Swrne était blanc, et s’attachait 4 Nicnoxas, le pion; a 
Clichy le Surxe était noir, mais o' était toujours bien Su1xs, qui entrait 
| dans la pension bien vétu, ses frais payés ponctuellement, et qui tom- 
| bait bien bas, jusqu’a balayer le plancher, et aservir atable. Et 
plus tard le Surxz noir it mourir accablé de cruautés, d'une mort 
encore plus larmoyante et plus terrible que la douce phthisie du 
Saiz blanc. I] est mort dans la seconde maniére de Dickens, plus 
travaillée, plus tendue que le style jeune et fort de Nickiesy. 


IlI.—Cz Q0’ow APPELLE UN Beav-Piae. 


i ny a pas loin du premier chapitre dans la vie de Jonnie 
| jusqu’a l’entrée de Munpstowe—le MugpstonE is, dur, mais 
| poéte, ainsi A are frivole que le MurpsTone angiale. Mais, puisque 
pour le petit Ariz tout ce qu'il y a de pénible dans l'histoire de 
son petit cousin anglais doit s’augmenter, le Munperonr francais a 
| des traits des N fxon et des CaLiouta. Naturellement le jeune Domser, 
| se souvenant escapades du cousin, fait son petit d’enfant 
—une fuite de la pension jusqu’a la maison maternelle oi la petite 
dame s’est installée en es noces avec MURDSTONE D’ARGENTON, 
le poéte. Alors commencent |’éducation de l'enfant par le beau-pére, 
les larmes de la mére, le martyre du petit. Que de gifles; que de 
dictionnaire: lancés A la téte du chétif bambin ! 

** Faut qu'il aille quelque part 
gagner sa vie,” dit Muxpstonr, 
qui s’ it de plus en plus, a 
cause de deux incommodités dans 
leur vie de famille, la premiére 

ue lui, Murpstone, n’avait pas 

e génie d’ALFRED DE Musser, la 
seconde que l'enfant avait un 
rhume de cerveau incurable. 
** Envoyez-le laver les bouteilles 
chez un d de vins,’’ pro- 
posait un ami de la maison. 

** Mais, non, cela ne serait pas 
assez dur,” repondit le te. 
** Je suis faché qu’il n’y ait plus 
a Londres ce bon systéme de 
ramoneurs-gargons qu'on faisait 
braler vifs quelquefois dans les 
cheminées. Peute de cela je le 
mettrai sur la voie ferrée, a 
graisser les roues avec son petit 

de pommade jaune—et si par 
asard il se faisait écraser par un 
train—tant pis pour lui.” 

Il était grand gar main- 
tenant, ce joli petit Jonnie du 

premier chapitre, et avant de 
— pour se perdre entre les 
FN, arias du at a isse sur la 

. ligne d’Est, il s’ it jusqu’a 
questionner sa mére sur un sujet 
quelle avait a de temps 
en temps gen’ t du bout 
des lévres, en lui soufflant des 
idées romanesq des visions de 
dues popegace et de millionnaires 


Dis done, p’tite Maman, 
commas sappelait -il, mon 
re 
‘* Mais, mon chéri, natarellement, il s’appelait Correznrie.p.” 
“Mais, Maman, tu me disais autrefois qu'il était Dompzr, un 
nd financier, riche 4 millions. Se eout-ll que de Domey je sois 
mu CoPPERFIELD ?” 

La panvre inconséquente sanglotait avec véhémence—‘‘ Mon 
Jonnie, je te trompais. Dompsy, le financier raide et hautain, 
n’a jamais existé dans la vie réelle. C’était un mannequin en bois. 
Ton pére était Dickens, le grand romancier anglais, 1] est mort 
avant ta naissance. Sans lui tu ne serais pas.” 


| 
| 


is¥ 
4 


Atl 
#: |: 
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To a Cornresronpznt.—We do not think you are wise to have 
asked a large circle of distinguished French, sporting friends to 
bring their rods over with a view to -fishing in the Serpentine. 
Trout, there may be; no doubt, there are, but we have some doubts 
about salmon. Your suggestion thatif you can’t Ft a rise you might 
perhaps “‘ bang away” at the waterfowl, y has a more pro- 
mising sound, but we would advise you to commence your sport 
early, for fear of hitting the bathers. You will require the permis- 
sion of the Duke of Campatpex, This you will get through any 
Park-keeper. 





Mr. ManraLini ow THE Lrncotw Casx.—*‘And both were right, and 
neither wrong, upon my life and soul, O demmit!”— Nicholas Nickleby. 





le Il hui 
VOL. XOIX, 


Z 




















254 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Novemser 29, 1890, 











THE FINAL TEST. 


yu 
i 
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= 
Bellona (to the ' Times” and Mr, Stanhope). *‘1 supposz, GENTLEMEN, You DON'T WANT TO WAIT FoR Mz TO SeiTLE THE QuEzsTION , 
Tommy Arxins, loquitur :— 





Ou, where and wotamI? A spindle-shank’d stripling, ay | Ges bin fighting this battle of barrels and breeches, — 
As blue-gilled old Tory ex- protest ? Ah yus, from the days of our poor old Brown Bess, 
Oc a ‘ero, as pictured by young Ruprarp Kiriino, And wot ’s the result as their ’speriments teaches ? 
‘Six foot in my socks, forty-inch round the chest : They ’d better jest settle it sharp-like, I gusss. 
I = we Aj, it. LT $8 eee of a rattlin’ pone rifle I’m ovnee, 
at if I’m me dy 8 ing to . ing as won't -up or jam, t care. 
To give good account of yer Med my Russian, But if they stand squabblin’ ill Missis Bectoner 


At least they 'd best give me a gun as won't bust. Pats in ’er appearance, there ’ll be a big scare. 
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no good, 
| Whether STANHOPE ei right, or the 








Ab, she’s the true “‘ Expert”; wuth 
fifty Committees! 
But then ’er decision means money— 
and blood. (one pities 
Wot price Tommy Arxrns, then ? Every. 
His ome, when he’s snuffed it, and 
pity ’s no 


Times, I ain’t sa 
But here Marm BELLONER gives both 
a big hint, 
As it’s see a touch- and-go game 
they are layin’, 
And map e + she is right,— 
plain as Print | 


“SIC ITUR AD ASTRA!” 


Loox out for Mr. Punch Among the 
Planets! He is « Star of the first mag- 
nitude, and the above i so Os the title of his 
Christmas Number. It will issue from, 
at Bs A & sathough 
of Brapsury-AGcnew- 
the sidereal and celestial subjects of 
Seen one Number are sug- 
gestive of the old days of *‘ BrapBury 
and Heavens,” 


THREE TASTES. 
4 
Mr pipe, he tastes of turpentine— 


ipe— 
that every pipe of mine 
Has when he is not ripe. 
1 henge Kien of otis ap 
Soy ot oe cheese, 


Tobaceo, toys, 
And said, “A em om ng 


It was a maiden sold him me, 
And she was p 

She’d ar ae at two-and-three 
For them foes’ ote 

She ’d one that a leather case, 

TR he dnt F 
nd ¢ pipes make er 
She had such scorn of them. 





My plestendniaenés cherry now ; 
Gone, like the foam of wine, 

Gone, like the mist from mountai n-| 
Gone is that tine. [brow, | 

With the pure herb I feel it blend— | 
That charm of cherry-wood, [end, | 

And smoke him six times straight on | 
Because he is so good. 

And yet my aunt gets up, and cui, | 
And therewith wags her 

And warns me in between the whiffs 
That I shall be 


Debase 
She makes herself offensive, just 
Because she yy me 80. 


My pipe, he tastes of chsediate, 
As Syd Fp net non A 
That I get up at half- eight 
And smoke till night is here. 
2 Sedapene nae Ghusb@ile aneell 
than before— 
i 
Loved I not bacey more, 


The female mind! The female mind! 

How beautiful it is! : 

And yet it has to sit behind 
When it’s with this— 

This taste that upon 
That calms when woman 

In the sweet season when he’s ripe, 
And just before he cracks, 





THE MAGIC HORSE, 
(A Parallel not to be pushed too far.) 


(** You are likewise to understand that MaLam- 
BRUNO told me that, whenever fortune should direct 
me to the knight who was to be our deliverer, he 

would send him a steed—not like the vicious jades 
let out for hire, for it should be that very wooden 
horse upon which Pers of Provence carried off 
the fair MAGALowA. .. . MALAMBRUNO, by his art, 
has now got possession of him, and by this means 

about to every re. of the world.” 

“ Hoodwink thyself, Sancho,’ said Don Quizote, 
“and get up. . And supposing the success of the 
adventure should not be equal to our hopes, yet of 
the glory of so = an attempt no malice can 
deprive us. . The whole company raised their 
voices at once, calling out, ‘Speed you well, 
velorous Knight! heaven guide thee, undaunted 
Squire! Now you fly aloft!’”—Adventures of Don 
Quizote.} 

Yrs, ‘* Speed you well, most valorous Knight! 

Heaven guide you!”—and sound sense 

inspire you! 
Small marvel that our land’s black blight 
fire ap yee, 
Or any man whose heart will m 

More for wrecked lives than oy crockery. 

This picture is not shaped in scorn, 
Nor meant in mockery. 


La Mancha’s Knight, though brave, was 
blind, 


Squire Sancho just a trifle credulous, 
Bat our dear Don was nobly kind, 

And in the a of suffering sedulors, 
If, mounting MaLameeuno’s » 

‘He showed more than sagacion:, 
He was — moved by by hueckster greed, 


But “ with what bridle is he led ? 
And with what halter is he 
Asked Sancho, rubbing his clown’s head. 
So they who have the least derided 


?” 


Yairohe te 





“the —o. " 
Colossal, costly, 


Feel t uestions ee rged, 
some few q ma u 
Without offending. 


Benevolence the crup 
His same, like 


mounts 
ncho's, from behin} 


But it would seem, from all accounts, 
He, like Don Quizote’s Squire, rides bliad- 


fold ; 
It may be to most glorious ends, 
It may be to disastrous 
Sense fain would know before it spends 
Its hard-earned shillings. 


If all were genuine that is Big, | 
If all were sound that’s well intended, 
Quizote’s wild jaunt and Sancho’s jig 
Would very differently have ended. 
Zeal boldly mounts the Horse, 
Charity on behind holds tly, 
Who will not wish them at force 
To guide it rightly ? 
But Human Life’s a complex maze, 


And Nature waican 
"Nor aflerng qulled by sal 


Nor cate fhe 
wb aie 





eo 
Is not for mocking merriment. 
As Momcir says, he isthe fol 
Who never ventures bold experiment. 
Against the ila our State that shake, 


Vice, oy De pale ogress. 
Punch pes the tas a may ‘aahe 
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But that is ago; the times 
have 

And feeling in more righteous 

Now turns itself in flood to sweep 























RICHT-DOING ON THE RIALTO; 
OR, THE MODERN SHYLOCK. 
(A Short Shakspearian Sequel.) 
Enter the Movenw Suyriock and 
Bartveo Brornens, 


Shylock. Five Millions sterling 
for three months? And this 








Filled, with his Christian ool- 
heartiest wi 

The civic throne; and at this very 
, AS SS Se fe he 
From low and high, from t 

wis yada _— 
Goes forth to plead with the 
That neath brute persecution’s 





Sufficient guarantee ? 
ae Indeed ’tis so. 
Shy. Well, well! But how 
comes it about that you 
Whose honoured name has so long 
| held the sway 
| Of all safe dealing, that men only 


| “Ife Baxinoo backed it,” to take 
u 




















P 
| Unquestioning the newest stock,— iron 
should thus Would trample out my brethren’s 
With sudden flash flare up and set life, Bo, there, 
in blaze Which way I look I meet a greet- | 


| The whole commercial world ? 
Bar. Oh # - me not, 
| Norquestion me too ly! ** Ar- 
| ” 


nines. 
That fatal word sums up the evil 


spell 
| That in these latter luckless days 





ing 
So, not ting here the venge- | 

ful plot 
Of the old Shylock of the play; | 

without 
My pound of flesh or ig 


anything,— 
But solely for the bond of brother- 





















has fallen ; 
| Upon our swaying House. That should link loyal workers in 
Shy. see your case ! one field, : 
| A ery for gold finds you all un- Count on my help ia this your | 
| prepared, **I pon’r KNOW WHAT IT 1s, Marx, sor I can’r wit A Brep _ stress—for I | 

Your capital locked up beyond | To-pay!” Will be your tee | 
| the seas. ‘‘Ler’s sez your Gus, Six. An !—wett, I’p ray waar you| Bar. Youwill! Oh, thanks 
| You cannot realise. COULD DO wiTH soms CARTRIDGES IN IT, t¥ I was You, Sir!” For such blest help! f 
Bar. Alas! too true! are | on rere ee Shy. Such help is only right,— 





That is the situation ! | But you will lend your aid? You’!l pull us| So say no more 
Shy. . Badly St . | h ‘ - So F wrt ie. Heaven! That 
Ah! it has been a sorry piece of work, a ninco. Manya time an our plight ! 
| Your “ management.” ' In this English land men have rated me [ Dances wild fandango of delight as Cur- 
Bar. I bow my head tothat! About my moneys and my usuries. tain descends. 





















r ‘em ) The earlier part of My Life, by Stoney Coormr, R.A., is very 

| OUR BOOKING-OFF ICE. | interesting, as must almost always be the story of the carly career | 

Here are some regular sea-breezy Nautical stories for our youthful of such an ancient mariner as is this well-known animal-painter. | 
Islanders. From Middy to Admiral of the Fleet, by Dr. Macavtay, | There must be a halo of romance about recollections which no one | 
which is a good long step; but this is the life of Commodore Anson, living can or cares to contradict. When these bi reminis- | 
Up North m a Whaler, by Evwaxp A. Rann; a pleasant little trip | cences come within the memory of middle-aged men, then this said 
for the Summer holidays— not inviting now—but try it later. Messrs. | memory doth run somewhat to the contrary of that of the veteran 
Hoicninsow & Co. also publish ‘* The Low- Back’d Car,” by Samvxt | painter who put the cart before the horse, so to speak, in his artistic 
| |over—an old Song in a fresh setting of charming I}lustrations, by | career, seeing that he commenced with carriages and ended with cows. | 



















W. Macratn, ‘“* We don’t killapig every day!” But just foronce | As far as Mr. Punch is concerned, the Baron has already denied 
_ and away get My Pr Pig, by 5S. Banrwe Goutp. W. Crarx | that Dovetas Jexnoip was ever the Editor of Mr. P.’s paper; and | 
Rousset’s Master Rockafellar’s Voyege, recommended, | Mr. Coorenr’s account of the Punch dinners must be taken with the | 






To the ambitious young entertainer, Magic at Home, translated contents of a well-filled salt-cellar, as Mr. Srpwey CoopgE was never 
by Professor Horrman, will be a source of delight, and if some of | present at any one of them. inneoenioey he attributes a repartee of 
the experiments should lead to slight temporary inconvenience, it Taackenar’s to Doveras Jenzotp; and the well-known retort of 
will only help to pass a more cheerful evening JexroLty to ALBERT SmitH he gives so inoor- 
than usual. rectly, that in this instance the Attic salt has 

For drawing-room plays apply to Groner Rovt- lost its savour. There is too much soft-soapi- 
LEDGE, who publishes a set, one of which, Acti ness in his reminiscences of personal interviews 
Charades and Proverbs, by Anne Bowman, will with Royalty to please robust readers. Judging 
be found very useful. A Bowman hits the mark. from the latter portion of the second volume, 

Those who know their London aw bout des ong/es, wherein, as I should take it, there is cats 


can tell you of many quaint spots of beaut ** padding,” it would seem that “‘ tl -” has 
which may be seen when it is not quite quien already secured an excellent position among “ the 


in a cheerful fog, though several of the more immortals.” Hitherto it was generally supposed 
ancient landmarks are fast vanishing ; yet in Prc- that of the arts Music alone would survive ™ 
turesque London, by Percy Frrzerrarp, M.A., ) secula seculorum; but perhaps, after all, Painting 
F.S8.A., will be found a ppy collection of, all the has a chance, and 












especially animal painting, even 

_ though the animals may be allegorical. With its 
- pardonable defects of memory, and its occasional 3 

‘> touch of Royal Windsor Livery complaint, the re- 
\. miniscences of Srpwey Coormr, R.A., are pleasant 
and, of the first volume especially be it said, inte- 


: ree dala, Reote 
ancient, - wm . is y The t- A Songs, ermaged by Sorctarz 
wit to popular thors, which p ‘ D . r4 lai 
well iiustrated. . non - ~~" The Mirror of Justice. r Banow DE Boox-Worms & Co. 






Nispet, and Herpert Raitron, 

Christmas special numbers are not exactly up to 
date ; they are turned out so early that the 
time they ought to be deg one clenest 

i The Ladies filled 
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HOW IT’S DONE. 
(4 Handbook to Honesty.) 
No, VI.—** Aw Mor ry oss ye or 


Present, Epwin and An ot modest, 
oath f shortly about to be marta, Py 
! egulation ceremonial). My dearest Awoxtiwa, I | spen 

here which I think will greatly simplify the business | felis 














purpose ; and here is an advertisement, according 

that sum, we can secure a complete fit-out for our tee 

I think, will exactly suit us. Quite an exceptional as as the 

Roepe itivenivel a Cheung eae. 
return immediate] y, Seecepente ne! is 


tend substantial, hy can seen any da 
bury, upon presentation of visiting- 
Suppose, ban Aney, we run over to-morrow 

a look at it? pot a chance—in the very nick of time, too—may 


Sh, Misses how fortunate! Should it suit us, what a 
| lot of rouble it will save! 
, . And money, too, darling, 
low. I ’m so glad you agree, dear. 
Angelina (with Son Of course I do 
| oa -—s at one of the oil 








for the prices rapbeaea 


yan and exit, ithe smallest 


p NE it .—Mysterious-looking eae at y Sne-taee 
of French-potish and fusty straw. 

to Let” boards and posters pr 

Epwin and ANGELINA, and a blandly 
black broadcloth, oo a big Foslicap-paper Inventory, and a 


ly disposed. Pam 


or see, Le aes Mr. PAWwNRE 

early yesterday mornin’, and 

of ours, Mf wl rte ngee fed 

ent r. ERLEss is, and he given 
Ty tion of ie of 


a ’ad to leave for 
was therefore obli 


us carte blanche as re: disposi 

must be sold at once. A retired Colonel at Notti 
very sweet on the bargain, 
twelve o’clock to-day. 
with the next comer for the 
mediate settlement can be arrived at. 
other pertikler I shall be only ¢oo 


not come, and I Bay hyn A, 
dich prekladeate 


‘ait I cannot, but in any 
secipike mips pear sama. 


ae I see the furniture is quite new ? 
’ Well, no Sir, not quite, Oh, I’ll 





imine » ow a emume © mw Gn we mae 

















mately effects sale the “* furniture % stands” 
liberally proffered "ten-pun note off the bed cum 
Scunz IIl.—Interior of Greengage Villa, ANGELINA (now Mrs. 
'. Seren discovered in tears over the wreck of a ** 
Sofa, very shaky as to legs, and shabby as to “ pile,” 
Angrtine (selling. And to think that dear Epwm should have 
his long savings on such wretched staff as this! Oh, that 
tuikstive but ireachesous text t at Vamp Villa! Why, ’tis only six 
months since we were married—(bohoo !)—and there’s scarcely a 
thing in the house that’s not either shaky, or shabby, or both ! 


expatiating glowingly but discreetly as he goes, and wlti- 
sum 












“A DANIEL!” 


Years ago, when Briton ‘opplahly ted his picture of ‘‘ Daniel 
in the Lions’ Den,” which f _ 

as ** Deniel in the Lions’ y= mee 
fact that Danrex was facing the lions with his 
Of course, in this 
instance, the 
public mind isnot 
exercised by the 
problem which 
was put to the 
, | Showman by an 
= 


: iE 
if 


ing 
boy, in 
cable formal o 

q iT) lease. 
Sis, which is 
DaNIzL, and 
which is the 
Lions?”’ asnever, 
for one moment, 
could there have 
\existed, in the 
of Pee brain, 


doubt as to the 
identity of the 
| Hebrew Seer. 
Should the = 
tion now be 





G.0.M. Danrat in the Irish Lions’ Den. 


by an Sentine purchaser, Mr, Wi1LLIAM AcyEw has only to give 
an ada ——, of the historic reply, and say, ‘‘ Whichever you like, 


my little dear ; if you pay your money, you may take your choice.” 
ow in this grand protare there te no sort of doubt, * no possible 

doubt whatever,” as to whic sb Danse ond which are the Lions; 

but there must arise in the spectator’s mind the question, Who 

the painter’s model for this "6 0 Dayret? To this there 

be but one answer, “the G. is is the painter’s model for 

Danret. Here Ns stants ietiding tp tomdnte endtameaas aan 

te| daylight. His hands are tied Or oe bends of 

him. As for the Lions ma’ 

oS caches gent ae , but who, once upon a time, 

in the good_ old Kilmainham Gaol days, would have fallen this 

G.O.M. and torn him in pieces ;. not so now. Spt Ron 


‘“*Wuo’s Your = ?” on, Sipe-Lients om EcciestasTicaL 





History.— Years ago great Ritual Case was that of Mr. Bewwerr, 
of St. Barna ‘Phelfon ee man oesad bo eo Act ‘s 
decision in the n Case, The two may be quoted henceforth as 


*** The Lincoln and Bennett Oases,’ which cover a variety of heads,” 


“Here wae « Ur, Ur, Up!”—Mr. Punch with Time visits the 
Christmas - 


Heavenl 8 Stars for Entertain 
—— “1 on ‘for Mr. Punch’s Ghia Number, entitled Punch 


Among the Planets. For onee Toby will 


Smortty To Arrear.—Companion Volume to Oceana. New 
Work, by C. 3. P-ay-t1, entitled, O' Sheana. 
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BANK HOLIDAY WIT. 


Mamma, “Come atone, Dar.rinas |” *"Arry. “ALL Richt, Miss! Jost watt TILL we've 'aD a Dank!” 





= — - 





| Bt. Stephen's Guest hear- paced i ' 

THE PARLIAMENTARY “ANCIENT MARINER.” | oth thst business toward Toward hin lofty olsen” the House 
(Fragments from the Latest Rendering of the Old Rime.) [euising Mariner”  @leaming like gold before him goes 

An Ancient Mariner Ir is an ancient Mariner continueth his tale. The merry, massive Mace, — 

meeteth Three Guests And he stoppeth one of three. St. Stephen’s Guest he beat his breast, 

bidden to St. Stephen's ** By thy scant grey locks and glittering eye Yet he could not chuse but hear ; 

and detaineth one. Now wherefore stopp’st thou me ?” 4 And thus spake on that ancient man, 


The garrulous Mariner. 
*' Bt. Stephen’s doors are open wide, 
My duty lies within ; [But behold the tale that was told unto St. Stephen’s Guest by the 
M.P.’s are met, the programme "s set, Ancient -e~ ry is now ince eae all men, on oupented and prolix narra- 
; : ” tions ; the tale to wit o' e Mariner’s startli venture in uneailed seas 
May’st hear the din. on board his suddenly launched Home Rule Argo; how that the Ancient 
He holds him with his sinewy hand, | Mariner shot the Oof Bird (that made the (financial) mare to go, and the 
o was a ship,” quoth he. | (party) breese to blow); how that his shipmates cried out against the 
“Hold off! unhand me, Ancient One!” Ancient Mariner for killing the bird of good luck, which lay the golden eggs, 
Eftsoons his hand dropt he. , but how, when the fog cleared off, they justified the same, and thus made 
. ‘ , themselves accomplices in the act; how *‘ the - began to break ;” how “ the 
St. Stephen’s Guest is He holds him with his glittering eye— Mariner hath been cast into a trance, and the angelic power” (of speech) 
spell-bound by the eye of gt. Stephen’s Guest stands sti “causeth the vessel to drive northward faster than ” Ls my | human “ life 
the Grand Old Seafaring listens, like Midlothian’s mob. could endure”; how in the Mariner’s ion the Home Rule Argo is 
Man, and constrained to his will. “stoppeth the way,’”’ and until it hath course must impede the fair 
bear his tale. navigation of the (political) ocean ; and how, finally, he, the Ancient Mariner, 
is constrained to “pop up”? and repeat this tale of change and chance unto 
| the appointed persons. 
. . dl 2 ; * 
| Forthwith this tongue of mine | That moment that his face I see 
i tal I know the man that must hear 
é, 


me, 

| Which forced me to begin my | To him my tale I teach. 
| As now I tell it thee. Whet load 1 re 

The Mariner tells how hi uproar 

peal nme hy we ey Since then, at an uncertain hour, that door 

some adverse sailed ’ , This eostasy returns ; | [through They ’re at it hotly there: 

northward, good And till my thrice- tale is| Will they be silenced by the 

wind, and fair weather. free. | The heart within me burns. 

|I pass, like Puck, from land to 


|. land, + bell ! ; 
I have strange power of speech; | The Srzaxen’s in the Chair! 








it 


_— 
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it 
































Det oe arnnr ows vccy \\\ VON H] IN \\ | 
JAA ene 








*BY THY SCANT GREY LOCKS AND GLITTERING EYE, 


AND HE STOPPETH ONE OF THREE. 
NOW WHEREFORE STOPP’ST THOU ME?’” 
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THE PARLIAMENTARY “ ANCIENT MARINER.” 
“IT IS AN ANCIENT MARINER, 



































3352823 2¢.23 











\ | 








Novemper 29, 1890.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








FIN 





A CHECK. 


Huntsman, “ Seen THE Fox, my Bor?” Boy. ‘‘No, I am'’r!” 
Huntsman, ‘‘ THEN, WHAT ARE you HoLLARIN’ For?” Boy (who has been searing Rooks), ‘‘'Cos I’m Parp vor rr!” 








| THE DEATH PENALTY; OR, WHO'S TO BLAME? — a my fat ie rot Pet 
ACT L Colonel Comma tiehon Gat arrived on scene), No 
water ! Well, of courte there ien't! Hasn't the War Ofloe ordiored 


—House of Commons attended, it being the 
— ne § pee gpg Rigg anne, Sy Rpm Be hoe be turned of of sighs, spit at my peetante! Tell the Fire- 
Secretary for War. Spay mee © ont wae Waveves Soy oon! at 

| serary fr Wet lsontiening Bie spose. | And so, Mr. Srzaken, C 5 aes pee Ay got in roads several hundred yards from 


I trust that ve justified the demand I ha for so man On Idi antl 
| millions for build ing” Barracks, and conclusively proved that the nana at ocr pi po Perntng ond wifey 
| Authorities "anos net only, of aeoru arding tha ive but of | mer T/ take “om off to the hospital Poor little creatures 





alive to the 

—not much hope for them, I’m afraid! (Zo Colonel.) A bad 

| increasing the comfort, of our gallant ( Cheers.) business, Sir! 
Would have been worse if the men hadn’t behaved so 
oma turned themselves into amateur firemen. No thanks to 
the War Office that there omen’ twenty-two deaths, instead of two. 
Why, only six months ago, I warned ‘em that the place was ‘unfit 
for human habitation,” a a regular Geath-Sooe im case ase of = with 
4 onl Qe staircase to the whole wrote that, 
Ser. fire ocourred at night, there must be many’ deat Yet 
Non. Commissioned Oificer. Oe Fire in the ‘‘ Rookery!” And g has been dons, ‘on-Com, Offi- 
it'll burn like — cer. Shocking! 


GENERAL PUNCH’S IMPROVED MAGAZINE RIFLE. There’s « talk that 




















search of him.) 


Labourer em- 
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THE PARLIAMENTARY MEET IN A NOVEMBER FOG. 
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THE MODERN HERO; 
Or, How to Discourage Crime. 
Henny LARRIKrN, who was recently convicted and sentenced to 

























| of for enormous sums. A petition has circulated, and exten- 






death for the murder of a nursemaid and infant on Shooter's Hill, 
is now confined in and is reported to be in excellent 
spirits. He passes his time in ing texts, which he presents 
to the Governor and Warders, and some of which have been 





| sively signed, praying for a remission of his sentence, on the ground 
of provocation, it ha since the infant put out 
| i tongue Se peseing. ares lem ait, Sat bes Oe 
| fact been brought before them at the trial, they have returned 
avery different verdict. Much sympathy is expressed with Lannrxiy, 
| who is quite a@ young man. He expresses himself as sanguine of a 
| reprieve, 
ews TELEGRAM.—LATER ENCE. 

‘ CenTraL N T La INTELLIG 

| Monday.—Laxxtxiy was informed this afternoon, by the Governor 
| of the Gaol, that the Home Secreraky saw no for inter- 
| fering with the course of the Law, and that sentence would 
| consequently be carried out on Friday next. Two of the Warders, 
with whom Lagrrxrw is a great favourite, on account of the 
affability and singular modesty of his demeanour, were deeply 
affected, but the prisoner himeelf self bore the news with extraordinary 
fortitade and composure. His sole comment upon the 





intelligence 
was, that it was just, his houning luck.” By special favour of 
the Authorities he is allowed to see Pere «Ge Fee seen 
his case, in which he takes the keenest interest. A statement that 
he had on one occasion been introduced to the nursemaid, through | 
whom his career has been so tragically cut short, has caused him | 
the dee’ irritation. He wishes it to be distinetly understood 
that both she and her infant charge were absolute strangers to him. 


Later TELEGRAM. 
Wednesday Morning.—Lagrixin continues wonderfully calm. 
He is writing his Memoi i i 


which he expects 


nom A Sprctat CoRRESPONDENT, ~ 
Thursday.—To-day Larerxrw received a visit from an old friend, 
who was visibly moved during the interview, in spite of the 
prisoner’s efforts to console him. ‘‘ There’s et snivel about, 
old man,” he said repeatedly, with a tranquil i 
quired if it was true that there were portraits of him in several of 
the papers, ae 7 nay hh to pees Pig — like him. = be 
execu will, lea manuscript, 
assets, to his father, w has boon i i 
position of life, but who will now be raised to a condition of 
affiaence. The has been interviewed, and stated to a reporter 
that he has been much gratified by the expressions of sympathy 


a local florist sent Lanurxrm a beautiful wreath, in which the 
prisoner’s initials and those of his victims were tastefully inter- 
twined in violets. Lareixin was much touched, and his eyes filled 
with tears, which, however, he in repressing by a strong 


effort. His self-control and are the admiration of the 
officials, by whom Ss wl be.gesaie aaeed. All day he has been 
bus furniture with issi 





stated that he freely forga infant whose insulting conduct 
voked his outburst. as “iid the ivalainn ha 
ty is express desire, be 





which have been showered upon his son from all sides. This morning | p 





craneped te tee paren’ Log gy rte d will doubtless afford 
them the highest consolation. ™ 

































THE CO 





UNTRY 








" 
' 


HOUSE. 


(What Our Architect has to put up with.) 


Fair Client, ‘‘ | WANT IT TO BE NICE AND BARONIAL, QuEEN Anne 
AND ELIZABETHAN, AND ALL THAT; KIND OF QUAINT AND NuRgEM- 
BERGY, YOU KNOW—REGULAR OLD EsGLisH, with Fazxon Winpows 
OPENING TO THE LAWN, AND VENETIAN BLINDS, AND SORT OF Swiss 
Batoconigs, and A Loccia, Bot I'm suRE You KNOW wHaT I mEAN I” 








Thursday Ni 
:—refined 


features—re 


Before sinkin 


pleasure to a 


was ‘* The 


d even 


the workmen’s 
to avoid disturbing the slumberer. 


y Morning, 9 a.m.—All is 
early and made a 
n which he smoked 


0: 


— 


seemed to regard the entrance of the 


interruption to the conversation. ‘‘ You’ll have 


the rest of that story, 


comment. 


The unhappy 
prefer to leave to the reader's imagination 


Governor,” was 
man 


ht, Later.—LaRRIKIN is peacefully. His 
by the mental anxiety, the almost monastic 
seclusion to which he has been lately subjected—are extremely 
meena, and. hendvene, OF ee are by the clean collar 
Ww e has put on in an approaching doom. 
into childlike cuiber, he 

Banjo which was being played outside a public-house 
in the vicinity of the gaol. The banjois' 
and believes that the air he must have ‘ 
L Oats his ae Fa nat Ve eee 
ARRIKIN is to expi im) en is now 

have been considerately covered with 


t is now 
been performing at the time 


# 22 


Bg 

Ei 

8? 
Bi 
4 


executioner as an 
wait 


Larerxin’s ligh 
(Details follow which we 


a 
= 
mJ 


; 


ion—he will find them all in 


the very next special descri ie A Re © setae, LakRIKIN was 





LagRIxin’s 
and an exam 
led away by 


courage.— ( 


most anxious that it should 





known in his words, 
as te the last 








melancholy end will doubtless operate as a warning 

jo to many romantie youths, who ere only too easily 

id desire for notoriety, which is so prevalent 

nowadays, and which is so difficult either to account for, or dis- 
Special Descriptive 


Report.) 





— 
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IN OUR GARDEN. | 
Monday, November 24. | 


‘ 


re 
"ld 
ya | Uy, 








‘+ wammep to have a visit 
from Otp Moratirr to- 
day. Most kind of him 
to find time to run down, 

ing all he has on hand. 
But he’s a really good 
fellow, of the kind who 
in all circumstances find 
time at a puede 
thing. ways from the 
first S friendly 
interest in our little ex- 





periment. He is, indeed, 
indirectly personally re- 
sponsible for its under- 
taking. If I hadn’t come 
across him playing leap- 
frog before dinner with 
Axers- Dovetas and 
Jackson, as mentioned 
some Ww ago, Sark 
and I would never have tried this way of passing a Recess. 

Hadn't heard Otp Mora.iry was going to look in. Expect he wasn’t 
sure be could get away from Cabinet iJ, and so didn’t write. When 
I came upon him he was standing absorbed in contemplation of ARPAcH- 
amap. AnpacusHaD, himself, so engrossed in occupying his mind, 
that he did not notice our visitor. Had started yesterday cutting grass 
on lawn with machine. oauneg 3 well with it till, this morning. 
wir d rose, oains Sas a gale estward. ARPACHSHAD discovered 
that, ing with machine from the W. i i 
astern, got on capitally; but comin 
decided addition to labour of 


S- 


No doubt Orv Mora 
tations. Pretty to see his 
assistance of fa : 





more; homely and(friendly; as the poet says, ‘ All, 

comme Bill, the Tithes Bill’ Emolepere’ Liahility, cod 
t Bil e Tithes Bill, , anda 

pr wed All been bronght falies; Gperybor 

them ; if we don’t pass them this Session they must come 


again next. 
“Hal” said Sank; “so there is to be a next Session.” 
“Certainly,” said Orp Morazrrrr—‘‘and we would have 
another, if we could. In fact, I’m not quite sure whether it | 
may not be man We are always suspending Standing 
Orders, of one kind or another. It is a Standing Order of the 
Constitution that no Parliament shall sit than seven 
years. V i i : 
perhaps, a htt 
in -~P- 1 ¥ 
striv r improvement in 
nota, Cbenmndiaioes alter Cases. Here we 
Government, with a Parliamentary majorit 
upon. Why disturb an ordered state of 
country into the turmoil and expense of a General 
wae bring in a short Bill to suspend the Septennial 
and t Parliament go on sitting indefinitely ? 
toonth Century’? I de not mind telling Vthis, te 
teen ntury on ou course, i 
confidence) that we have talked the sutler over in the Cabinet. 


find no mention of it in the Queen’s Speech—but that is neither 
there nor here.” 

“*T have noticed,” said Sanx, “ that of late it has happened 
that Bills mentioned in the Queen’s Speech come to nothing, 
whilst the Session is largely taken up with discussion of Bills which 
find no place in that Last year, for ensues Joxm’s 
Compensation Bill wasn’t mentioned in the Queen's Speech ; and 
yet it filled « large part in the pregramme of the Session.” 

** Ah,” seid Otp Moratiry, changing the subject, ‘‘I see 
AnpacasHaD has nearly come up with that leaf. He’ll be goi 
to his dinner now, I suppose, think I must be off. 
see you at the House to-morrow. for you to break up the 
associations of your rural life; but that only temporary.” 

Saw Otp Moratiry off at the station. Came back to pack 
up our spade and hoe, and leave some instructions with 
AxPacHsHAD. He seems much touched at the approaching sepa- 
ration. Quite unable to continue the lawn-mowing. Followed 
us about with his jack-knife open, clipping here and there a 
dead stem, so as to keep up an appearance of incessant labour. 

“Ours is only a change of occupation, ARPaAcHSHAD,” said 
Sanx. ‘‘ We cease to labour here, but we on our work in 
another field. We go to town, leaving, as the Poet Gray might | 
have said, the garden to solitude and you.” 

“Excuse me, Gents,” said AnPacasHAD, a look of anxiety | 
crossing his mobile face, ‘‘ but you can’t leave it t> me alto- 
gether. I could manage well enough when you were here, helpin’ 
and workin’. But, when you’re gone, Ill have to have at least 
one extry man.” Sarx pleased at this testimony to value of our 
assistance ; but it really means that Arpacusnap intends to do 
less than ever, ranning us into the expense of a second gardener. 
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OKUSAI's wings and engravings. was Hoxvsal 

Why, don’t you know? 
own Lixa-Joxo’s great- 
** Great-grandfather was a most won- 
derfal man, There’s none of ’em does 
what t-grandfather can,” except 
Lixa Joxo, of course, Obliged to say 
is, because I know Lika Joxo goes 

about with a Daimio’s two-han 
sword, and he would think nothing of 
giving me the cut direct. But to re- 
turn to Hoxusal—sounds like sneezing 

in a Dutch dialect, doesn’t it ?— 
drawings are full of ori ity and 

- tilit a Bo industr 

versatility an J: 
began to draw at six, and continued | 
; / till he was well-nigh ninety. Were he | 
now, he mieht illustrate the lucubrations of 
Yours par-tially, Orp Par. | 


“Up anove tae Wortp 80 Hien !”—See Mr. Punch Among 
the Planets—his Christmas Number. In spite of its title, it» 
not *‘ over the heads of the People.” Look out below! 


He was our 
father. 
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hearing the Manly Maiden rally him on the result of his morn- 
MODERN TYPES. ing’s sport. She will then euiee him, at length, with her opinions 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type Writer.) as to how a driven partridge or a rocketing pheasant should be shot, 
flavouring her discourse with copious extracts from the Badminton 
No. XXIL—THE MANLY MAIDEN. _ | books on shooting, and adding here and there imaginative remi- 
Tue Manly Maiden may be defined as the feminine exaggeration niscences of her own exploits in dealing death. In the hunting-field 
of those rougher qualities which men display in their intercourse she will lose her groom, and babble sport to the Master, with whom 
with one another, or in the i Giese agents in wae courage, she further ingratiates herself by rating and lashing one of his 
strength, and endurance play a part. In a fatal moment she con- favourite hounds, or by heading the fox whenever he attempts to 
ceives the idea that she can earn the proud title of “‘ a good fellow” break away. She then crosses him at an awkward fence, and con- 
by emulating the fashions and the habits of the robuster sex. She per- | siders herself agerioved by the strong language which breaks 
i liking for men who are strong, bluff, ow irresistibly from the fallen sporteman’s lips. Later on she astonishes 
and contemptuous of peri], and she infers mistakenly, that the same an elderly follower of the hounds by asking him for a draught from 
tribute of admiration is certain to be paid to a woman who, setting his flask, and com his amazement by complaining of the thought- 
the traditions of her iously apes the manly less manner in w: he has diluted y: 
model without a thought imi i . Sh In the evening she will narrate her 
forgets that as soon as a Fee See, Seer See hes Seed parents, ond their 
from the ped i i iration | arn, cd Se up her triumphs of the day by pursuing 
placed her, she abandons at once raat mo to that ~_ ee b- = into the ow ghee y= 7 nine =e \ them to 
speec' specially attentive courtesy of bearing, w | offer her a cigarette, imagines im by accept- 
are in men the outward and visible signs of the. ; ing it. On such an occasion she will inform one 
spiritual grace which they assumeasanattribute  <) |; of her friends that hole, she has but a 
of all women. In spite of what the crazy theo- ini i Ephesians, seeing 











rists of the perfect equality school may say, men 107, tite an) that hunted with women, and never 
still continue to expect to admire in women } Shee allowed men to approach her. From this it may be 
precisely those they feel j/¥, aa , inferred that her stock of classical allusions is not 
themselves to cien i ‘ quite so accurate and compte asthatof agenuine 


aff at sportswoman should be. Next morning she may 

voice is ever soft, low. Ay it be seen schooling her horses in the park. She 

mild influence is w =~ has a touchi th in the use of spur 

Barr) = hy “t= and of whip w the occasion seems least 

to demand , and she despises the man who 

= rides without rowels, and reverences one who 

attempts impossible jumps without discrimi- 

fer refin roughness, and “ A\h ih = - erable part af ber time tn “getting ft” for 

prefer ement to \\ -, siderable ime in ‘‘ getting fit” for 

to gentlemen. However, these obvious conside- the labours of the autumn and winter. Some- 

rations have no weight with the Manly Maiden. ~ times she even plays cricket, and has been 

In fact they never occur to her, arise known to address the ball that bowled her in 
failures, and humiliations, and disappointments ~~ s highly uncomplimentary terms. 

not a few. : ' $e the years pass on. She never learns that 

The Manly Maiden is not, as a rule, the - ~~ it is possible for a woman on certain occasions to 

natural product of a genuine country life, The 7 y bein the way of men, nor does her accuracy or 

daughter of rich ts, who have » Hk “ her care with a gun increase. If she marries at 

great ir li Moe Hid) 1h ‘ all, she will marry some feeble creature who 

i ivi i 1 has no feeling for sport, and over whom she can 

lord it to her heart’s content. But it is more 

probable that she ‘will remain unwed and will develop eventu- 

ally from a would-be harding-riding maiden, into a genuinely hard- 

featured old maid. 











A MUSICAL POLE STAR. 


Tue Irish Polar Star Musical, , our Paddy Rewex1, gave his 
last ‘* recital” at St. James’s Hall, ursday, November 27. Bedad, 
t a ailm his points, she must | then, ’tis Misther Paddy Rewsx himself that is the broth of a boy 
( > society of men) over fallows and through /| entirely at the piano-forte, but, Begorra, he’s better at the piano 
turnips in pursuit of partridges, she must be able to talk learnedly| than the forte. He gave us a nice mixture of HawpeL, Bexrnoven, 
fs, of powders, and of shot, she must possess a gun of her own, | Cuorr, Liezt, and then a neat little compo of his own, consisting of 
think she knows how to use it, she must own a retriever, and/a charming theme, with mighty ingenious and beautiful variations, 
herself make him submissive by the frequent application of a silver-| all his own, divil a less. Great success for Paddy Rewsxi. The | 
headed dog-whip. Irish Pole, or Pole-ished Irishman, has thoroughly mastered his art. 
These attainments are her ideals of earthly pies, and she sets out| but if he has learnt how to master tune he not yet perfected 
to realise them with a terrible perseverance. Her father, of course, | himself in keeping strict time, as he took his seat at the piano just 
knows but little of sport. He is, however, afflicted with the ordinary | one quarter of an hour late. ny beeen: me bboy, when next 
desire to shine as a sporteman, and as a host of He ou give us a recital, remember that punctuality is the soul of 
- i i iness, Au revoir, Paddy Rewsxr! 
stay with him. He himeelf Yours entirely, Jr Kno Mesxr. 
wplpe although, as his 
e is miss 
imeginn' if eae 2 i Apvice Gratis.—Go and see London Assurance, with “‘ Coan.es 
of his shots, : our friend” in it, at the Criterion. It has, probably. never yet been 
or a t on the stage as it is hic et nunc. Well worth seeing as a curio, 
But what tin-pot nonsense is the Tally-ho speech of Lady Grace 








Harkaway. And yet it has always ‘‘ gone,” and London Assurance 
itself, like the sly Reynard of the has invariably shown good 


feitd now the diffioalties of the situation begin sport, and given a good run for the money. 
elt, not, indeed, by her, fi i i i 40s 
the at but by the men a yy me iate with h Map Wacerny.—The Chequers is not the name of a wayside inn, 
upon her ventures. No man will ever hesitate to rebuke another for| but of one of those modern inventions calculated to help to fill 
carrying his gun in such a way as to threaten danger; but, when a| Colney Hatch. A Puzzle it is, and it can be done—at least so say 
lady allows him to inspect inside of her loaded gun-barrels, or| Fzuruam & Co. Anyhow, they don’t sell the solution, they only 
mpl down the line at an evasive F rabbit, he must suffer in silence, provide the mystery. 

: y seek compensa’ restraining tongue a 
oot ee his body to a safe place, where he can nether Aw Otp-Fasnionsy Cunisruis Nomper (which is sure not to le 
thoot nor be shot. At luncheon, however, he may be gratified by Sorgotten).— Number One. 
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_“ There is, however, another opinion p 
Indian, and asserts that it adds a new joint to its 
prowess, just as the Indians wear the scalps of slain foes.”"— Wood's Natural History. 


AUTION TO SNAKES. 





revalent among the less educated which gives tothe Rattle-snake the vindictive spirit of the North American 
rattle whenever it has slain a human being, thus bearing in its tail the fearful trophies of its 
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MANNERS OF THE BAR, 


THE Speeca or CounseL FoR DerenDANT. 


A Sxetcn 1x TRE Law Courts, sHOWING THE PATIENT AND RespectrvL ATTENTION OF THE COUNSEL FOR THE PLAINTIFF DURING 








This sn 


From its 
Irks 
But 


* 


It lurks, 
Hard on 








his hair. 
M 


Via 


“ Ivers is Snakes!” 
i ake seems 
** Scare!” ? 


Anguis in herbd 
And strikes when least expected, 
ane who shall blame its watchful foe 
o stands prepared 
When the 


In the dark jungle dim and damp 


its lair 


And from 
irring. Who cries 


who hear the rattle 


oat their b 

Close at their heels, its spring will dread, 

And wary watch and cautious tread, 
And arm as though for battle. 


Even to drive the keen-fanged snake 


old home in swamp or brake 


sensitive h $ 
who know the untamed thing, 


Have felt its fang, have seen its spring, 
Hold mercy mere insanity.; 


Untamed, untameable,' it hides, 
a ‘Ie and glid 


, coils 3 


to strike a blow, 
swift death ’s detected? 


and Civilisation’s tramp 


Disturbs its sanctuary. 


the snake? Perchance, perchance ! 


But Civilisation, to advance, 
Must ruthless be, as wary. 

*‘ Vindictive spirit ” of the wild, 

’Twixt you and Progress’ pale-faced child 
Fated vendetta rages, 

And Pity’s self stands powerless 

To help you counter with success 
The onset of the 


ages. 


Long driven, lingering! lurk ; 
Ste and starvation 7 Y heir work 
Armed once again Columbia 
And who’d bem aven. 
Mast challenge—Civi 


extermination. 
stands, 
hands, 





zt, 
j ) 
after the st 


the Lincoln Case 


Grace pease 
nits a first-rate example of the 





A PACE FROM A POSSIBLE DIARY. 
(Written in the Wild West.) 


Monday.—Well, here I am. GuessI have 
tanether a pretty tidy Army, that should 
Baknv™ into small potatoes. The Arabs 
from Earl's Court will soon go along straight 
enough. They seem to miss the Louvre 
Theatre over yonder, where they were on the 
free list. Rather a pity I can’t start a Show 
i I calculate the country is too dis- 
Tuesday.— Nothing much doing. Sent along 
to Smart Brre, and he has ised to come 
round along with a few of the Ghost-Dancers 
to let me see what I think of them. Fancy 
the ballet has been done before. That clever 
cuss Gus, must have used it at Covent Garden 
when he put up Robert the Devil. It 
seems like the Nun Ballet— uncommonly. 
_Wednesday.—Smatt Brre is here. He’s 
friendly enough, but his terms are too high. 
Faney they must have been trying to annex 
him for the Aquarium. The Ghost-Dance is 
a fraud. Nothing in it. Might fake it upa 
bit with national flags and red fire. But it’s 
decidedly disappointing. Altogether 
pumpkins. 
; ye = to ne when 
am going ey are always in 
such a darned hurry. They ought to 
- the a of . hundred apm ee my 
utobiography—a few copies of which may 
still be had at the almost nominal price of 
half-a-dollar) and should rely on me accord- 
ingly. Am to visit the Indian Camp to- 
morrow. 


Suatt Brre and 

ves for six months 

, ing terms, travelling exes, and 

Pp advertisin “they provid se eae 

z. e en 

which is to include Ghost-Dance (with ban- 
ae and red fire) i rites, war- 


scalping expediti with’ incidentals 
oer tre says he knows “‘some useful 
bout nig: 


”) and ion in and 
I can i 


out of towns. ink m it. 





Saturday.—My connection with war ended. 
Caleulate I start to-morrow with the Show 
across the herrin -pond, to wake up the 

urope ! 


Crowned Heads 
TO THE BIG BACILLICIDE, 
O Docror Koon, if you can slay 
horrid germs that kill us, 
You'll be the hero of the day, 
Great foe of the Bacillus! 
What champion may we match with you 
a ae 
ww ’ 
poe mente of Apeanare Table, ” 
’en gallant giant-sla ACK, 
The British nursery’s darling : 
Or Jewwen, against whom th 





e pack 
Of faddists now are snarling, 
to him 








as.—*' Tock,” i.¢., 
Correct (Christ- 
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men, 
| reason why the redoubtable Lewis (whose name, as brotherly 





“A PAIR OF SPECTACLES.” 


Tur first spectacle classic and Shakspearian: t’other burlesquian, 
and Perrit-cum-Srs. The one at the Princess’s, the other at the 
Gaiety. Place au“ Divine Writams”! Antony and Cleopatra is 


magnificently put on the stage. The are probably 0. K.— 


costumes 
| ‘all correct” —seeing that Mr. Lewis Wrverretp pledges his 





buncurable name for the fact. We might have done with a few less, 
per but, as in the celebrated case of the war- of the Jingoes, 
if we've got the and the money too, then wa. overy 


| will call te mind, means * Strength ”’”) should have put a whole arm 
_ of Romans on the stage, if it so pleased him . : 





For its mise-en-scene alone the revival should attract all London. 
Bat there is more than this—there is the clever and careful imper- 
sonation of Enobarbus by His Gracious Heaviness, Mr. ArTHuR 
a vgn STIRLING ; 


things in the 
i but from 


jy piece, t 

the imheritor of 
two such good old 
theatrical names, 
much is expected. 
And then t is 
the Mark An- 
tony of Mr. 
HaRLEs CocH- 





The Last Scene of Anton 
Witchery. Now honestly I 
nor is the play a good pla 
has a success, but if, 
gorgeous spectacular effects, there is 
whieh might well draw all reg" 
which to my mind is—after the of 
after, too,—one of f 


en 
looks, acts, and sings as a 


Her last scene is beyond all compare her best, and to those who 
are inclined to be disappointed with the play after the First Act is 
over I say, ‘‘ Wait for the 
end,” and don’t leave until the 
Curtain has descended on that 











he Run of Cleopatra. 


of state. Ca donne a penser. 

The Gaiety.—In calling their burlesque Carmen up to Data, pos- 
sibly the two dear clever boys who wrote it 
intended some crypto-jocosity of which the 
hidden meaning is known only to the initiated 
in these sublime mysteries. Why ‘* Data”? 
On the other hand, *‘ Why not ?” 

However attractive or not as a heading in a 
bill of the play, the Gaiety Carmen is, on the 
whole, a merry, bright, and light burlesque- 
ish piece, though, except in 
the costume and make-up 
of a a Mt yo 
as Captain Zuniga, there is 
nothing extraordinarily 
** burlesque” in the appear- 
ance of any of the charac- 
ters, as the appearance of 
Horace 


Remendado 
Christmas pantomime than 
of the sly suggestiveness of 


burlesque. 
As Miss Sr. Jouw simply 


a 











genuine Carmen, I can only 
suppose that her voice is not 
strong enough for the real 
Opens ; otherwise I doubt = a 
aaa orb i oye Scene from the Cigarette History of Carmen. 
character could be found. She is not the least bit burlesque, and 
though the songs she has to sing are nothing like so telling as those 
she has had given her in former pieces, yet, through her rendering, 
most are encored. and all thoroughly appreciated. 

Mr. Anruur WILLIAMS as Zuniga is very droll, reminding some 
of us, by his make-up and jerky style. 
of Mitmer as the comic Valentine in Le 
Petit Faust. Mr. Lonnen is also uncom- 
monly good as the spoony soldier, and 
in the telling song of ‘‘ The Bogie 
Man ;” and in the still more tellin 
dance with which he finishes it an 
makes his exit, he makes the hit of the 
evening,— in fact the hit by which the 
piece will be remembered, and to which 
it owes the greater of ite success. 

In the authors’ adaptation of 
the very ancient ‘* business” of ‘‘ the 
statues ””—consisting of a verse, and 
then an atti was di inted, 
as I had been to believe t here 
we should see what Mr. Lonwen 
do in the Robsonian or burlesque- 
tragedy style. The brilliancy of the 
costumes, of the , the oe 
the four dancers, and the excellence of 
band and chorus, under the direction 












de 





of that ancient mariner Meyer Lv7z, 
are such as are rarely met with else- 

In for a Run onthe where. 
“ ” System, Mr. Grorck EpwAaRpes may now 
attend to the building of his new theatre, as Carmen wp to Data 


| will not give him any trouble for some time to come. 







































Decempar 6, 1890.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




















in whi 
who is Junior 
an extraordinary b . 
number of Christ- </ 
readers, 


mas 
The Rosebud © 


minion 
Winter. 


wor 
Disenc 


evidentl 
the child? 


moving pi 
Olivia, in 
CROMWELL, when 
resolve me truly,” 
Mitton” stot upon the 
flavour about it, which, 
heroine, in the last page, 
and little laughs, and s 

a book to read 


Onty a Penny! 
alluding to the i 


tric Londoners 
1 yarnem visiting the Do- 
uring the coming \ Bs 

** Persicos odi,”’ buat you * 
way Cy A sa Horace if 
you follow ‘“* puer appa- 
ratus” of G. Norway, who, in 
exciting adventures of a Persian bo 

a School and College, by coonee | ranean, has nothing to do 
with horsey experi as suggested au 8 name 
uneven home-life of a poor Scotch laddie, 
of pluck. 
highway, quite fo the lo of dieguiess 

ighway, quite in correct st isguises and blunderbusses 
always 60 necessary for a tale of this kind. 

Diusenchantment_ is the—not altogether—enticing title of “‘an 
everyday story,” by F. Maser Ronivson, author of The Plan of 
Campaign. It is rather a long tale i 
the unravelling. It 
no more unchangi 
but an illusion. 
it would seem that the foundation is laid for a sequel to 

ntment that might be appropriately called Divorce. 

The Secret of the Old House, by Evetyn Everett Green, who 
can’t keep a secret to himself, will be so no longer when 
ren have satisfied their curiosity by reading the book. 

My faithful ‘‘ Co.’’ declares that he has been recently hard at work 
novel-reading. He has been revelli 
He has been moved almost to tears by Lady Hazleton’s Confession, 
he says, includes, amongst many 


by Mrs, Kent Srenper, 
<~ of Parliamentary life. 
8 


= some glim 
=~ = people mal hath,” instead of ** has,” and 

Ty ” ins’ ry ” D “ 
instead of ‘don’t sell me ;” . Sox 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


th . D of r . 


ever in 


Ww 
~™ 













er and I, by J. 


ends 
ing than 
As the 


however 


hen a 










reading letter 
weet asides, and sweeter kisses. . 
does not contain Water Scorrt, 


halfpenny of it. Iam 
enny Illustrated Paper, 


. Capital Christmas Number, 





| Rant find opportunity of to acoount in the every-day ( 
or, 
rather, every-night) world of the theatre. In his novel Tuilises 
it in the preliminaries of a bog, the last stages 
whereof are described in a that. sustained in’ 





Hussein's Hostage, gives us the 
y: 


but is the 
who triumphs by dint 


H. Yoxatt, a romance of the 


to tell, for it takes 432 pages in 


with a beautiful avowal that ‘‘ the heart is 
the mind, and that love’s not ae 


this truism is a young 


in an atmosphere of romance. 


the reader back to the days of 
and “ Mr. Joun 
It has a fine old crusty Puritan 
does not prevent the hero and 
together, me = smiles, 





+ | (700 Views of the same place, by Gentlemen ‘‘ who Write to the Papers,” 


| in Europe—a blot upon our ci 


? 
: 
: 
‘ep 
if 
é 
Far 
i 
5 


i through 
instinctively to be drawn towards the right man. 
reas to bo Sound by canes Suen, We 

king-case crammed with rarecoins. The love-scenes are frequ 


pac. 
and tempting. B has scenery, describe 


FE 
etHT 


t 
which almost suggests that i> Gestation toons ene of the 
early kiags, whereas, as everyone he lives in London and 
adds grace and dignity to ‘‘ the front” of the Lyceum on First Nights 
and others. He is 


Cartes Reape’s account of the Seeing of the Sheffiel 
yoo og The novel-reader will not 
nake’s Pass. 





RED VERSUS BLACK. 


Opinion No, 1.—Monte Carlo! Gee af Ho most disgraceful places 


a Penpals eet as a 
e ’ an 
held te execration of mankind. All the 


An 

utely unfair— 

It is the 

. The place 

ould be closed at once ; persons who have lost anything, say, 

during the last year, should have their money promptly returned to 

them. And I say this without any bias, although I did back Red, 
and Black came up ten times running! es 

P.8.—Just won a trifle. Not so sure that my pessimist view may 


not be modified. 
Opinion No. 2.—Monte Carlo! Without exception, the loveliest 


i 

t in Europe. The so-called gamb is the cause of numberless 
Seontenes. It is an institution that mor be held up to the admira- 
tion of mankind, All the arist of the civilised world flock to 
it to indulge in a recreation to which only the greatly prejudiced 
ean possibly take exception. The Government is benevolent to the 
last degree. In what other country are rates, taxes, and improve- 
ments paid for you? If the Director were not the best of men, how 
could this be done? The play itself is absolutely fair. And, with 
a system, and a sufficiency of capi anyone is able to realise a 
large fortune in less than no time. Not that this absolute certainty 
should be taken into consideration. It is the general morality of 
the place that is so en ing. The place never close. 
And it would be a graceful thing if those who have laid in a store 


for their old were to return a trifle, to be ex on some 
charity. And I say this without any bias, although I have backed 
Black ten times successfull 


P.8.—Just lost all I had Not so sure that my optimist view is 
not open to rectification ! 





BULL AND BULLION. 
(On Gold, after Goldsmith.) 
Wuew British Commerce stoops|To save herself from shameful 


to folly, 
And finds too late that Bonds| (Ask Monsiour Lan!) her only 
i - Remk eon vesthe heb tats Liea—fall' revenge for Water 


lancholy, —in 
And the big rush for bullion| Big borrowings from generous 
stay ? France. 





Punch’'s 


Mr. Punch Among the Planets is the title of Mr. 
i Almanack superseded, Ask for this, and 


Christmas Number, vice 
** see that you get it” ! 


Vox Srettanum.—The New Comet, November 19, Boston, U.8., 
‘ soft! Iam 

























~ nF em and was heard to exclaim, *‘ But, 
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SCENES OF CLERICAL LIFE.—A DIOCESAN CONFERENCE. 


“Loox ’srz, Bru! Best 1F THEse Bean’r A Lor 0’ Parsons on Strike!” 














“ SEPARATISTS.” 


(Fragments of a Modern ‘‘ Marmion.”’) 
** But Dove.as round him drew his cloak, 
Folded his arms, and thus he spoke :— 

* . *. . . 


* The hand of Dove as is his own, 

And never shall in friendly grasp 

‘Lhe hand of such as MaRmion clasp. 
* 2 * 


- 
Ay! 


* Tar hand of rey aes and 
Great Singer of the knig y, 
Thy tale of Flodden hela 
Is darkened by unknightly stain. 
That slackened arm and burdened 
Of him found low among the slain, 
Constrained at last to yield 
To a mere ‘* base marauder’s lance ; ” 
He, firm of front and cold of glance, 
The dark, the dauntless Marmion.— 
= days ‘of —— are gone, 
ispraisers of the it sa 
Yet men arm still > ing 
As fierce as foray old ; 
And mail is and steel is drawn, 
And champions at dawn 
Ere night lie still and cold. 
Two champions here ’midst loud applause, 
Have led lists in a joint cause 
On many a tourney morn, 
Have fought to neta in the field 
‘ull many an hour, and, sternly steeled, 
One banner forward borne. 
And now—ah, well, as Dovetas old 
On Marmion look sternly — 
So looks this Chieftain gre 
On his old comrade, though th. the fight 
ls forward now, and many a knight 
Is arming for the fray. 


brain 


As “‘ the demeanour changed and cold 
Of Doveras fretted Maumion bold,”’ 
Has this old greyhaired Chieftain’s chill 
Fretted that man of icy will ? 
Who +H cares to know ? 
| At least he “‘ has to learn ere long 
| That constant mind, and hate of wrong” 
| Than steely pride are yet more strong ; 
At comradeship an otatal ag 
more fa 
Than any chance of fateful war 
Whe faction bowled with Cerberus throat, 
When falsehood struck a felon stroke, 
When forgery did its worst 


R ‘To Sim, dlearer hated degrade, dsciows, 


Against the y accurst 
a ete bead, 


| Disma nor disquieted 
, pid. ondnaneaih. 


‘Hea shared ium undeserved 


Bat not for had 


| this! for 


“* Bold can he speak, and Solely ride : 
I warrant a warrior tried 
A foeman to be feared, 
A leader to be trusted, seemed 
This dark, cold chief, end & = lesan dream >d 
Of such str 
And any not abe eye 
ln sorrow more than —~ wal 
Aside will on pe e 
’Tis pity of it! — or wrong, 
The Cause needs cham 8 true as strong, 
And blameless as ay te bold. 
‘* A sinful heart makes le hand,”’ 
Cried Marmioy, his ‘ “naling brand “4 


Let vulgar venom triumph here, 
And hate, itself from shame not clear, 
Make haste to hurl the stone ; 

A nobler foe will stand aside, 

And more in sorrow in pride, 

Not hot to harry or deride, 

Like Dovetas in his halls abide, 
But keep his hand—his own! 





From A THEATRICAL CORRESPONDENT. Sint 


—I know a lot about London and N. B 


represented, as I am inf 
by Mr. Bezrson™ Taee, who, in a play 
ack, impersonates the Mac ARry 


and learns. Fhe 
much, he will have to become a McMzruv- 
sxxaH. The piece to 


Carr, and the part in it, erent played 


by Mr. Tres, is Macari, an I 


the MoUocaurn.  P.8.—One lives 
If McCocxn1s is to learn 


which he alludes is 
Called Back, by Hucn Conway and Comrss 


| 
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PARS ABOUT PICTURES. 


“Tue Royal Society of Painters in Water-Colours ?” 
said young Par. ‘Nonsense! why all the water is 
frozen now, and so they can’t paint!” ‘*‘ Precisely,” 
replied I; ‘‘and that’s why it is a nice exhibition!” 
This so startled Yo Pak that he slipped and fell. 
I turned into the in Pall and left him 
sitting on the cold hard outside. ide pleasant 
enough. Brexer Fosrer’s “* Island of Rum” very com- 
forting—should like some hot. Hersert MansHaLi— 
our own City Marsuatt—has gone further afield, to 
** Old Chelsea.” Should now be called the Field Mar 

** Gathering Blackberries,” 











SHALL. Marruew Hats, in B . 
is a hail fellow well met! ‘* The Corso, Verona,” by 
8. J. Hopson, shows that Hopson’s choice is a one, 
Hewny Moore’s sea-pieces—the more the , say I, 
‘* Warkworth—Sunlit Shower,” by A. W. Hunt; a walk 
worth taking when the hunt is up. ‘Holidays Past and 
Future,” suggests wide subjects and open oem. Why, 
then, is it painted by Smatirienp? “ Wreck of ¢ 

Halewell,” is a terrible ca’ Can’t be ‘ All’s 
Well.” Possibly the painter, G. H. Awprews, means “‘all 
swell ”’—that seems a t deal more likely. ALpEnt 
Goopwis_ shows hi to be & good winner in the 
** Ponte Veechio, Florence.” Du Mavnrer delights us 
with some clever Society sketches in pen and pencil. The 
veteran, Sir Jonw Grinert, is as young, as dashing, as 
vigorous as ever. H, G, Girwpont has two pictures full 
of humour and character. Stacy Marks’ * Cockatoo” 
looks as if it had just flown in from the Zoo, ‘‘ Au 
Sgarnach,” by C. 5. Puiu. Title difficult to under- 
stand. Landscape easy to comprehend. A close study 
of Nature, admirably painted. A wholesome Phillippic 
against namby-pamby prettiness. ‘‘ On the Thames,” 
> G. A. Frrrp, honestly painted, and no frippery 
about it. Miss CLana Mowrarna has a large number of 






















A LORD OF THE ADMIRALTY VERY MUCH AT SEA. 


(An incident of Mr, Ashmead-Bartlett’s recent Tour in Ireland.) apy yom 3) td Sas 
Mr, A, B. ‘‘Wuy Pat, my Lap, I 888 NOTHING TO COMPLAIN OF HERE. | the Keeper of the Cold Out— What an oridginal remark ! 














TaEsk PoTATORS ARE REMARKABLY FINE!” —and will I step into the Committee Room? I do, and 
Pat, ‘‘Bepap, Sok, BUT THEY’RE NOT PRATIES AT ALL, AT ALL. SHvRg, | remain there, and continue to be & 
IT's THE TuRNIPS YoUR HonouR’s LOOKING aT!” Yours par-adoxically, Oxy Par. ¢ 











I do declare that, when I saw this sad, sad end to all that grand 
ROBERT AT THE HOPERA. amount of red true Love, the tears run down my dheok lke ; 
, “good ing | Tain, and I was a getting up to go away, when presently in came . 
in Gee Arte, A, ig Otela, a0 he Libily oflerd t> land's the lovly angel again, whose name I'was told was Love, and told 
supper, and then take me to the Hopera at Common Garden. We him that such love as his could conker Death itself ; and she brort 
went to see Horfay. the pore wife to life again, and all hended, as all things shood end, 
It seems that wunce upon a time, ever so many thowsand years| jovial, and cumferal, and happy. What « wunderful thing is 
ago, before there was not no Lord Mares, nor no Shirryffs, nor not| Music! It didn’t seem at all’ strange to me that not one single word 
ewen no Aldermen, a Gent of the name of Horfay lived in Grease. | ¥®* spoke all the heavening, but ewery went tif and in a forren 
He was the werry grandest Fiddler of his time, a regler Joxy Ku. | ‘42g, too, that I didn’t hunderstand, the fal story kep my 
Well, he married a werry bewtiful wife, of the name of Yourridisee, | ®tention fixt the hole time, and I warked home in the porin — 
and they was both werry appy, till one day, as she was a having a| ¥e?"Y thankful, and jest a leetle prowd, that in one thing, at least, 
run in a field,  norrid serpent bit her in her heel; so she died, | 98 00t xacly like Buoww, who slept carm and content thro the hole 














a eae 








Well, while poor Mr. Horfay is a telling us all about his trubbe of the larst hact. Ropest. 2 
in comes a werry bewtiful young lady with a pair of most bewti ; 
wings on, and she werry kindly gives him a new sort of magic Fiddle, The Fate of Salvation Army Generals, 


















called, as I was told, A Liar! to go to—go down to you kno where, to| «Bach General is, by a deed of appointment, executed and placed in safe 
git his wife back ! Off he and the neks sean shows us the werry | custody with certain farmalitics, ee Gen. Booth's Letter E the Times, 
plaice, all filled with savi ges, and demons, and snakes, and things ; | Nov. 27. 

and presently, when Mr. Horfay is seen a cumming down, all the} us is dreadful! Why should the Generals be executed? What 
demons and savidges runs at him to stop him; but he holds up the| have they done to deserve this cruel fate? And what is the use of 
Liar, and begins for to sing, and most bewtifully too, tho’ I didn’t kno} placing hen in safe custody after they have been executed’ And 
the tune; they all makes way on es he gos bang into lots of | what are the ‘‘ certain formalities” ? We pause for a reply to all es 


tink Spi sae Soe 


big flames, and so I werry nate as how it was all over. | these questions. 

me not a <> aS eS =e —_ his — 
Jar in a most lovly garden, al most lovly flowers and trees,| Sgasonauie.—CunisTmas 18 Cominc.—In the Morning Post, one 
and numbers of bewtiful ladies, a dancing and enjoying theirselves| day last week, appeared an announcement to the effect that Madame 
like fan, until his Liar leads him rite up to his wife, and then he| Noi: had left one residence in the West End for another in the 
raps harf his scarf round her, and off they gos together, both on ’em | same quarter. (dd this, just now. But go where she will, Le bon 
dowtless a longing for a reel nupshal kiss, but poor Mr. Horfay not | pére Noi will be in London and the country on the 25th instant ; 
ad for to look at her, becoz if _~ before he gets her home, | go the best way is to prepare to receive Father Christmas. 








she wi be ded agate Ginechiy'! by } ae ae «hee 
case ever known! When him ve one loving ’ ’ P 
e sings to her to say he —o— until at she sets down on | ., 80-40, Tuene!—Some persons think that the proper place for 


nice cumferel-looking sofy, as for to be in the werry middel | “ The Pelican” ought still to be——the wilderness. 


of the d . she carn’t go not one , 
street, and says. ae end asows to eben Noverty. —Quartette for three players—‘‘ Whist! the Dumby 


one fond a, and, thank goodness, they has it, and then she| Man!” 


Well, now, I knos as I’m ony a mere Hed Waiter, and, therefore,| Epucariowat Worx (ny C. 8, P-um-11).—Zhe Crammer’s Guide | 
not xpected to have any werry feelings, like my betters has, but! to Politics. 
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A DRESS DRAMA. 


(By A PerrpLexep PLAYWRIGHT.) 


I’ve got myself into a horrible mess, 
Of that ean be no manner of doubt, 
7 Y my forehead is aching, because I’ve tesn making 
A. desperate effort to get myself ou 
And I’m given away, so it seemeth to me, 
Te es 


I promised an peigise to welts Ber a 
With herself, oS gemma, 


With abundance of ee 3 os, 
~~ tee ss 
It's capital plan, I find, to 


To arrange a part where the a C8 cry. 


So I quickly think of a beautiful plot, 
The interest ne’er for an instant flags 
The poo ending is almost en UR 
As the heroine comes on in tatters and rags 
It is better than aught I have thought of 'balere, 
And will certainly ran for a twelvemonth or more. 


Yet, alas! for m of glory and gain, 

She has strangled my play at its moment of birth, 
For now she has written to say she is smitten 

With the newest designs and creations of Woatn, 
And to quote her own words—“ As a matter of fact, 
I’ve a couple of costumes for every act.” 


Then there follows te list of the things she has bought, 
Though I’m puzzled indeed as to what it may mean. 
She is painfully pat in her jargon of satin, 
Alpaca, nun’s veiling, t silk, grenadine, 
And she asks me to say if I honestly think 
She —<_ al in pearl-grey, golden-brown, or shrimp- 
P 
So here I am left in this pitiful plight. 
With nothing but dresses, what am I to do? 
For I haven’t a notion what kind < emotion 
Is suited to coral or pro; 44. ue ; 
And if, when she faints, think she is dead, 
Old-gold or sea-green Would be ter than red, 


Will crushed straw do for an afternoon call ? 

For the evening salmon or olive be right ? 
May a charming young fellow embrace her in yellow ? 
nn =| a black ? Must ayes her — ? 

azed and bewildered, my eyesight grows dim, 
And my head, throbbing wildly, commences to swim. 


’T were folly and madness to try any more, 
I know what I'll do—in a letter to-day 
I will just tell her plainly how utterly way 
I’ve striven and struggled to finish her play ; 
And then— hap maopy Cone thought !—I will mildly suggest 
That she ’ll her purpose Bucuanan the best, 


I shall now write a play without dresses at all, 
A plan, which I’m sure will be perfectly new. 

Yet opposed to convention, why merely the mention 
Of a thing so immodest t will startle a few ; 

And, although it’s a pity, I shrewdly suspect 
The Lord Chamberlain might deem it d right to object. 


Better still! from the French I will a ley convey 
What will be (in two senses) the talk of the town. 

You insist on a moral? Well, pray pede 
With the one that I now for your guidance lay down, 

That of excellent maxims this isn’t the worst— 

Let the play, not the dresses, be settled the first ! 





SomeTHine in 4 Namz.— What a happily appropriate 
name for the Chief of 80 fashionable a water- 
ing-place as Brighton is Mr. Soper! Whether he is soft 
Soper, or Hard Soper, or Soren, it matters not ; 
er only © pity that after his year of office if the 

him, he should not be 

Windsor. Old Windsor Sorer—what a 

tplendid title for the Mayor of the Royal town! No deubt 

he ah Gow Shasit ative end coupes during his 
ee and that at Brighton henceforth a total! 

] to the description of a speech as “a Sorzz-ific.” 

east, it is ’oped so, for the sake of Sores. 








| 
| 


EXPERIENTIA DOCET. 


‘‘AND ARE YOU GOING TO GIVE ME SOMETHING FOR MY BirTHpay, AuNTY 
Mavup?” “Or covrsk, DaRriino.” 
‘*THEN DON T LET IT BE SOMETHING USEFUL!” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Tuesday Night, November 25.—New Session open 

day. Remarkable gathering of Members in the Lords to hear Queen's f - Spee 

|read. Unusual excitement, though y restrained in presence of 

| CHANCELLOR, su ted on Woolsack by a figures in red cloaks and detbel 

hats, bese 2 or occasion from Madame Tussaud's. Hatssvry lost his temper 

|once when Commission Ley read, pesease man, sent to work the 

| figures— e them ff their cocked hats ond cel snes cup Welna Bivon 

by Reading we hwy ps duty for first time; much interested in arrival of 

Commons at the Bar; instead lying I low behind Woolsack and mindin _ 

| business, kept poking his head forth on scene. At last, 

| CHANCELLOR in hoarse whisper threa to send him to Clock Tower if he 
with a jerk, 
thou 


didn’t behave properly. 
| After this ail went Fandie figures bringing their right elbow u 
| took off their hats at precisely right moment, and them t a hiteh. 
bow a were labelled ‘‘ Lord Larnom,” “Earl of Coventry,” “‘Lord Brows1ow,” 
“Lord Kworsrorp.” Losp CHANCELLOR sat in the middle, The ladies on 
fee of House watched them with much interest. 
** Such dear old things,” said one, when the figure ** Karl of Coventry” 
cleverly ed to sneeze. “I , wish they’d do it all over again; but I 


su springs have run down.” 

In the Compaen, everyone on the look out for Paawzit. What would he do? 
Where would he sit? What would he say? Or, would he come at all? 
Nobody knew. Some last guess Towards Three 
o’Clock whisper went round that he was here. Saux had seen him 
Lobby, with green spectacles and umbrella, and his hair died crimson. Was 
now in room with Irish Party, arranging . Understood before 
House met that he was to retire p till fumes from Divorce 
had passed away. Then alliance between ae Rulers and Liberals 
on as before, and all would be well. Ministerialists this 
Liberals chirpy ; 0 ut Aint ania Soon be in smooth water 

__ Waiting in House for business to commence. SrzaKER away for 


| 
| 
| 


ven one ; Countyey to take the Chair at Four o’Clock ; meeting of I 
me oa still 


going forward. When business PaRNELL 
walk out ; Ghar weld take thele placen, and tclage would go on 00 no one 
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ever heard of Eltham, of alarums and 
escapes, and entrances by back 


was PaRweLt entering House by Distinguished 
descending by swarming 
down the end pillar, which 
supports Gallery from floor 
of House. 

**Good gracious!” I cried. 
“ What are you doing ?” 

**I’m catehing the last 

” said PauweEt, smil- 
ing blandly, as, reaching 
the floor, he unc arms 
and legs from the 
and quietly walked over to 
his ordinary place as if this 
were the usual way of an 
Hon. Member approaching 
his seat. 

Direful news rapidly spread. 
PARNELL not going to retire from 
Leadership! On contrary, meant 
to stay, ignoring little events 
brought to light in the Divorce 
Court. Ministerialists jubilant ; 
Liberals depressed ; e whole 
situation changed; prospects of 
Liberal supremacy, 80 ~~ - - 
fesdag, suddenly Vlighted ; talk of 
Mr. G. retiring from the fray; 
spoke on Address just now, but no 
fight left in him; the Opposition 
wrung out like a damp ; even 
Grorce Campsett dumb, and 
Dr. Crarx indefinitely postponed 
Amendment long threatened. By 
ten o'clock the whole thing had 
flickered out. Address, which of 
late has taken three weeks to pass, 
agreed to in three hours. 

Mr. G. went off as soon as OLD 
Moratiry had finished his modest 






iid | 
“RAN 
' 


et lees 














h. Walked with him across 

Park to Carlton Terrace. 
Haven't seen him to speak to since 
Midlothian. What a change! Up a Tree. 


Then elate, confident, energetic, y ’ 
tingling with life to his finger-ends; to-night shranken, limp, des- | 
pondent, almost heart-broken. P ’ 
“Don’t you think, Sir,” I said, “‘ that, after to-day’s experience, 
Home Rule has a new terror? You remember how, seven or 
eight years ago, the Irish Members used to stand up in the House | 
and personally vilify you. Then, when you came round to their | 
a, = 4 very same -—_ bateeres with ce oan. 
ow, when there is another parting 0’ ways, when pit your- | 
self, your authority, and your character, against their chosen Leader, 





they rudely turn their backs on you, and teli you to mind own 
etenes How ll it be, do you think, when you’ve finally served 
their , and made possible the accomplishment of their 


aim ? AWhen you have made them Masters in Dublin, will they care 
any more for the views and prejudices of you and your Liberal 
Party than they have done to-day ?”’ 
“Tony, dear boy,” said Mr. G., “‘you’re a young dog yet. 
When you come to my age, you’ll have learned that there is no 
itude in politics. But we won’t talk of it any more. I’m a 
ittle tired to-night.” , 
So we walked in silence up the steps, by the Duke of Youx’s 
umn. 
Business done.—Address agreed to. Mr. P. flouts Mr. G. 


Thursday.—House up at twenty minutes to Six, having got 
through rattling lot of business. Prince ArrHur been sailing up 
and down floor, bringing in Land Bills and Railway Bills. Hicxs- 
Bracu depressed with legacy of Tithes Bill. 

“Cheer up, Beacn,” says Caansokne, tugging at his moustache 


@ la Grawpoirn; “you may depend upon me. Keep your eye on 
your young friend, and he wil pall you a 


k you,” said Beacu, with something more than his customary 
Sfaczon tne rund the ihe, pushing ond wapucing 
ACKSON 
looking at his watch and the clock, vaguely whistling, and 


rubbing his hands. 
** What's the matter?” I asked. ‘* You seem out of sorts.” 


tly 





doors. 
Thinking of these things, I was standing by Sergeant-at-Arm:’ 
chair ; heard a scuffling noise behind ; looked round, and lo! there | short sitting; yesterday, after meeting 


Strangers’ Gallery, 





“Matter!” he cried. “Why, twenty minutes to Six is the 


—S= 


Jexeursions, of exits by fire- | matter, and here’s all the work done and the House up. It’s 
inguncanny. On Tuesday 


absolutely demoralising ; 
| we got through the Address in a single 


at noon, had to adjourn for three hours 
and a half; filled up remainder of time 
with bringing in Bills: To-day 

an Irish Land Bill brought in and read 
|a First Time, after a Debate confined 
|to Saez or Queen Awne’s Gate, and 
|Witrem Lawson, Nothing like it 
seen for sixteen years. If this kind of 
| thing goes on, you know, we'll get all 
| the work of the Session done in three 
months, and perhaps done better than 
| when it took nine. It’s the suddenness 
that knocks me over, Tony. They 
| ought to be more considerate, and begin 
| more gently.” 

Great commotion in Irish circles, 
| Scene slightly shifted. . It seems that 
| Irish Members in re-electing Panne. 
fe See ton ht bak. Mery relieve 
| them of difficulty orthwith resign- 
ing. Mr. P, doumat take that view; 
thinks it would be rude, after having 
| been unanimously elec to appear to 

undervalue such remarkable, spon- 
taneous act of confidence ; doesn’t care 
a rap for public opinion. 

“J’y suis, et j’y reste,” he says, 
smiling sweetly round the table, where 
his friends forlornly sit. 

_“* Begorra!” says Mr. O’Keer, in- ™- ies blie Oni 
dignantly, ‘it’s bad enough to have ublic Opinion. 





him ruining us and the counthry, without using blasphaymious 
| language.” 

Business done.—Everything on the paper. 
P's 


Friday Night. — Louis 
JENNINGS made capital 
ech to-night on Motion 
challe commutation of 
certain perpetual pensions. 
é among other little 
jobs, we, the tax-payers of 
Great Britain, with Income- 
tax at sixpence in the pound, 
have been paying ion of 
£2,000 a year to descendant of the late 
Etiew Gwynne. Select Committee ap- 
pointed by present Government to con- 
sider whole matter, recommended that 
no ion should be commuted at rate 
so high as twenty-seven years’ purchase. 
Joxim, generous with other people's 
money, flies in face of recommendation, 
and comfortably rounds off one or two 
of these little jobs with gratuity of 
twenty-seven years’ purchase. Cheer- 
ful to hear this sort of thing denounced 
in breezy fashion from Conservative 
Benches. Jznnines, amid loud cheers, 
hits straight out from the shoulder. 
Watrer Foster quit delighted. ‘‘ Bless 
ou, my child,” he says, ** you ought to 

; —Agreed that, up to 






* Bless-you-my-child !”’ 


y 
belong to the Radical Party.” Business done. 


Government shall have all the time. 








Curistuas Carns. — ‘Here we are in!” as they come 
tumbling in, fresh from the hands of the publishers, Hitpesuzmer 
AND Favixner. More artistic than ever! 





A New Bawx or Enetanp Nore.—“ The force o’ this ’ere obser- 
vation lies in the Barings of it.”—Cap’en Cuttle adapted. 


(A book of ghostly 





Propaste Pustication.— Correct to a Shade. 
counsel.) By the Author of Betrayed by a & 


Worrpty-wisk Morro ror tas Wrancters aBout “ DARKEST 
Argica,”—* Keep it Dark!” 








Awerto-Frencn Morro ror a THoroventy Rauwry Day.— Pour 
Toujours.” 





A Jovrwauistic Crry.—Pressburg. 


-ll turns his Back on 





— 





«> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be 
there will be no 


meee ny even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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CURIOUS OLD 
CHLAND WHISKIES 


. 7 10 Bea apne 
per don. 48/- 60/- TB/- 120/- 
2 eminent Medical Sathesny 
oding the moderate use 
that on no Paouia 
sed unless it is well matured. 
Detailed List om application to 


OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & _ Ry fo 
18 &1 
143, “REGENT OT 
hisky Bonded Stores, fatareeun, N.B. 








THE 


G. B. 
ABETES WHISKY 


tains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
DABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —Lanest. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


EO. BACK & CO,, 


svonshire Square, London. 





AM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


HE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 
Zz) IN THE PALACE AND THE SHIELING. 
HE BLST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards, 
Recommended by the Medical Faculty. 


$8 GRIEVE, EDINBURGH and LOWDON. 





cle bottle, as & sample, will be sent 
tomy address on reeeipt of P.O. for 4s. 


CHD. MATHEWS & CD, 
od 3, HAKT ST., BLOOMSHURY, W.C. 
od by al Leapino Wtscnswee throughout 
Ixpia and the Corontzs. 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
KEST AWAKDS ay ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS, 


THE CELEBRATED 


OLFF VIOLINS. 


7. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
" i lin Wing, fom 10 and upward 


Borwicks 
Baking 
Powder: 


WAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 





CONDY’S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS, 
CONDY’S REMEDIAL FLUID. 
COND Y’S.—A Household Word. 
COND Y’S.—In Sore Throats 
Never Fails. 
COND Y’S.—The Sovereign Cure 
for Relaxed Throat. 
“I and siecle Dendy f, -es cold water 


e 
ae: oben te ay a disinfect. 
ing amd —_— “—Dr. Wap, 
SORE THROATS. —Slight Cases 
Cured at Once. 








“ Every case showed an immeiate 
improvement.” —Dr. RupDsaroarn. 
CONDY’S.—Severé Sore Throat 
y Relieved. 
bed Pant =e empioged it with invariabie 
. "—Dr. Cust, Bere. 
conby's, — “Cleanses. Wounds 
rapidly.” —Dr. Porm. 
CONDY's S.—"Fox Irritating Dis- 
BDtcac imes 
conby's.—’ — “Lancet” says: 
er it ie pot wondériul that 
this has been « fapoerite with 
selentific and unscientific me 
CONDY’S. ere rene should read 
the reports by eminent medical autho::- 
ties, affording ul information on 
numerous aliments issued with every 
—* or sent free by post on applica- 
CONDY’ 8 FLUID WORKS, 
64, TURNMILL STREBET, E.C. 
NO MORE MATCHES 
The Automatic 
MAGIC 
—— POCKET LAMP. 
Patent No. 17,120 
Opens and Lights 
with one single ptes- 
sure of the Thumb. 
Greatest Noveity of 
the Century. 


Bize of Ordinary 
Match Box. 
Best Qua! ~4 Rickes 


Price, with 1000 
on 


A light « ficient 26 

Niuminate a Ja ge 

room in a second 

with one hand only 

Most wefal under 
the pillows. 


0. CHANCELLOR, 6, HATTON GARDEN, £.C. 


CORRY & ‘tere 


Br the cetebra Cromae rote, hoes Gromac E: 

ris ton faved ever Mion * oat Londen rents 

Svumtas & Pitcn Lim, 15.Craven R4., Paddington 
Works—CROMAOC ‘SPRINGS, BELFAST. 


Beware or Tue Paatr OVTERING ImiTaTions oF 
Macuivewr & Cauenon’s Pane 


THE FLYING “J” ‘PEN. 





Sela eda hong 
na red en thew. 





Wastes ones i over 160 With ome dip. 
“ masiep="s . mat 4 


aan Se 
er simp bon win with 1 a ne I/l by Peat 
Maceiven & Cameron, Waverley Works, Edinburgh. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


SPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, . 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOLLING MILK, 











WORTH et CIE. 


(UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE.) 


CORSETIRRES. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


By Gpecial Warrants of A 
Te HM the rate i. 





| 


CELEGRATED 


BUTTER: SCOTCH, 
ba clin 





Frederick, and H.R.H. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL stad 


po New 
et See. 


Weavings 
Rovalty 
Qualities. 


ured | specially anata will not Press's 


NEN en PATTERNS 


bp A = —— Peas 


above to any pert of the Valine ks Daa 
No Acenrs on Mipvie-Man Burtoren. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED BY 





POUDRE D ‘AMOUR 


(Prepered by Picann Faanes, Par{umeurs), 
ollet Powder combining every desiderstam, 
for beautifying and od by ah, 
it will te eqeiy wecomed 
natural fraicheur 


AT 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, 
ing the Skin 
for imparting & most 
complexmn. 

bepesy = ey? will find it most soothing and pleasant 
for use after shaving. 

In three tints; Blanche for fair xine, Ly le 
for darker complexions, and Rachel use by 


omtcial pens. 
My Post, tree from observation, \s. 34. 
vo be had of all lisirdremers, Chemists, &c. 


Whelesale Depot: B. HOVENDER & SONG, 
—S3, BEMNERS BSTMERT, W. 
And ‘a0. CITY KOA, EC, LONDON 


LEA & PERRINS’ 





For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 

GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &o 


cfs 


fa 


Fignature wane ever Eater of the G ehuitie 
nd br nal 


J. EXSHAW & 008 
fo 





¥In EST ro 
7. W. ete sat 


HOLLANDSCHE TANDMIDDELEN, 


FOR CLEANSING THE TRETH AND 
PERFUMING THE BREATH, 

Tooth Elixir, 2s. 64. per bottle. Tooth Powder, 
and is. perbox. Tooth Paste, Clove fevour,3. 64; 
Peppermint flavour, 3s. per pot. Prepared by 
A. FRIEDERICH, 

Purveyor to H. M. the King of Holland, 
Sole Agents; RK. HOVEND! N & 6ONS, London. 


2" | ADAMS'S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


OLDEST AND BEST. 
“ ele no 





THE 
“Tus Queen” (the Lady's mewepngen 
Nation t ding it.” 





in 
Bold by Grocers, lronmongers, Oilmen, &6. 
Manufactory —8H EFFIELD 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
IRCULAR POINTED 


ee =! PENS 


the point. 
Cc. neuLan DENS 


| A A 1.1 “Teves 
pointtoP EN 


Medals s warded. 
ttention is also drawn to their new“ Giaduated 
ries of Pens," one pattern being made in 4 degrees 
of Gexibility, and each in 3 widths of points 


ple Hox of wither series, 6¢., or by 
aw ea Stasape from the orks, Hiawinow am 


“HEAVIEST PossihLé PLATING 








see FoR 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(ikten.) 


“MIGUEST ATTAINABLE 
QvuaLiTyY.” 


“UNEQUALLED FoR HAKD WRAN.” 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB Box of 12, is, ; 4,20. 64 
Ful directions. All Chemists 
_ | CIGARETTES. —— . ins West ou 


HOWARD 





Cutet, Ktramoniam, and 
Canna’. Ind Alwaysreiieve, 
~ frequently cure Asthme 

‘oat Cough, Bronchitis, 
1-7 bee Une Cigarettes 
imeures & good night's rest 








BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY 


- Best Saresr 


Svcw paren iN 
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=BENCER’S FOOD= 


ISS E I EIESSESSI ESI EEE OSES 















I 


AWARDED THE HICHEST HONOURS. 


DIPLOMAS, GOLD MEDALS, and SPECIAL CERTIFICATES OF MERIT, at all the Great Exhibitions of the Worl, 
from the FIRST great Exhibition of 1851 down to the LAST at PARIS in 1889, 


fea 


Is bought to-day by ewerybody, and has main- 
tained its reputation as the best of all Toilet 
Soaps for more than One Hundred Years. 


EARS’ SOAP represents a Century’s Experience of the most successful 
achievements in the Art and Craft of Fine _oae fo 
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for BOOTH & FOX’S VEN TIATED 
REAL DOWN QUILTS. 


EACH o~ IS AS WARM AS 3 BLANKETS, AND WEIGHS LESS THAN ONE 


Sa FILLED WITH PURIFIED DOWN. “Si 
WARRANTED FREE FROM ALL GERMS OF MOTH LIFE 


Professor J. Arrrieup, Professor of Practical Chemistry to the Pharmac: utio»] Society of Great —s atates :— 
Unpurified Down contains particies which have a dis»greea le odour, and 1s therefore uuwholesome.... The a eae 4 
by Bvoth & Fox answers perfectly in removing all impurities.’ 

SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRAPERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 


81, Hatton Garden, LONDON, and Piccadilly, MANCHESTEB. 


THE TRADE ONLY SUPPLIED. Ges the name “BOOTH & FO” on Label. maneracTonY AT CORK. 


~~ a tts 5 
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_CADBURY’S 


COCOA®ABSOLUTELY PURE, iin BES! 


ee ee a a es 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. ILLUSTRATED. F. C. BURNAND. price 5/-. HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


ran \ cum. kK APPY THOUGHTS «= 


Loren am| \HAPPY THOUGHTS. ILLUSTRATED. On December 12th. PRICE 5/-. HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
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4 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
ZONSd SIYHL BON 
id 
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"PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. “~~” (agi AVS | § ’ 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKS ELLERS. 


CHOCOLAT MENIER as 


Registered ai tue Genern: Post Utive as s Dewspayer.) 
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UST COMPLETED. 
In 6 vole, cloth, +. , or baif-moroeeo, @s, 


BLACKIE’S 
MODERN CYCLOPEDIA. 


With nemerous I\lustrations end Maps 


“ & mode: and « marvei of accurate information.”’ 
SrcctstoR 


BLACKIE &@ BON. Lewrres. Ol4 Balley 
Just published crown Sve. price 4 


CHAMBER COMEDIES. 


A COLLECTION or PLAYS aev MONOLOGUES 
POR THE DRAWING ROOM 
By Mrs. Hoou Pexx, Author of “ Thettre de la 
Jeuncene " 


London: LONGMANS, GREEN & 00. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 








new lLivernarep OCata- 
Loe Us, containinga bout 
“no This 


furnishes of the 
variows 

with Price , ae. 
Tweeds, Cpewress, 


“Bron” Sure. always kept in stock 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS’, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 
Workshops :— Pilgrim St., Ludgate Hill, 
and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 


£ 94 BENSON'S FIELD WATCH 


ENGLISH KEYLESS HALF- 
CHRONOM ETER 
Basever Sracwe sxp Ansveren 
ron Roce Weaa 
Specially adapted for Home, Indian, 
end Colonial wear, and fo Hunting 
Men. Travellers, and Officersin H.M.'s 
Army and Navy. “uvdreds of Testi- 
| monials have been reerived. Made 
in Henting Nalf- Hunting, or | 
Crystal Glass Cases, either engine | 
ta:ned or polished. In 18-carat Gold 
£6; or Sterling Sliver, £15. Gent 
frer and safe, at our risk, to al! parts 
ef the world on receipt of lprait 


BENSON’ S Lady's Keyless 
£10 LEVER WATCH, | 


= with Three-quarter Pilate | 

Levea movement, sewetied in 8) 

actions, with strong K 

the Cutareet — beer 

at the price In Wcaret Gold 

Cases, either Hunting, Half- Hunting. 
or Orysta!l Gless, ric hy engraved ali | 

over. or plat with monogram 

| engraved free. Price Lg or is 

Sterling 8iiver Cases, £5 

Iustrated Catalogue post free, 


J. W. BENSON, 


WATCHMAKER TO HM. THE QUEEN, 
The Steam Factory, 
62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 
And at 38, Rove Excuses, B.C., and 
25, Old Bond *treet, W 


MILWARDS 
NEEDLE-CASES. 


FOR CHRISTMAS axe OTHER PRESENTS 
THE PRETTIEST avy MOST USEFUL CADEAU. 
Insist upon the name “MILLWARD,” as « 


Special Makes: The Tray Newdie Case, the House- 
boid Need e Case, ae., e. Upwards of 100 Varieties, 























FRY’S PURE 
eee 2 COCOA 


“1 consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos-”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 





Gi CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., "oor —* An Excetient Food, admirebiy adapted to the waates of infants.” 


ABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE'S. FOOD ss. 


Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., res. says ern Tee Poh oppAr Bone toring constituents are far above the 
average of the best FParineceous } 





A Ges Bath ia Your Own Boom for One Penny. 


STODDART’S SEA SALTS 


INVALUABLE FOR RHEUMATISM AND 
WEAK JOINTS. 
Established Forty Years. Registered Trade Mark. 


’ Sold in 64. 2-1b., le. 24. 7-1b., and Be. 14-1b. Poxes; 

MAPPIN & WEBB S 4:. 28-1b., 6s, 66-Ib,, and Is, 113-1b. Bags. 
Pull Directions for Use on each Package. 
Readily Solubie in Hot or Cold Water. 
Analysed and approved of by 
Asruvea H. Hassatt. M.D, & Orro Heuwen, F.C.B. 
Bold by = Patent Medicine Dealers, &c. 
holesale London Agents. 
BARCLAY 2 SONS, Lrp., 95 Farringdon 6t, B.C. 
Proprietors, 

A. &3. WARREN, Wholesale and Export Draggists, 
Importers of finest Olive Oil, Licensed Makers of 
Methylated Spirit, 

2322, REDCLIFF STREET, BRISTOL 


“* The cleverest of politico-literary weeklies. . . 
Onur brilliant contemporary.”—The World. 
most brilliant of the weekly reviews.” 
Graphie. 
cleverer, wittier, nor more plain-spoken 
periodical.” —Oritie (New York). 
“* Fresh, alert, full of good reading.” —Murray’s 


“The brilliant Wational Observer is doing ex- 
cellent work in the cause of good government 
and good literature.”’—St. James's Gazette 

ablest and most fearless of the weckly 
— Manchester Courier. 


Every Saturday. Price 6d. 


NATIONAL OBSERVER 


Formerly THE SCOTS OBSERVER). 
PU a yong A IN EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
LITERATURE, SCIEYCE, ART, POLITICS, 
ACRICULTURE, FINANCE. PORTS, 
And other topics are treated by Eminent Writers. 
The NATIONAL OBSERV ER is a valuable medium 
Sor reaching the Weaithy and Cultured Classes. 











The National Observer can be had or ordered at 
all Messrs. W. H. Surta & Sons’ Railway Book- 
stalls, It is also on Sale at the principa 
London Newsagents’, or from the Offices, 
115, Fueer Steeer, Lorpow; and 9, Taste Steerer, Epixeceen, 


LIEBIG LIFTS [sees Sc 


COMPANY'S CLARK, BUNNETT & CO., Lim, 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


ARE THE BEST. 





























WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY, Goer _ BRONZE 2 


OF ALL DEALERS. to Hair of any colour sing E 
ly by W. W 73,0 : 

Be sure and ask for GRANT'S, and don’t be put off wel a? Yon Go the barton rd scaten, 

with inferior makes. Hair Rinne is invaluable 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED From &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S™,W. LONDON. 








This Jewellery Business was established im the (ity im the reign of King George tne Third. 





OURNEMOUTEH 
ROYAL. 


vane 
CAUT 
“ EAST CLirr. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BCONOMICA: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KIXGDoy 


BRIGHTON 
Hotel Mferropor 


jow OPEN 


or the 


eceptioni 
re 











Visitors. 


Monte CARLO 
HOTEL |ETROPOLE 


jm, OPEN 


forthe —' 


» Reception 
ictore 


Cnallu; wholbeme © 
Congetticriy,* , 


CALLARD & BOWSER'S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH. 


“WHITAKER & GROSSM'TH, 



































21, BILK eTKER:, Chis 


THURSTON & CO. 
BILLIARD 
zaus.is. TABLES. 


Sole Appointment to Her Majesty. | 
By Appointment to H.R.H. the 
Prince of Wales. 





“ PERFECT” LOW CUSHIONS: 


Patent “Adamant” Block. 
16, CATHERINE ST,, STRAND, W.C. | 








FLOR DE JAVA, 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
“- an exquisitely choice flavour and delicate arom, 
, 208, and 18% per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Samples, 4 and 5 for ls. (14 stamps). 


BEWLAY & CoO. Ld, 
49 and 74, Strand, W.6., and 143, Cheapside, 1°. 
Agents for Great Britain. 


TOM SMITH’S 





CRACKERS. | 
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MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. | 
No. IX.—THE CURSE OF COGNAC. 
(By Warzr Decant, Author of ‘ Chaplin off his Feet,” ‘' All Sorts of 
Editions for Men,” “‘ The Nuns in Di ,” ‘The Cream he 
Tried,” ‘‘ Blue-the-Money Naughty-boy,” ‘‘ The Silver Gutter- 
Snipe,” *‘ All for a Farden Fare,” “‘ The Roley Hose,” ‘‘ Caramel 
of Stickinesse,” dc., dc,, de.) 
[Of this story the Author writes to us as follows :—“ I can honestly recom- 
mend it, as calculated to lower the exaggerated cheerfulness which is apt to 
revail at Christmas time. I consider it, therefore, to be eminently suited 
or a Christmas Annual. Families are advised to read it in d 
four or five at a time. Married men who owe their wives’ mothers a grudge 
should lock them into a bare room, with a guttering candle and this ° 
Death will be certain. and not I’ve got one or two rods in pi 
for the publishers, You wait and see.—W. D.”)} 


Cuaprer I, 
: ambridge. 
uite the tip-top set inChrist’s | 
had Reon mens lay | 
he hal eden | 
re a seat in the 


Cuaprer II, 

-Devil of the most pronounced type. 
the Themeneh Destine where these & 0 
lately established a -office on the 

business. 


bridge himself, to consult 
rmpiny a gd dy 


with his manager, and on he 


occasions 
humour by going out at night and sitting on the pillows 
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the Devil went out and gave his gyp, StaRLiwe, a complete set of 
for use in case of flood. 


Cuaprer III. 
STARLING was a pale, greasy man. He was a devil of + 
went into Gzorer’s Soon andl shook bs snester by the shoulder. 


Groner woke up. 
“ Bring me Co pump,” he said. ‘‘I must haveit. No, 
stay,” he continued, as StaRLIne to execute his orders, “a 


hair of the dog—bring it, qui i 


must cure you.” 
So Gzorer ordered StaRLine 
district. When this 
scarcely need to be told 
How could he be expected 


FE 


Grorce Ginsiine went and li 
It was useless. He married a 
tions. In vain. He ‘ 7 oo pases 
a local newspaper. Pro 4 
hand, always ready with the t 

as the washing-bill or the 


il of a gyp. 
Cuarrzen V, 
Tury found Groner Grvsiine feet 
water in the Daffodil Road reservoir. Is anes Menge saprvels 
had been qt ee eee ig ~~ This was his 
record drink, and it killed him. His words were, “If I 
stuck to whiskey, this would never have happened.” 
THE END. 


Hi! 








“Tr 1 THe’ Boork Man!”—Buacurr’s Modern Cyc 
Nothing to do with the Christy Minstrel Entertainment, but a very 
useful work of reference, issued from the ancient house of publishers 
which is now quite BLacxre with We have looked through the 
"eo © Bogie,” *" Man” is ‘‘ Not there, not 
there, my child!” but he is to be found in that other Biacxie’s 
collection at the St. James’s Hall, which Man is said to be 
the ori of that ilk. Unde derivatur ** as fm len 
next ion of Biacxre’s still-more- Cye ; 
will explain. : 

Pars azout Pictures (by Old Par).—Ar the Fine Art Societ 
Gallery I gazed upon the pictures of ‘‘Many-sided Nature ” 
great content, and came to the conclusion that Mr, ALzext Goopwi 
artist. ‘* Now,” HAKSPEARE— 
—Old Par’s Improved ——, 

content made glorious.” O. P. 

who has gazed upon Hastings from High 

with every brick in Dorchester, 

on the Thames, and has a considerable 

Venice, can bear witness to 

over seventy pictures—every 
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“ BUSINESS!” 
“pn es. Pere * aba." ~ 
fete ° ph 
oO | = 





$4 
FOR 






a2 fe 
£ 
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“MANA SAS YY 
Sweater (to Mr. Punch). “‘ No Use vour usrzrrgrtne, Bostwess 1s Bostess |” 
Mr, P. “Yas, AND UNCOMMONLY BAD Bosimzss, TOO, FOR Tam. COULDN'T THE LARGE FIRMS TAKE A 
TRIFLE Less Peorir, AND PUT A LITTLE PLgASURE INTO THE Business OF THESE POOR STARVING WORKERS!” 
















(“ Business!” cries the 
a when a | 
wi lor ying the poor 
Match-box Lo we twopence- 
farthing or twopence - half- 
penny a gross, whilst his own 
profits reach 224 to 25 per 
cent.—Daily News.) 


Punch to the Sweating 
Shylock. 


En? “ Business is busi- 
ness”? Sheer cant, Sir! 
Pure mon ? 

OF all P wy = nl sham 
Maxims of Mammon, 

This one is the worst, 

For under its cover lurks 

cruel 


With marderoas meanness 
meri e gallows, 
And avarice accurst. 

Oh, well, I’m aware, Sir, 
how ruthless rapacity. 

Loves to take shelter, with 


cunning mendaci' 
"Neath an old sew ; 
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But well says =" that such “ business” is crime, 
And such would be but for att the thee, Oe, 
Twixt j alios taal boo 


Bah! Many a man who’s sheer rogue in 
dn the hah Kay nthe mao nay 
too gross, 
ew Ae but austere 
tenance such as modern match-boxes 
Nine- a gross ! 


From seven till ten, and sometimes to eleven, 
For *‘ six bo wine Ah! such life must be heaven ; 


as for your “ 
That’s bene toe to a) dee et yd per cent., 
That oe thrive, let their tools content 


ith starvation in Tophet. 


To starve ’s bad am. but to starve and to work 
(Mrs. a deg me 1 the most patient may irk ; 
7% right— 
Business ? on foie who dare mouth such base trash, 
Mr. Punch, — justice and a. lays his lash, 
th the greatest delight. 


He knows the excuses advanced for the Sweater, 
But bad is the peat, and, until 7 find better, 
Of freedom of contract, Ay and demand, 
om 0 oo su 
And all the cold sophistries Be on hand 
sense to supplant. 


A phrase takes the place of an argument often 

And stomachs go cate. saul and brains slowly soften, 
And sense sick with dizziness, 

All in the nemo of the bask tnem eanbodt? 








In one clap-tra hhrase that dupes maz) a noddy, 
P "That —business is business | 


Business? Yes, precious bad business for them, Sir, 
Whose joyless caslavement you take with such phlegm, 


ppose, to enhance 
Their mal shar of eas, euch te you, wre wontent, Sir, 
‘o lower a e precious “* per cen 
And give them 6 Ghaase | 














KA 


/ 


SOFT SAWDER. 


‘Bor I pon’r CALL THIS A FASHIONABLE ’AtT!” 


‘IT WILL 800N BECOME 80, 


MADAM, IF YOU WEAR IT!” 





| 














OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


ln Camp and Studio, Mr. Invine Mowracu, some time on the 
artistic staff of The Illustrated London News, gives his ex e 
of the Rasso-Turkish Cam He concisely sums should quali- 
fications of a War Contenido by saying that he = in an 
iron constitution, a laconic, incisive style, 
_ oa ay By ——— _— and 
rapi conneotng | ween the orefront 
of battle and own head-quarters in 
Fleet Street or elsewhere.” As Mr. Invine 
Montacu seems to have lived up to his 
Sent, it is a little astonishing to find 
last chapters of his book deveted to Back 


in Bohemia, wherein he discourses of going 
to the Derby, a Hammersmith Desdemona, 


Of many Beneficent and Useful Lives, you will hear “in 


CHAMBERS, 


—the reader sitting as judge on the various cases brought 


before him by Mr. Ropert Cocurang. 

Unlucky will not be the little girl who reads the book with this 
name, by CaRotmve AUSTIN. 

Everybody's Business mo Sama 2 Txorn, nobody likes interference, 


but in this case it proved 


Chivalry, by Lion Gavutiz tramedated by Henry Fairn, is a 


chronicle of knighthood, its 


rules, and its deeds. ‘To the scientific 


student, Discoveries and Inventions of the Nineteenth Century, by 
Roper Rovtiepes, B.S., F.C. &., be interesting, and help him 
to discover a lot he does not know. Those who have not already 


the | read it, 4 Wonder Book for Girls and Boys, by Natuaniet Haw- 


THORNE, will have a treat in the m related ; = ered 
Tales are included, and these are 1 for all. 
Mrs, ADAMS Actow, a tale = girls, will love this wien flees 


and of the seeeeeiee a8 and Maudles, flower, bringing beoeenens around. 

** whose peculiarities have been recorded by Holly Leases, Os Racsial Nembos of The ing and Dramatic, 

the facile pen of Dv Mavnrer.” But as/is quite a seasonable decoration for the dra’ aan table during 

po ania: Stokes shows with the reader, | the Christmas holidays. 

it would be sad were the reader to My faithful “Oo.” bps been pmnding aid Seeret, py Mrs, 
#- — find fault with the author. However, this | Loverr Samana, w t has 


may be said in his favour—he tells (at 
least) one good story. an Sosa return from 
Pleyna to Bohemia, a dinner was given in his honour at the 
—— = py a Erery detail was perfect—the only omission 
was forgetfulness on the part of the Committee to invite the of 

So coammng ! ‘At the last mument the mistake was ay anes 
telegram was hurried] espatched ONTAGI, telling t 
he was “* wanted.” de bis cdsivel ho wat telteed cbealttinss to the 
Gunes by the mee Ln RE Dy 
mately he a th into the Banqueting Hall, when every- 





a pane ae th it imagine we a ehdey Books have had their day, but | Aurz 


flourish, for Hazett, Watson, & ss pub- 


mp he hg Te ee ym py Focnes capturing wild 





Ei ye he fret 
— — dows net epply to our friends, but t0 the quotations 


full of clever  ikotahee of of a sharater, Jac 
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. Mamet Fexx. Once | 


Ang. Oh, no. After that sang—a dreadful song—and 
Qundedl to cesuns ourself on & broom. Fowr, you know you 


Ct, did ; won apate Gener ! 


ortrait It’s bad enough for me already, Ancrtiwa, without 


Ed. TT dide't boow T could ing ; and—did you say on a broom ? 
yr sot hooling ! Weil, 


Sar ee AL Ap ree Pe 
“ Frits” o ng. Then he put out a cane with a silver close to your face, 
Dietionary everywhere with 





be in fits of chuckliag. 
Tae Banow pe Boox-Worms. 








IGNORANCE '!S BLISS.” 


Anecwrwrr.—Epwrs has taken Ancetrwa, his fancée, to an entertain- 
ment by « Mesmerist, and, wishing to set his doubts at rest. has gone upon 
the and placed himeelf entirely at the Mesmerist’s disposition. On 
rejoining Axoa.tna, she has insisted upon being taken home i 
and has cried all the way back in the hansom—much to Epwix’s 
They are alone together, in a Morning-room; AnoEtra is still 
an arm-chair, and Epwtw is rubbing hi 


Edwin. I say, Anou iva, don’t go on like this, or we shall have 
n. 7, Ave id , : 


whole thing was humbug, and 


| and you squinted at it, and followed it about 

5 | ied Toepmane eae role at aoe. Weil, 

ing inte a chair). Not i eee 

| Awontrwa ; let’s haveitall. What next? asia 

| Ang. Next? Oh, next hetold you were the Champion Acrobat 

of the World, and you began to foolish attitudes, and turn 

quest iemacy qememiemiin, ofl ome Ee cage, S88 yen eienge came 
on the flat of your back ! 

Ed. 1 thought 1 elt » trifle stiff. Somersaults, ch? Anything 

ise? (With forced calm, 

ning. I did think | chokd have died of chemo when you danced? 

Ed, Oh, I danced, did 1? Hum—er—was I alone ? 


Ang. re were four other wretches dancing too, and you imitated 
ballet. You were deemed up in on eotiiaed emeth ands otp- 


eg skirt. 

| Ed. (collapsing). No? ? I wasn’t! ... Heavens! Whats bounder 

I must have looked! But I say, Ancre, it was all right, I + 

I mean to say I wasn’t exactly vulgar, or that sort of thing, eh ? 
Ang. Not vulgar? Oh, Epwis ? I can only say I was truly 


Ed. (wincing). Now, don't, ANcEtiva it’s quite awful enough 
as it is. What beats me is how on earth I ensse to do it all. 

Ang. You see, Epwrx, I wouldn’t have minded sc =-2ch if I had | 
had the least idea you were like that. 

Ed. _ that! Good ry Averr, om 3 > habit of 
making hideous grimaces before a -glass ou suppose 
lam given to over-indulgence in cod- oil and the 
other beastliness was? Am I acrobatic in my calmer moments? Did 
- oe ee ee eee os P im ony pa 
: y na tee , more shy than you think, perhaps,—and in 

: ay ued ee should be the last person to prance about in a 


gauze skirt for the amusement of a couple of hundred idiots ? I don’t 
believe I did, either! 

Ang. (impressed by his evident sincerity). But you said you knew 
what you were about all the time! 

Ed. I tso, then. Now— hang it, I suppose there’s 


rather | more in this infernal Mesmerism than I fancied. There, it’s no use 


think I settled that. 
Ang. (im choked accents), You settled that ?—buat 
Oh, go away—lI can’t bear to think of i . 





you 


must. 
the foot- 


By 
i 











talking about it—it’s done. You—you won’t mind shaking 
before I go, will you? Just for the time ? 

a. . Why—where are you going ? 

Ed. ( ate) 


~~ 5 ea 
thing, or join the ial Police force. Anything’s better than 
staying on here after the sta ous ass I’ve made of myself ! 
— But—but, Epwor, I daresay nobody noticed it much. 
a en ee ve been a pretty 
2) 


Ang. Yes—only, you I—I daresay they’d only think 
were a confederate or something—no, I don’t — aT 
mm you didn’t make very awful faces. I—I some 


Ed. (incredulously). But you said haunted you—and then 
ae Se Sn re Sit ae No, it’s no 
a Ae, I can see you’!l never get over this. It’s to 
Maing. (grodoally retracting). Oh, bat listen. II didn'tmean quite 

" = mean 
ali I enid yest now. I mixed thingsup. It was Srey =o pore 
you, only he said it was paraffin, and so you wouldn’t drink it, and you 
did cing, bat was enly aheat, come ploce whesoani aides and 
it was somebody else had the broom! And you didn’t dance nearly 
so much as the others, and—and whatever you did, you were never in 
the least ridiculous. ). You weren’t, really, Epwis! 

Ed. (relieved). Well, 1 must have been exaggerating 
a little. Why, look here, for P ey nae you may have been 

ing somebody else for me all the time—don’t you see ? 

Ang. I—I am almost sure I did, now. Yes, why, of course—how 

I have been ! BS wes eomesne very Mio you—ast yen of 0! 
Gee anh i say, ANGELINA, to give a 


ap, Cerrar, ae wie Se Sie ing, it was so silly of me. 


— 














e 
S 
wo 


BS 


BP 


=a BR BORESS c&B ERE E 








| BRO SS ek ® 





— 


Dacemeze 13, 1890.} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 














tat you won't go and be mesmerised again, Epwir—not 


asl alwa: ald, it haan’t the slightest effect 

But from what I ebenrved, am perfectly satisfied that 

the whole thing is a fraud. All those other fellows were obviously 

sccomplioes, or they'd never have gone through such absurd antice— 
would they now 

Ang. —— ). No, dear, of course not. But don’t let’s talk any 

about it. There are so many things it’s no use trying to explain. 





HOW IT’S DONE. 
(A Hand-book to Honesty.) 
No. VII.—Sztiruve a Horse. 


Scawz L—A Horse-Sale. y Person, in search of a 
e sound animal for busi purposes, looking on ina 
nervous and ided manner, half tempted to bid for the horse 


at present under the hammer, 7: hon hes nd 
t . To him approaches a grave a 
personage, in black garments, of clerical cut, a 
dirty-aphite tie, and o eraeh folt hat. of 

Clerical Gent. are running that fiea-bitten grey up pretty 
gt Tat 

Inexperienced Ahem! ye—es, I suppose they are. I— 





| er—was half thinking of bidding myeelf, but it's going a bit bey oad 


| 





me, I fear. 

C. GA lant, Sir—to speak the langu of these horse 

fat. t! You are better out of it, believe mer” 

4 oe : oe Why—( “wee 
C. G. (sighing). y ° y—(in a gush of confil- 
PRK t own case. Being obliged 
and give up my i I put my horse into 
reserve of twenty ( 





C. G. (emiling apologetically), Not exactl 
xx animal"aned tomy sable at 4 
now these people, Sir ; are 
astheday. Hoy! Tow T Mon 
(From the shed 
a 
bras butomed . 

the cobbles hambles forward. 
you are, Tom, my iad. pot 9 soe 
iend here. Be 
and low in h, with 
stumble ginger |: 
Ah, per cd 
Not used to them, Bir. 


my animals, Sir. A merciful man 
good book says. But isn’t he a Bea’ 
I. P. Well—ahem !|—ye—es ; 
sort of a creature. But—ahem 
knees ? 


» G. (with great decisiveness), Inform his Lordship, with my 
compliments, that I regret to be entirely unable to entertain his 


tion. 
| ey 0 But I wish you’d jest step out and 
tell his p so yerself. He’s jest round the corner at the ’otel 
entrance, a flicking of his boots, as irritated as a blue-bottle caught 
in a cowcumber frame. 
C. G. Oh, certainly, with pleasure. (7oI.P.) If you’ll excuse 
me, Sir, just one moment, I'll step out and his Lordship. 
it, followed by Groom. 


ote | bite = py | 7 M4 Fi I Mt Now looks boon, has dis- 
appeared, 8 ina bre urry). Now e guv’ nor 
ie She wut! He'll be back fa arf a jiff. You buy that 
‘oss! He won't sell it to us, bust ’im; but you’ve got ‘im in a 
string, you ’ave. He’ll sell it to you for —p'raps 
sixteen. Buy it, Sir, buy it! We'll be by the pub 

the corner, my pa and me, and—(producing notes)—we i 


you for 'y pounds, and glad o’ 
vertikler, we do, and you can ’elp us, 
pocket too as easy as be blowed. Ah! 
werd! Round the corner by the pub 
Clerical Gent that 


angry, but I was 


of ——- ; ree Be 
son 
the animal would ‘ruit me, and 


to me—— 
Clerical Gent. . Trust it to 
BF iy BH, Dear 


fry 


> 
a 








a Shr eo him 


Coin 
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TRIUMPHS OF THE FUNNY MAN. 
_ Hired Waiter (handing the liqueurs). ‘‘ PLgasz, Sim, poy’r Make Me Lavean—I SHALL Sprit ’emM ALL!” 








me 














| 





| executors, will be sold, he must 





WRITE AND WRONG, 
ae so many private Ww" are phe ty at public 


~~ D consider the purport of every 
. a from a post-mortem ag Sl of view. 
pale man exp ‘riend, “ wy — Gh 
h to an intimate or proposes an i a 
cherished —~ 2 he Roy J rest assured that, sooner or nie, both 
communications blished to an unsympathetic and auto- 
graph-hunting wold. nder these circumstances it may be well 
to answer the simplest communications in the most manner 
—_ _ For instance, a reply to a tender of hospitality might run 
as 10110W8 :-—— 
Private and Confidential. Not negotiable. 
Mr. Dasm Brayx has much pleasure in accepting Mr. Buanx 
Dasu’s invitation to dinner on the 8th inst. 
N.B.— This letter is the property of the Writer. Not for publi- 
cation. All rights reserved, 


Or, if the writer feels that his letter, i acta Inte ho Sands of Go 
It will be 


o 


sales nowadays, i 


Ee 


then his object to oo mist up abuse of at a 
nary matter, tha possi ) ma a Se, ae 

death of the seclote from ; public. 
cue Sieutag say seve a0 6 py eg 
characte ¢ words printed Im italics in the body of the letter 
are the antidotal abuse introduced to prevent a posthumous sale by 
possible executors. 


Private and Confidential. Not to be published. Signature a forgery. 
Dean Ocp May,—I nearly completed my book. Your mosis, 
Tom Lusteion, ts an ass. My wife is slowly recovering from influ- 


enza, Your Aunt, ne ot ato ey in Tommy, will be 
glad ta learn, has come out first tent in is new lias at ehool 


t not wife guia. 





N.B.—The ag ogy is the property of the Author, and, as 
it is oni wate —— must not be printed, 
Solicitor’ s aon Io Plas 


But perhaps the best plan yal be, not to write at all. The tele- 
graph, at the end of the century, costs but a halfpenny a word, and 
we seem to be within measurable distance of the universal adoption 
of the telephone. Under these circumstances, it is easy to take heed 
of the warning contained in that classical puzzle of our childhood, 
Litera scripta manet. 











A QUESTION OF TASTE. 


Mr. Punch. Well, Madam, what can I do for you ? 
Female (of Uncertain Age, gushingly). A very great favour, my | 
dear Sir; it is a matter of sanitation 
Mr. P. (coldly), I am at your service, Madam, but I would | 
remind you that I have no time to listen to frivolous complaints. | 
Fem. I would ask you—do you think that a building open to | 
the public should "a crowded with double as many persons as it can | 

conveniently hold ? 

Mr. P. Depends w ae circumstances, Madam. It might possibly 
be excusable in a Church, assuming that the means of egress were 
sufficient. Of what building do you wish to complain ? 

Fem. Of the Old Bailey—you know, the Central Criminal Court. 

Mr. P. Have you to object to the accommodation afforded you 
in the Dock P 

Fem. I was not in the Dock! 

Mr. P. (dryly). That is the only place (when not in the Witness- 
Box) suitable for women at the Ol siden, I cannot imagine that 
they would go to that unhappy spot of their own free will. 

em. (astonished). Not to see a Murder trial? Then you are 
“a. 2. unaccustomed to ladies’ soc a 
ies at the Old Bailey. 





(severely). I do not meet 
ing up). Indeed! But that is nothing to do with the | 
= .. of the overorowding. Fancy, with our boasted civilisation | 
—I ag hell a 


Mr. P a pity, with our boasted civilisation, that you were | 
(Severely.) You can go! 
[The Female retires, with an expression worthy of her proper 


place—the Chamber of Horrors ! 
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IN DIFFICULTIES! 


Disraessep Hiszewm, “IF YOUR TANDEM LEADER TURNS VICIOUS, AND KICKS OVER THE TRACES,— 
WHERE ARE YOU?” 
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: - , 7 AX . ‘ 4 EL ? aa , A Wn AE te, 
Ay yr - My C7, Papal N Her Majesty was 

we sf oe to me, and introduced me to one of 
pe Salat, i Lon | NUN aa NOG WA ae AT Queen ELizaneru, a reputed 


yy I Ay i), | VM | daughter of Hewry rue Erours. 
; Ll, Wendl : By, Uy; may Rest Go| | Lad Inughed ‘heartil ; 
Ny’ ALL <<! " \\ WEA plentiful than 


have just menti 
whose uaintance I had ae 
possess, He was extremely austere, very 
much disliked A the ide wee, 
casion it was m to clean pie ese, shoes. 
He had but ‘ous falling “hi habitually sheeted 
a4 cards. A tell a ag es 
ike » about ishop WILBERYORCE, 
Tuackeray, Mrs, Fry, ~ ce Watrer 
and Father Marrnew 
[No | you don’t, my venerable twaddler !—Ep.) 











THE LARGE CIGAR, 
You lie on the oaken mantle-shelf, 


A 
An 
A 











TAKING IT COOLLY. 


Old Gent (out for a quiet ride with the Devon and agen g “CONFOUND THESE HARD-RIDING 
youne Rascals, THEY "LL BE SMASHING MY HAT ONE OF THESE DAYs!” 








NONOGENARIAN NONSENSE. 


(Compiled a la Mode.) 
I HAVE so often been urged my friends to write m 
I have taken up” my” eu to comp comply wi 


HE 


Be 
det eit 
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PARNELL’S PARLIAMENTARY PUPPETS. THE STRINGS IN A TANGLE! 
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wae 
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‘ itt a : \ 

aw oo (eae tee => : 
ee Hay ee AS Ae melts 
i Nek RA ND Bey ad oh eg 


> WM ae sh ee 


LORD’S IN DANGER. THE M.C.C. GO OUT TO MEET THE ENEMY. 
[“ Sir Eowarnp WarkIn proposes to construct a Railway passing through Lord’s Cricket Ground,”} 











~ Bie : w 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. deliberation, Shot, incaterte hove in Gun Geoptie Soom 


EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 6 eh meas ye mg Bw Sap - ’ 
House of Commons, Monday, December 1.—Tithes Bill down for | they should select Paxwext as subject of . 
Reading. Grawp Younc Garver places Amendment on| .“ No use,” Tim Heacy said, * in half-doing the thing. The eyes 
secures for him f So Cenyoem Sass ep a. Let us give them a show for 
ir money.” 
Parwett, at first, demurred; took exception on the ground 
as he had no fixed place of residence, he not convenient su 
wham Gh Ret 
on m 
Te that it 
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es ry Be yy Ee  - Must reserve decision as to 


Parliamentary ; would therefore, 
that Huse should ato adjourn five weeks. On this Debate pro- 
Busines done in British Parliament Tithes Bill read « Second 


Time ; in Irish (which sat four hours longer), N 


Tuesday.—Cork Parliament still sitting upstairs in Committee 
Room No. 15, debating _—~ preci We hear them 





Caleb Balder(Giad)stone finding all that was left of the lost Leader, P-rn-ll. 
—— om sn Sop hag See Once a 


“ What’ Sau Tanke Dis Bown, who happened to be taking from 


glass of sherry-wine at Bar in 

* That,” said Ricwaxp, ‘ “te the [nich wolves erying for the blood 
of Panwett,” and Dick, tossing down his ~wine, as if he had 
a personal uarrel with i pee Gee bles. 
man 


with them. 

“| take bitters with my 
ped TE me he LL 
f in the house 
to sr a ai ented t, 
smack of callousness. Therefore I tell the man to it 
bitters, which, vale © bo 0 patients! sound, adds a not untooth- 
some flavour in anticipation 

Even with this small mee eye J 


7 
s 
BS 


i 


gs 
th 


i 
at 
rs 


Ha 





ae 
ii 


Ef 
a 


Hl 





sorry he should take the matter to heart so seriously. We shall 


miss that smile. 


Business done.—Irish Land Bill in British Parliament. Cork 


Parliament still sitting. 


Thursday.—Cork Parliament still aiiee; F PaRNELL predominant ; 


issues a little mixed; 
les get’ 


Burr, P. 


certain whether it is Tix Heaty, 
Sexton, or Justis McCarruy, who 


was involved in recent Divorce 
suit. Certainly, it couldn’t have 
been Panwert, who y sug- 
gests that the is fitting 
for putting Mr. G. in a tight place. 

* You go to him,” says Paawet, 
‘and demand aw on 


fiend of Ireland; 


FE 
8 
3 
B 
E 
i 


the Leadership, certain that 
in a few months the Irish People 
will clamour for the return of ~ 
man who showed that, if onl 


could serve them, he was 4. 


phe 


ourable frien 
beau idéal of an Irish 
ences, of a kind peculiarly painful to 


a court of law with reapect to Pen which I 


this, that, if all the 
lutely free from imputation of i 
cheering greeted this speech. 


round, and nominated Commitine So 50 of sat Belt Se hot for 


Mr. G. Business done.—In_ Bri 


pounded Scheme for Relief of Irish Distress. 
Friday.—A dark shadow falls on House © na ay c. Fe a 
our Speaker site speatting with a 


i hie very best he. prevelant felis feng MG igo nent 


Fs 


these occasions, adds 


best en Sep osname, ods musne wants, Conah.ce basher irs, 
a | urt. Members reverently uncover whilst these brief speeches 
are made. That is a moyement shown 
Message is read; and here is mention of a 
and final King. 


in view lf certain. proceedings before Mr. Justice 


thing been discussed bet t Phat. Things got uddl 
ing a t. so m 
O’Kerrs, walking about, bowed with anxious though 





Weighed dome with Thought. 


his ition and sdvantages. Don’t, Gentlemen, 
Fe ey fog mere personality. 
im euito of what bee presen n> Ge table, T should like te able 
Mr. ToxorHy Hzaty, Mr. Sexton, and that 
ember, Mr. Justiy — from refer- 


ia were known, thoy would be hald 























DEL 


that Session summoned to 


to certain proceedings in 
before I sit down, say 
abso- 

Members shook hands all 
Prince ARTHUR ex- 


finely says, 





Tae Drama ow Crutcues.—A 
at and founding a Dramatic 


not to aid the healthy but the decrepit yw oe Fm 
aff actors and actresses. 
call it a “* Dramatic School?” Better styleit, a *‘ Dramatic- 
Infancy-Sehool.” 


succour to old or disab! 


DT « scheme for oubeldiang 4 
riday notes in the D. 7., a scheme for subsidising 







a 

The latter tly, is 
: Ar 

” Why then 
Second- 





Deare ow THE Fie tp.—If things 
lotaia, the statisticians who importa item i 
ve to include, as one im 
the ravages of that annual 









“Justice ror Inetawp! ”—The contest on Le cuca 
the Irish Parliamentary ee ae ee 


M‘Canrny vice Panwett Just 
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gud MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S -rzcnsax 


rev ae, MILD, AND a4 Ries. 
peLic rey 


a oe WHISKY, 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIGITION, 1865, 


GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMBETH, 8.E 


VEERINC'S MEDAL 


yee 


(GieRRYB RANDY. 
The Best Liqueur. ” 


The Real “Cup o’ Kindness.” 


Perfect Blending of the CHOICEST res 
d the Highést Claseés 6f Pine Old Whiskies, 
their Native Purity, as produced in ——- 


B.O.S. 








MLENDED SCOTCH 
a: Pay Years O14, 60s. per dos. 
Light ” ” 45s. Ld ii] 
Tee. sce 0) A 0. & 


Carriage Paid on Orders of | doz. 


end upwards. 

The P tors are skilled 
Dienders of Scotch Whiskies ; 
and so confident ure they of ite 
eppreciation by Connoisseurs, 
— they will sen! a single 

™m ttle, Ca:riage Paid, 
den thet in the U nines King: 

on eee of 4 64., 4s,, and 
3s. 64. respectively. 


PEASE, SOW, & CO., 
LEITH, SCOTLAND, 
ENGLISH BRANCH, 
DARLINGTON, DURHAM. 
Esrascisnep 1808. 


Please mention “ Punch" when 
ordering 








deer 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


isis » Model, Perfect Tit. Guaranteed Wear. 


| 
ea | 
¥ 












PATENT DIAGONAL 


SEAM CORSET. 


‘Will not splitin the Serms 
nor tear in the Fabric. “The 
most comfortable corset 

ver made."—lapr's Pier. 


y Woollen 

Cloth, 4/il, S/ll, @/ll, 7/11 
Bras a dupwards, sold 
i the Prine pal pers 
Ladies’ Ou! fitters in the 

™ Gotn Mepats. Seiten kingdom & colonies. 


M122,000 Bottles filled in 1889, 


Atpollinarts 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 




























“The existing supply 
i adequate Jor filling 
rly million quart-bottles 








Gold Medals, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S PE PENS, 


Paris, 1878: 188 





Numbers with exquisitely Fine Points, 
DRAUGHTSMEN—170, c179, 


for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, and 
291, 303. 431, 659, 100). 





SAVE 30 PER CENT, and BUY your SHIRTS 
linen Manulactare 





BAVE Meney, Time, and Temper by wearing 
TAAFTE & COLDWELL’S celebrated 


‘Porfocta” 


SHIRTS and COLLARS. 


Perfect in Fit.—Pvrfect in Ease.—Perfectin A ppear- 
ance,—These are made of the most durable Long 
e). pore wt ay Pure Irish Linen, in all sizes, or to special 


vo sega anda Saving of 30 per cent, is 
‘fected by buying direct from the Manwfacturer-. 
Shirt sent Post Free for bs. 64. equal to 

thoes fae sold at 7s. 
a by leasure Four-fold frish Linen Co! lars, 14.94., 
extra quality, 3¢. $4. per half dor., Post Free. 

Ou Surare Ke Pirrep with ~ <a? Fronts 
Cuffs, and Neckbon‘s, 2s 34. and 2s 9d, Post Pree. 


TAAFFE & COLDWELL, Shirt Tailors, 


61, Gaarron Steerer, DUBL 


LOHSE’S 


MAIGLOCKCHEN 


= LILY OF THE VALLEY = 


™ PERFUME 
= TOILET SOAP 


are the most fashionable in the world 
Sold by all high class Jerfurners.” 
GUSTAV LOHSE, sertin 


ALL FAT PEOPLE 


gnats take TRILENE TANLETS Regd. 
The only safe cure for Srourwass. Send 2s. 64. to 
TRILENKE CO, 70, Finsbury Parement london. 


*POSTA ASE:C" 































wRITE FOR LADIE RNS 


oF ALLTHE mt NOVELTIES 


CTon | 


ee | 


DRESSMAKING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 
London Gale Zoom: 244, BEGENT ST., W. 





and COLLARS direct from Ireland, the Home of | 


DFTLICIOUS NEW PERFUME 


CRAB APPLE 
BLOSSOMS 


(PX TR d-COs CEN TRATED.) 
ad TI" is the daintiest and most 

delicious of per es, 
and in 4 few months hes 
superseded all others in the 
boudoirs of the grandes 
domes af Lender, aris, ond 
New York.”—The Argonaut. 


C¢ M.sps ONLY SY TEE 
Regabous CROWN P: RFUMERY 


COMPANY, 
177, NEW BOxD Sr., W. 


"sete WINE. ae" 



















aoce 


TONIC WINE, 
EMBRACING THE THERAPEUTIC PROPER- 
TIES OF THE COCA PLANT, BLENDED 
WITH THE BEST MADEIRA. 


COCA 


FOR TROUBLESOME THROATS, 


Coca has a wonderfully invigorating effect 
u the voice. Very much of the Coca 

ine on the market is merely a solution of 
Cocsine, which cannot be too severely 
condemned. The VINACOCGA is carefully 
prepared from the best Coca Leaf only. (No 
addition of Cocaine). Soild in bo'tles at 
9s. 64, each, or 40s per dozen. COCA cy. r 

red in various forms. O0CA LOZEN oes, 
OCA TABLETS, COCA ELIZIR, COCA THA, 
COCA CHOCOLATE, STAMIW (Coca and Beef 

Extract), COCA TOBACCO. Ac. 
Full particulars from 
THE FRENCH HYGIENIO SOCIETY, 
6, Computr Starer, Reoenr Srazer, 
Loxpos, W. 


BEST 
“sagen INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER’S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 











LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO,, 
10, Warwick Square, E.C, 
Mapufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPE?, Lid. , Dublia. 





Gi O dd ard Ss 4 
Ptate Powder 


NON-MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAVEST 
AKTICLE for CLEANING si VE BLECTRO- 
PLATE, &c. SIX GOLD MEDA awarded, 








(Corner of Little Argyll #treet 





told every where.in Hones, ls. 24. 64., and 4s. 6d, 





CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


Tins, ls. 6d, and 2s. 64, 





arly,”"—Tue Times. 





SAVORY & MO 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


COCOA ano MILK'i 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
DELICATE CHILDREN, 
WEAK DIGESTIONS. 


obtainable everywhere. 





Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWAKS OF IMITATIONS OF DOTH RED 
AND BUOWN LABELS. 


FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATHE. 


Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the 
Prevents the decay of the TENTH. 
Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE. 
Is perfectly hirmiess, and 
Delicious to the Taste, 
Is partly com of VNoney, and extracts 
from sweet herbs and plants 
Of all Chem ss and P throughout the 
wor! le. 





per bottle. 
PLOBILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 
Put up in glass jars. Price ls 
Prepared only by 
The Anglo-American Drug Company, Limited 
33. Farringdon , London, EC 





HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP 


. 
ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 

The celebrated effectual cure without internal 

mosities ars Wholeasie Agents, W. Kowsnns & 
ueen Victoria Street, London 

boid’by “3 Chemists Price és. per bottle. 

arie—H. Acaan, 3%, Kue St. Martin. 

New York—Fovorss & Co., North William Street 





EDWARD P by contract transferred the 
wae eae of his Byrup to Keurae & Bone, The 
Public are Lionel that » number of inferior 
imitations (differing in composition, are sold as 
Parrish's To obtain the original preparation 
sold for the ‘ast ) " by Savias & Bona, 

purchasers shou d 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
=i FOOD 


R/-, 3/6, and 6/-. 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Or Acunts, on at Parces Poor Fass 
DingeTt From 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
# Ohemists, 


413, oapoun bi STREBT, LONDON. 











COAL 


TAR: 





ORE, LONDON. 


~ SOAP 











gr 6 rnin! 
Dc at ae 
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ONE OF THE THINGS 
we are apt to grumble at 


IN FRANCE, 


ik aap providing of one’s own soap at hotels! 


Permit me to remark that this is one of 
those things 


They do manage better in France 


than we do here. Iam strongly of opinion that every 
one when travelling should carry his or her own soap 
as one takes one’s own hair-brush or sponge. It is 
much more cleanly, and there can be no better pro- 
viding in this respect for the hot sun and warm winds 


and dust of travel than a cake of 


PEARS SOAP 


which, under such circumstances, I have found very 
efficient in the prevention of sunburn and allied 


annoyances. 











FROM AN ARTICLE BY 


Dr. ANDREW WILSON, FRs., 


Lecturer on Physiology and Health under the “‘Combe Trust;” 
Editor of “‘ Health.” 





Tn" Lament trent te nach Wilncnt Gty' Landon an Fused by hms Wea wet, tn the 
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CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF PUNCH. 6° 





HAPPY THOUGHTS. Fully Illustrated. 5/- 








SOCIETY PICTURES. From Punch. No.3. I/- 
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“PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. ,““-~ 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


ry 





VI 


PUREST, 
SAFEST, 
BEST, 


[A SOAP 
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Jost published erown @vo. price Ge 


AMBER COMEDIES. 


fHAMB or PLATY® axe MONOLOGUES 
FOR THE DRAWING ROOM 
By Mrs. | 4 Haut, Author of “ Theatre do le 
Jeunesse” 


Leadon: LONGMANS, 58, GREEN 4 09. 





" MESSRS. HUTCHINSON’S 
NEW GIFT BOOKS: 

age 3 —- »' TO ADMIRAL OF THE Ry 

Commodore Anson retoid 

-¥ ue Micowaes, author of 


and Adventure,” &c With fa 
l \astrations, Handsome c! oth » simdinn., inex 


ek rales of Travel 
oxtrate. 
UP HORTH IN A WHALER; or, Would he Keep 
His Colours PF) 7 Hy Buwaenr A. Kann, Author 
of “ Making the Best of li,” ac. With plate 
lirestra lions In large crown 8vo. cloth gilt et avd 
rirtY - Two ms FOR Bors By 
Gecones Manwvisce Fewe, Uo. A. J. Macrurmror, 
Captain Gaoves, W. H. GO. Kiwoeron, B. Paxror 
Hoos, Davep Kea, @c. Wich full-page lilustra- 
tiome. 456 pages. cicth gilt extra, anu gilt edges, bs. 
vIrTY-Two STORIES FOR GIRLS. B 
Res, MoimouienD, Satan Doupret, col. A 
Mucrmxnsor, Davo Kar, &c. With full-page 
IDustrations. 456 peges, large crown 6vo, cloth 
gilt extra, and gilt edges, 6s, 
THE LOW-BACKED CAR By Seuvet Leven. 
Wh 18 fal-page Photogrevere: and 18 Wood 
Pagrevings, by Wu. Msenste. Folio, fancy cloth, 
Ts. 64. net. “This luxurious volume—remarkabie 
finish ond clegance.'—6r James's Gaserte 
London : Horcaissow & Co..26, Paternoster Square. 


4 JUST COMPLETED. 
In 6 vols., cloth, 44s. ; or half-moroeco, @s, 


BLACKIE’S 
MODERN CYCLOPEDIA. 


With sumrrous | lastrations and Maps 
“ A model and a marvel of accurate information.” 
Srectaton. 





BLACKIE & BON, Leurren, Old Bailey 


THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


aND 


PASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 
represents the and most successfu' Matri- 
monia in world, and is the original and 
sole responsible medium for the No ~y ity, Gentr 
end Commercial Classes. Price Secure te 

jain er. velope, Korte, @ Lamb’ s Conduit 
eet, London, e Or order of all Newsagents. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Eerastremep | 906 


ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 


No. 81, King William Street, E.O. 


THE STANDARD |= 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 











FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDOBR, 63 King William Street, B.C. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 











VAN 








“It is admirable.” —Bri 


HOUTEN’S 
pure sotuste COOQCGOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 








OXFORD.-MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcA, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGpoy 
BOUBNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


a by H.W. Prince of Wales Gicg 

ve acres, with 1000 feet sea fromtage. Due soar, 

CAUTION!-Onts Horst or Licensed Estabing 
mt on “ EAST CLIFrY.* 


(GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 

















TISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 





—o — 

















KING OF TABLE WATERS. 
CHARCED ENTIRELY WITH NATURAL CAS. | 
Prevents Gout, Rheumatism, and | 

Indigestion. 
Mixes equally well with Wines, 


Spirits, or Milk. 
No medic ne, but an agr eable health - prom ting 
beverage. 


SUPPLIED AT ALL FIRST-CLASS 
AND KESTAURAN(# 
Sample Cases of 5D pints, 18/6, including b-ttles. 


Wwocesace Stones— 


JOHANNIS SPRINGS, Ltd., 


HOTELS 





“JOHANNIS” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS. 





WORTH et Cie. 


UNDER 
. ROYAL PATRONAGE.) 


SPECIALITY 


|, CORSETS 


A A separate Department for 
‘ Gentiemen, for every class 
of Corset, 









iS 





134, NEW BOND 
ee. 





28a, WHARF ROAD. CITY ROAD, LONDON. 


HOP 
TEA 


A delicious Diend of INDIAN and 
CEYLON TEA with English HOPs, 
prepared Under Serttme'’s Patents. 
Improves the fivvour of tea, assists 
digestion, soothes yet refreshes, SOLD 
retail by ali Grocers. THE HOP TA 
co., Lu., 8T. GEORGE'S HOUSE, 
BASTCHEAP. }, $, and 1 Ib. samples, 





2/- 2/6 | 


with testimonia's, &c., will be sent on 
receipt of P.O. 0. with 24. added for 
postage. N.B.—Wholesale only, there- 
fore no second sample will be sent. 


HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. 


New Designs and Patterns. Perfect 8¢ Ali Wool 
Write for Patterns (sent oat free) to the Wasson 
taxa Wootten Co, Kuxp London Agency ‘ 

Horse Clothing, 13, Berseley Btrect, Piccadilly, W. 











24, SILK STHEE!, ClT1, LUNYUS 


TOM SMITH’S 








CRACKERS. 
THE AUROPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 


TH AUROPHON F is «2 new Scientific Invention 
ofan Invisibie Apparatus to be worn in the ear 
It is easily inserted or witedrawn by snyone, and 
will aimost invariab y re-tore hearing to anyone not 

chone deat It can be tested ABSOLUTEL FREE 
or Cust - Tas AUROPHONE ~ 8 ROOMS 





Haken Sracet, |.omDde 
Pamphlet sent Free and Ye ont "Pals 











“BEST 
FOOD 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., be. and 10s. each. 





fide Reports from M 


| @inolia 





BLONDEAU et CIE, RYLA 


Jest Your oe 


We will supply, = on ee tests for Soaps, with bona 
edical and other Scientific Journals, together 
with Facts and Figures, showing 


to be the PUREST, SAFEST, 8 = yy for Skin Irritation, 
Toilet Nursery, and 


Soapn 


~~ 


ND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 








Meili 








FINEST SITUATION. 


EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 


@ANNES 
HOTEL |VIETROPOLE 























Visitors 








Treloar & Sons, Ludgate Hill. 


TURKEY 
CARPETS. 


WHOLESALE PRICtS 
QUOTATIONS BY PO<T FoR ANY S/ZE 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR « SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill 


A CATALOGUE OF THE Hest FLOOK 
COVERINGS POST FREP. 








CELEBRATED 


BUTTER-SCOTCH. 
wholr$ 












ROWLAND’S 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 





being not too greasy ordrying ; spe 
ally suited for Ladies’ and Children's 
Hair; bottles, Se. 6d.; 75.3 1s. 64. 

Whitens the Teeth, 


ODONTO Prevccrs Deo, 


Sweetens the Breath. Sold sverywher. 
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VOCES POPULI. 
THE RIDING-CLASS, 


The gas i 
ipod, ine does not lend much here to the interior, which 
om bluish haze. mo for thee 
standing Ady on tan, waiting for t 
Sap is eae At the further end is an alcove, with a 
small balcony, in which Mrs.Brtnow-Kar, the Mother of one of 
the Equestrians, is seated with a young female Friend. 
=> Bilbow- aw A. a ot » ride very a. ho 
w e was a a out of practice latel 80 
the Doctor pt tom f him horse-exercise, I thought it aout wiser 
wt ny he Fray Bh, Arsen 
Such an excellent oe 
for any one with sedentary 
pursuits! 
The Friend. But isn’t 
riding a sedentary pursuit, 


Mrs. B.-K. Roper says 
he doesn’t find it so. 


Riding Master (saluting 
™ ulieam Evenin’ , Gentle- 
men—your orses will be in 
directly ; ’ope we shall see 
some ridin’ this time. (Clatter without ; enter Stablemen with horses.) 
Let me see—Mr. Brrsow-Kay, Sir, you’d better ride the Shar ; he 
ain’t been out all day, so he'll want some ’andling. (Mr. B. -K., with 
a sickly smile, ace “day youre lively horse.) No, Mr. ae. that 
phe pny orne to- y—you *ve got beyond ’im, Sir. We'll a 
up on Lady Loo she’s « bit rough till-you get on terms with 
you'll be allright on her after a bit. Yes, Mr. Jocarzs, Sir, 
Kangaroo, please. Mr. Bumpass, I’ve ’ad the Artful 
out for you; fe eae De See Ge eS aee 0 oe a 
Mr. Gnirrer last time. Got a nice ‘orse you, Mr. ’Arry 
Swicerrs, Sir—Frar Diavolo. You mustn’t take no notice of his 
bucking a bit at starting—he’ll soon leave it off. 
- aoe (who conceals his under a forced facetious- 
- “M. ( after distribution Ley yee horses). Now then 
a r 868 ow pm 
your ’orses up into line, and stand p feaie fe mount 2 Come 
reins taken up in the with the second and little 
fingers, and « lock ttn ‘eale thee total round hy! pam 
Mount! That ’orse ain’t a bicycle, Mr. Swicoxns. [ Mr. 8. (in an 
-) No—worse luck !] Number off! Walk! I pave 
the word to trot directly, so now’s the time to improve your 
that back a bit s ter, Mr. *OorEn. No. 4, just fall out, and 
we'll let them stirrup-leathers down another ’ole or two for yer. 
(No. 4, who has just been 
were conveniently high, has to see them let down to a distance where 
he can just touch them wig Now you’re all comfortable. 
. are we?” from Mr. 8.) ant a Tones, Sir. ’old that 
in—he’s gettin’ away already. Very 
Mr. Fa Sir — keep ri Sunt Lost your stirrup, 
Mr. Jetty? Never mind that—feel for it, Sir. I want you to 
a « irons. 1S ans Oe ee Se 
em presently. (Mr. Jetty Sheen ean Vs Croprrr, 
Sir; if that Volunteer ridgment as you're be the Major of 
sees you like you are now, on a -day— ey arene 
larf, Sir! (Mr. Cropprr yee | wishes less in- 


as to his motive fi a Mr. 

INIGGERS, make that ’orse sng master ! on a B “He 

tng, the brat rude to all he Class, dear Ro 
rs e’s very t ex ear RonpERT— 
but then Ropert has such a nice easy seat. - 

The R. M. Mr. Br.pow-Kay, Sir, try and set a bit closer. Why, 
jou ain’t no more ’old on that saddle than a stamp with the gum 
icked off! Can-ter! Yow’re all right, Mr. Jocotes—it’s on’y his 
vig; a ont dom om vane ~y wee Sieeenene 2 the queen! 

rs. Bos, are you 


.-K. a © as he passes). 
ute ure. you'r (To Font ot ite horse is snorting 80 


R. M. ast Every Gentleman take his feet cut of the stirru ctlerens, 
and cross them on the saddle in front of him. le son fat 
Sxicoms, we sit Turks ere! 
Mr. 8. (sotto voce). *‘ There’s one bloomin’ Turk ’ere, anyway! ” 
R. M. Now then,—Walk!... Trot! Set back, Gentlemen, set 


‘ 
ya, 





atulating pwns Sean his stirrups | he d 


— "ere to me to play at ridin’—I 7 make ride che I’ve dene 
OGGLES, near time, Sir! There, that’ 

- omar well ‘ave ll your sadafes to let unfurnished Worelk 

r. Brsow-Kay, when your changes it 
don’t look well for you to be found es "af way Lag wi neck, and 
it gives him a bad opinion of ye Uneross sterrups! Trot on! 
It ain’t no mortal use your c we Ions to that mare, Mr. Towos, Sir, 
because she don’t understand the touch her with et 
’eel in the ribs. Mr. SwicorRs, that orse is doin’ jest what he likes 
with you. = im, Sir ; he’s no friends and few relations! 

Mr. 8. (with spirit). z aet going to’it ’im. If you want him 
"it, oft op and do x ourself ! 

R. M. When I say * Circle Right ”—odd numbers ’ll wheel round 

and fall in be’ind even ones. cle Right!... Well, if ever 1—I 
didn’t tell yer to fall off be’ind. Ketch your ’orses stick to ’em 
next time. Right In-cline! O’ course, Mr. JoaeLes, if you prefer 
takin’ that animal for a little ride all by himself, we'll let you out 
in the streets—otherwise p’raps you'll kindly follow yer leader. 
Captin Cropper, Sir, if you let that curb out a bit more, Reindeer 
wouldn’t be ‘arf so narsty with Ah, now you ’ave done it. 
You want your reins ted different colours and naies, Sir, you 
do, ’Alt, the rest of you... Now, seein’ you're * own in 
your saddles a bit—{‘‘ Shook up's more like it!” from Mr. “the 
we'll ave the undies Sn can be org bBo Donnybrook ! he 
Class en air of delighted anticipation at this 
obaiamemmest) (To nt he: tt RM, who has entered and said 





something in an undertone.) > Captin "EpsraLt here, and wants 
to try the a one "cation ak him if he’ll come in now— 
we’re just to do some jum A 

Assst, R. This lot don't look” much like going over ‘urdles— 


‘cept in front o° the ’ orse, but I'll tell the Ceptin. 
[ The : are brought in and propped up. Enter a well- 
urned-out Stranger, on a ay 

Mr. Pr a (to him). You ain’t lost nothing by coming late, I 
can tell yer. We've bin tt a at. old time in ’ere—made us ride 
without sterrups, he did! 

font. Headstall, ~ t really ? Didn’t net grassed, did you P 

8S. Well, me and my "orse separated & mutual consent, I 
mn - what you call a fancy ’orseman. We got to go at that 
’urdle in a minute. How do you like the ‘deer, eh? It’s no gocd 
fanking it—it’s got to be done / 

R. M. Now, Captin—not you, Captin Crorren—Captin ’E stat, 
tues, See oe Oe eee lease ? 

[Captain H. rides at it ; the jumps too short, and knocks the 
hurdle down — to his rider's intense dii 

Mr. 8. 1 say, Guv’nor, that was a near hing. I wonder you 
weren’t 

Capt. H. I—ah—don't often come off. 

Mr. 8. You won't say that when you’ve been ’ere a few times. 
You Kage they ve put vou on a quiet animal this journey. J shall 
try to net him myself next time. He be’aves like a gentleman, 
oes ! 

Capt. H. You won’t mount him, if you take my advice—he has 
rather @ delicate mouth. 

Mr. 8. Oh, I don’t mind that—I should ride him on the curb, o’ 
course [ The The Closs ride at the hurdle, one by one. 

R. M. Now, Mr. a sr ’im more cf ’is ’ed than that, 
Sir—or he’ll take it . , well, it’ s soft falling luckily | 
Mr. Joeeres, Sir, keep hie aes till you’re in a line with it. 
Better, Sir; you come down true on your saddle afterwards, any- 
way!. . Mr. Pananore! . . Ah, one you? on ‘ou he was 
tricky, Bir! Try him at it ‘again . . Now—over!... Yes, and it 
is over, and no mistake! 

Mrs. “tm ta dt Ropert’s ay I’m i be s been 
overti Imse e 860 ny , you won’ m jump 
= hehe you P—— Oh, I daren’t look. Tell me, my love,—is 

sa e? 

Her Friend. Perfectly—they ’re just brushing him down. 

AFTERWARDS. 


Mrs. B,-K, (to her fee | Oh, Bos, you mast never think of 
—it is such a amusement 
jumping es eke “aby ee cursing the hour in which he informed his 
ent of the exact whereabouts of the school), It’s all right with a 
forae that knows Ave to ump, ine didn’t. 


The Friend. 1 peed to jump good deal higher than 
the horse did. wet 7G» trained to keep close under you, 
eer bet, ae hte Canteen ok 

es months, wi 
Rn p a man efficient hotevn dca 





back all—’old on knees, not the pommels. I see you, Mr. 
JELLY, kitchin’ old the mane—I shall ’ave to give rah yt 
’orse next time you come. Quicken up a 0 Lee 6 Se, Oe 8 


funeral. Why, I could roll faster 
you're like « row o’ Guy Foxes on 'orseback, y Ah, 54 
thought ‘I’d see one o’ you orf! Geo-cen, al of yet; Pei rend 


fat, lok here? euppme four tes al put me all right, 
eh? J veped op] ae 
R. M. f yon oreh a, | dune os ansther ext denen ‘l 


do yet any arab ’s just as you feel about it. 
(Captain coon cndaeure to extract encouragement from this 
Delphic response. 
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THE RUSSIAN WOLF AND THE HEBREW LAMB. 
(After a well-known Picture.) 
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TIT-WILLOW. 
(4 New Version.) 
* Last I fed the tomtits with a cocoan ded 
a Se outaide my window, and they came rho This 
mh be all about it, but, hearing a clamour in a fuchsia- 
outside my study window . . . I found myself besieged by 
an army of tomtits... Was it memory, or association of ideas 
or both ?”"—Rev. F. G. Montague Powell, in the “ Spectator.’”} 
On a bush in a garden a little Tomtit 
Deky vind. > 
’ 7” 81 
inging ‘ Willow, Tit-willow, Tit-willow’ ?” 
**T ve had nothing to eat for three days,” he replied, 
“i & searching for berries | ’ye gone far and 
e, 
And I feel a here in my little inside, 
O Willow, Tit-willow, Tit-willow!” 
Now his little cheeks had haggard and thin, 
O Willow, Tit-willow, Tit-wilow! 
his self was a shadow of what it had been, 
O Willow, Tit-willow, Tit-willow ! 
o- x Se tne Se. PowE tt last year was I fed 
With a cocoanut stuck on a stick,” so he said, 
** And without this I shall shortly be dead, 
O Willow, Tit-willow, Tit-willow! ” 


Be be gates ap cm who twittered all day 
“O Willow, Tit-willow. , Tit-willow |” 
But a cocoanut soon made them all cease to say 

*O Willow, Tit-willow, Tit-willow! ” 
pad Sho fret of soy See es eee on oe, 
For the dear old Spectator published the tale. 
Though those whe will read it can scarcely well fail 

To say ‘* Willow, Tit-willow, Tit-willow!” 

















‘Tae Passtne or Antuur.”—After Ivanhoe, Sir ARTHUR A VY A 
Svuiivan’s new Opera, has red at Mr. D'Orty . dA hy 
Carte’s new theatre, the Knightly and pea eomponer yf.” on, 
will rest his musical brain for a year, and will place his} >_1,) || Fm 


y 


Bavoy throne at the disposal of Prince EDwax TTT TR 


the wisest monarch 
pe pleat od" Revop ficlen aol a goed chelos ine been 
made, The Carts ill om te fewn along morn TRUE FEMININE DELICACY OF FEELING. 
e and, no will a brillian ie when f a) “ 
Sor, in all x Ae my cabont dimes oh Gs Daven, PR ny b comet called to take Liasie to the great Murder Trial), ‘Wat per 
Lizzie, ‘‘Yus, 1 THOUGHT IT WOULD BE ONLY DECENT, AS THE POOR WRETOR 


New Intsx Porrricat Parry Name.—For the fol-|1* sUR® TO 3 round Guiry.” 
Mr. P the best name in future would Emily, ‘An! Where I was DINING LAST NIGHT, IT WAS EVEN BETTING 


lowers of ” 
be ‘‘ The Fauz-Par- tes.” WHICH WAY THE VERDICT WOULD Go, 80 I onLy PuT on HAL¥ Movenine |! 














A PORTIA A LA RUSSE, | hough mercy be thy prayer, consider this, | DIAMONDS ARE TRUMPS! 


el ay cng! gr Pred So [The ladies, who are learning Whist in New York 
“ AA havi uscovite Czars, or iplomatists, e , ’ 
a Spl a of tr milion of wl | Sho old ot plan Serious lars | ee esa pee 
isci; i i umani Nnglishmen, : 
commie daves te eutneh single-handed, py ro Be Jews gregarious. These do pray for | PPortunity for exhibiting their diamond rings, &c.) 
calmly, and even good-humouredly, both the wild Mercy, (render | I ptarep the other day at Whist, 
attacks Whose ancient Books instruct us all to| My partner was a comely maiden, 
imposing and Lard Mayor | pre {ot Peastioe | Moat impertinent! | HGyidh bracelets and with bangles laden 
" . 1 , 
ly alley pes Novikof’'s Letter to the\ 44 Angli Be ee arostered nad She wore about ten thousand 
Rag Jews in Bussia.”) With Tabernacular Tubthumper, gowned| Each finger had its priceless jewel, 
Tue quality of mercy is o’erstrained, Taffy, She in fact, ablaze—but zounds ! 
It twaddle-like from Lord Mayor’s Sod paged paged a Resmarges fom the Forth, Her play, indeed, was *‘ something cruel. ’ 
ps ing antheist , Agnostic Peers, | 1 called trem called : 
Upon a Russian ear: strength is twice) And lawyers latitudinarian,— Seen Se Gey ease vin, 
scornf: A Lord Mayor's Show of Pau/ Pry pageantry, | py 
Scornful of him it smites, and him who prates | All to play Mentor to the Muscovite ! 
Of mercy for the smitten: force becomes Master of manymillions! Oh, most monstrous! 
The thronéd monarch better than chopped| Are we Turk dogs that they should do this 


thing ? 
In name of Mercy!!! 
I have writ so much, 
As ADLER says, with “‘ dainty keen-edged 
Win dlty coleman tad dow ch heals, 
;| With airy ow old fri 
Graneeeun, nad Wamuinersn, Maccoit and 


heaven’s SreapD 
When Justice mocks at Mercy. Therefore, | That Orea Novreorr is still 0.K. 
Jew, A Portia—d la Russe! Have I not proved it ? 









































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





[Decemeze 20, 1890. 








A LAY OF LONDON. 


On, London is a leasant place to live the whole year through, 

I love it ‘neath November's pall, or Sammer’s rarest blue, 

bbe dy fd courts still tell the tale of June, 

Or when the ly fog out the lamplighter at noon. 

I thought to go away this year, and yet in town I am. 

I have not been to Hampstead Heath, much less to Amsterdam ; 
And now December ’s here again I do not feel the loss, 

Though all the summer I’ve not been four miles from Charing Cross. 





uiet river-villages, 
Lull’d in the lap of loveliness to the music of their name ; ' 

Of fallow-fields, of sheltered farms, of moorland and of mere: 
Let others roam—I stay at home, and find their beauties here. 


Not when the sun on London town incongruously smiles, 
On the news-boys, and the traffic, and the edvertioens” wiles ; 


Bat when the solar orb has ceased to mark the flight of time, 
And three yards off is nothingness —indefinite, sublime,— 
Then in the City’s teeming streets each soul can get its share, 

Its concentrated essence of the high romance of air, 

Whose cloudy symbols Keats beheld, and yearn’d to jot them down, 
But anybody nowadays can s them in towa. 

There are, who, fain to dry the tear, ani soothe the ing throat, 
Would burn those tokens of the hearth that fondly o’er us float ; 
They cannot trace amid the gloom each dainty spire and whorl, 

But smoke, to the true poet’s eye, is never out of curl. 

The sardine in his oily den, his little house of tin, 
Headless and heedless there he lies, no move of tail or 
Yet full as beauteous, I ween, that i 
As when in sunny seas he swam unbroken to the 


A unit in the vasty world of waters far away, 

We could nor taste his form, nor watch his merry play, 
But, prison’d thus, to faney’s eye, he brings his native seas, 

The olive-groves of Southern Sealee~diethenes the Pyrenees. 

The brown sails of the fishing-boats, the lithe sea-season’d crew, 
The « that shakes the sunlight off beneath breezy 

The aetted horde that shames the light with hate = 

Such charm the gods who dwell on have given the chill sardine. 
So when we find long leagues of smoke in the air, 

’Tis not the philosophic part to murmur or to swear, 

Bat patiently unravel'ing, the threads will soon appear, 

In cottage and bersing worl, and mised wesilbad cum. 
The day is fading, all the West with sunset’s glow is brigh’ 

And island cd erimoum floes in. depths of emerald Light, 

Like circles on a we lake the tints spread up the sky, 

Till, mingling with the parple shade, they touch aight's shore, 
Down where the beech-trees, nearly bare, spread o’er the red-leaf’d 


Where yet late-lingerers patter down, altho’ the wind is still, 
The cottage smoke climbs thinly up, and shades the black-boled trees, 
And hangs apon the misty alr ce bles as oummear acne 





’Tis thi i other guise, that weeps tha fea fn geenion pall, 
While like two endless funerals lines of traffic crawl, 

And from the abysmal vagueness where flows the turbid stream 
Like madden’d nightmares neighing, the steamers hoarsely scream. 


The Arab yearns for deserts free, the mariner for ‘ 
The hielan’ laddie treads the heath, the croppy trots the bog ; 
The Switzer boasts his avalanche, the Eskimo his dog, 
But only London in the world, can show a London fog. 





A WONDERFUL SHILLINGSWORTH. 


Mr Dass 3 o eee ae oe the ew (which has been 
m tual residence for the wenty years), I came to London, 
a he } moe ago, to visit an establishment whi h seemed to me to 
represent that delight of | childhood, the Polytechnic Institution, 
in the time of Professor Perrer’s Ghost. and glass-blowing by 
machinery. I need scarcely say that the Royal Aquarium was the 
attraction, where a shilling entrance fee I imagined procure 
ie vo almost fey enjoyment. rey ie pRaa 

seen the appetising p' amme —how were 
at 10 a.m., to close a good thirteen hours later—after a round of 
novelties full of interest to a provincial sight-seer, to say nothing 
of a Londoner. I entered and found the Variety Entertainment was 
**on.” I was about to walk into an enclosure, and seat myself in 
a first-rate position for witnessing the gambols of some talented 
wolves, when I was informed that I could not do this without 
extra payment. Unwilling to “bang” an extra sixpence (two 
had already been expended) I tried to find a gratuitoas coign of 
vantage, but (I am sorry to add) unsuccessfully. But I was not 
to be disheartened. Could I not see ‘‘ Kennepy, King Laughter- 
Maker of the World,” or ‘‘a Grand Billiard Match,” dige interest- 
ing still) ‘* the Performing Fieas”’ ? Yes, indeed I could, but only by 
expending a shilling on the Mesmerist, a like sum for the Billiard 
Match, and sixpence on the carefully-trained hoppers. Seei that 
**the Wonderful and Beautiful Mystic MonieL” was in the building 
I attempted to interview her, but was stopped at the door by a deman 
for the fifth of half-a-crown. A like sum stood asa barrier between me 
and an entertainment that I was told was ‘‘ described by Mr. RipER 
Haeearp in his well-known romance, called She.” Passing bya 
bower-like canvas erection, I was attracted by the tion 
castodian that it was *‘the most wonderful sight in the "a 
statement he made, he said, ‘ without fear of contradiction.” But 
** Eve's os ” (asthe —_ — oo asa eee called 
was inaccessible to those who did not expend the grudgingly-prod 
but necessary sixpence. Fuiled in this direction, 1 fain would have 


visited the celebrated Beckwith Family performances, but was 
vented by finding that a shilling was the onl to apatnlens 
unless I happened to be a child, when the i of sixpence 


would be deemed sufficient. There was, however, one entertainment 
ume free (only a penny bn eharged), an oubemnatie . 
Ww leased me greatly. By putting a copper 
a and turning a handle, f Yearned that anyone could fame 
literally at a glance, the condition of his eyes. Had I not made u 
my mind to disburse nothing farther than the bare shilling I h 
already expended, I should certainly have ascertained if the time 
had altved 4 for my regretful assumption of a pinch-nose or a pair 
aaieninae tediew eink, when te t joy, I th 
twas now eart, when, to my great joy, I came upon “‘ the 
White Kangaroo, the Laughing Yackasses dc.” ailof which were to be 
seen ** free gratis and for nothing.” It is right, however, that I should 
add that I found some difficulty in distinguishing ** the White Kan- 
garoo” from “‘ the camaping esteeet and from “* &s.” Inow 
made for Mile. Pavxa’s Crocodiles, but here, _ alas! I was 
doomed to disappointment. As I a ed the Reptile- House, in 
which the fair dame was disporting herself (no doubt) 
**Indian Pythons and Boa 
‘* Admission, Sixpence.” 
I was in an Aquarium, and, consequently, had no right to 
expect anything but fish. So I approached the tanks, and, to my 
great delight, found in one of them some floating bodies, that I am 
almost sure must have been herrings. Having oo my 
curiosity for the strange and the curious, I returned, satisfied, 
the country, where I purpose remaining a further term of next twenty 
years. In the meanwhile, believe me, Dear Mr. Punch, 


One Eastty PLease. 


s 


Yours sincerely, 
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and | fonda; 


way, that Gzonce Menepirn is “‘ the Hanver of the Ego,” that 
he is not Apriaw Harter. I hear, ~ > ag daily, from one quarter 


oe pee 
has added 


Charing Cross, who has thrown more light on Modern London 


ing by gas, Mrs. Soee 
than 





gas-cooki are made to suit all conditions of life, from 
the kitchen of the Grand Hotel to the ‘Little Connangh which 
it and j 

chops, steaks, and fish, boil eggs, and vegetables, and keep a large 

family in hot water. amt eee ene i Seem, 
‘ing for the Bar,” Suce writes of another treasure, 

“this little kitchener the two grillers will prove a 

boon.” If ir Hwy Janes had realy heen going tothe Bench, he 


opens the Globe. The seats are so ean be 
taken the theatre. any person who has a 
n seat need not to to occupy it. The seats 

> tad on bo BS cgtaliy aluatiatable for. bic ittle persons— 





Monday . 


Tuesday 
Wednesday 


A CRY FROM THE CINDER-PATH. 


é 
2 
F 
at 
fi 
if 








F 
i 
Ee 
: 
FEE 
ceitt 


5 





LONDON METEORILLOGICAL ARRANGEMENTS, 


(For Tux veo w, Ofte 


Frost. N.E. wind. = of Snow. N. wind. 
‘ eaten ot alae 00 6. . Blosh, 


. F * i. 
* i hisker fog. NE, wind, Frost. 
Thursday . Thicker fog. E. wind. 


Thursday Night. Fog. Frost. N. wind. 
Frida 


ay 


Saturday 
Sunday 


y. 
Tuesday and 
lowing day 


Vexy fine performance by Royal Choral Society, at my little 
in Kensington, on Wednesday evening, Deo. 10th, of 
ackenzix’s ** Rose of Sharon.” “Everything couleur ds Rose 


except the a 


Friday \ Soow. N. wind. Sudden change to 8.W. wind. 


. Sun for two hours. Horrid slosh. 
. Drizzle. Rain for one day. 
Hard frost. N.E. wind. Traffic almost impossible. 


~~ (Da capo, with a few variations.) 








A MUSICAL NOTE. 


which was couleur de pea-soup. Weather 


seapenstbla Sere cottele nenhes of cmspty otal in my hall. Madame 


ALBAN! in excellent voice—sung throu 
Squire of Hall Barn, 


ut gloriously. E. L., the 
says that, when the eminent soprano sings at 


his place, he shall announce her as Madame Hariparni. Hivpa 
Wuson first-rate in “‘ Lo! the King!” Lioyrp as good as ever ; 
The duets between him and ALpant, perfection. 


can’t say more. 


t 


the “* of Sharon 
any Englishman 
Scotchman. 


Newlyn School. 


Warxin Mrius, an im ive Solomon, sang the difficult music of 
that character 


cho ition by an Exglish composer, * Mahe a Joyfut Ne os 
ruses, wri an English com » a joy, ‘oise”?— 
a very joyful sais a an 


they made, I id 
¥ a! manterpiege, and the Seabee werk of 


—and, now I come to think of it, Mackunzim’s a 


Yours truly, Apert Hawt. 





Pars azout Picrores.—On to Dowpesweiu’s—Pictures by the 


In 


y good in land- 


seapes. Disappointed there is no picture of the town of Par, whence 
the O. P.’s ancestors came. However, eta mn Ladies, first,— 
ORB 


there is excellent work by Mrs. Srannorx 
Miss Hayzs, Miss Forp, and Miss Bran; and, be it said with 





“ AWAY WITH Marapcmces.”~ething in Wetnsy ond, Art com- 


bined is so sad as the effect of a Street 


with flourishes 
during a yellow 


clarinet under the windows of your study 
Leahen fag. * This way madness lies. 





“ Boxme-Dar” will, of be kept with great festivity at 
peas Pelican Clab. The contests will be of the friendliest character, 


will be 


genially 


as “* Kiss-in-the-Ring.” 
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HIS FIRST BIRD. 











"We, I pipy’r Miss THAT ONE, AT ALL EVENTs |” “No, Sta, Tary wiit Fiy into It, sometimes!” 
But somehow one of them fell out “Hal Sa Ro ain ot peed, 
THE BABES IN THE WOOD; | “With his whilom pet Babe, little Granpy, |‘ Your sonduct is os ily. 
Or, Taz Sr. Srepuen’s Tracrpy. Looked on him with anger and doubt, They will search for these fave feet in this Wood, 
An old (Ingoldsbyish) Song, to a new (Irish) ae , oy d ee pe! cS ea a big i this job. Buty. 
Tune. Was a Turk, and a rogue, and a pickle, When you've scragged ’em and stifled 
When M P.’s were all honest and good, Who wouldn’t do what he was bid, their sobbins’ | 
(A long time ago, I’m id, Ma’am), But was talkative, tricky, and fickle. If these Babes we should murder and rob, 
We of the Babes in the Rum tiddy, &c. Their graves won't be left to the Robins |” 
by ian =~ ie Sd the Wall 1 dolike —_ distrust Of after lan lik ” 
ee = e, course guage like this 
Wall, history, wo we ~- him. Those Robbers’ relations grew ‘‘ squiffy.” 
Oapeagin tue gon RO a His innocence is but a sham Each drew, cut and thrust, scored a miss, 
Let us say, just to put it itely. I mean having the bleed of him, bust him!” And then they set-to in a jiffy. 
Rum tiddy-um, tiddy-um-tay ! (Sach language sounds vulgar and coarse, The Babes, in no optimist 
And to potas it in ore, va that for Look on at the fight not unequal. 
Two innocent cherubs they were, But Krerive will force Will they safely get out of the Wood ? 
—_ 2 Selene, cas pumtg aie Ween) Od tone meted bo eeceetionen ta ainful.) Well, that we shall see in the sequel ! 
um tiddy, &c. Rum-tiddy-um, tiddy-um-tay ! 
Such wee little souls to 
Way, a0 no conduct could well b have been = Grappr, he turned up his eyes 


o his 8 now most Seneshent visage, 
“And guide ’ An Agpi-lniion journal, wel. quite’ by 




















But all things ; went well for a time of doubt and surprise Dail suggests that 
The partion they trusted made auathed Took on him, trying at Ais dn Mielenisten’ * might construct a 
Little they fancied that crime * Oried he, “Go away, Naughty Man line throughout his country.” ‘Good idea. 
Would ever attem Foeraga tom wil ah yee . ts Yellow s rogue, ho Of course it is A-meer suggestion. 
All the same, Ma'am, before very “For his face looks ox black ss Old Bogey!” einen 
The Babes ‘an Gametes t Rum tiddy, &e, No more Ap ! No Cwance or an 
wok Ob, then the First Robber looked mad, eneees Decent! Be sees Sas 
Was that which is known in Erse song he ups, and says he to the Second, ea op mee bay oy my A 
As the Wood of Shillelagh. Now could it “This impudent bit of a lad : 
Be Shenent thet two heave Olsish bhoye No more a safe pal can be reckoned. 
ees eran Cerca Rare, | Sra tute ace 
And then i a the their M a's = . . much water must an draw 
Rum tiddy, &e. Whilst J eut young Br.xs carotid |” he is admitted into the Royal Academy 
um y; 
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“s THE HIBERNIAN BRER FOX; OR, UNCLE REMUS IN IRELAND. 
“* Now, "bout 5 honey ” pursued 

he lhe wee welll der little ay te ‘to : you ourter pap 
a Det, as = mm thagech -. w'at his frends wanted fer ’bout der privit palaver, en I des — like der sae _ , Ley 
erie malin Pe ep one AE Ae 
keep on waitin’, but no Brer Fox ain’t - ’ gwineter boss me,” says 

What was Brer Fox doing all this 
time?” ow the little boy. 








Vy Wis “Tm gwineter larn you howter talk 
V FO \ . Ly 4 rectape_ Funes hit a las’ 
NY ny don't off dat ay: i 


Uh fd 
/ 


people’s prop’ty, and dat’s des why he 
fay lone, en ain't say nuthin’.” 
** However,” pursued the old manu, 
after a pause,— 
“* De place wharbouts you spill de grease. 
Right dar youer boun’ ter slide,’ , 


And bimeby Brer Fox he sorter slid up 
ker-slump, he did, on his own slide, an 
his frens dey done ’fuse m’on m’on to 
live naberly wid him, see’n ez he’d done 
broke der laws er oa my | as 
der beastesses hold ’em. Brer Rab- 
bit—Ole Man Rabbit, as dey call him— 
he up en he sez, sezee, I ain’t gwi 
’sociate long er no Brer Foxes no mo’ 
he sez; taint ’spectubble, he sez. An 
nex time Brer Rabbit met Brer Fox, 
Brer Rabbit ’fuse ter ‘spon ter. his 
howdy, and dis make Brer Fox feel 
mighty bad, seein’ ez how dey useter 
make so many scurshuns er. 

‘* Hol’ on dar, Brer Rabbit!" sez Brer 
Foi ain't got time, Brer Pox,” says B 
“T ain’ ime, ox,” sa’ rer “POX.” 
Rabbit,” sezee, kinder mendin’ his licks. | oe “ae 

‘*I wanter have some confab wid you, Brer Rabbit, says Brer all de beastesses, en sorter 
Fox, sezee. eberything, why den, penee 

‘* All right, Brer Fox, but you had better holler fum whar’ you Sere, atter all 
stan’,” sez Brer Rabbit, “‘so’s der res’ may hear. I sorter members pow’ful lackin’.” 


= 
| 


E 
i 


1 


7 
J 
S 
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FE 


And the street-bo A 
THAT FOOT-BALL, ** Took at them eripples |” T but sigh, 


An Athletic Father's Lament, **You’re right, my friends. But would 


: fl 
yar was it made me ante ~~ A lot like ae ; oh, do not try 
lorce my seven sons to su oot ” 
idize a local cr Rugby ” Olub ? That F ball ! 
That Foot-ball! 
Yet, what first drew from me a sigh, * OUR ADVERTISERS. 
When Tom, my eldest, missed a ** try,” SRASONABLE AND OTHER. 


But got ins’ a broken thigh ! 1 CARIFI , ; 

That Foot-ball! CO is a non-emollient, deter- 

case-hardening, and scouring 80a) 
What in my second, stalwart'Jacr, aaa — 
aused some inside machine to crac 1 CARIFICO will instantly give the finest 

And kept him ten months on his back—f Ss complexion the conalateney of hardened 

That Foot-ball! wash-leather. 
What brought my third, unhappy Txp, CARIFICO, used recklessly and freely, 
To fade and sink, and his bed, will rapidly flay the cigning beauty. 
And finally off his re 

That Foot-ball! 


Ee 
a 





cee 
Hobe 








Po GCARIFICO, if applied as a head-wash, 

entirely removesallthe hair, 

My fourth and fifth, poor Joun and Jrm, CARIFICO should be tried on the young 
hat made the SS so dim ? infant with caution. 








What made the lack a limb ? YCARIFICO, though regarded as an 
That Foot-ball ! S aj S the toiletotable, will be 

Then Frawx, my sixth, who cannot touch | found more useful in removing 
Unalded by's erutch old fire-irons. — can be forwarded 
Alas! of what had he too much ? ICO, if used inadvertently in the be acknowledged w.t 
That Foot-ball ! ordinary course as toilette ro 
frequently remove the entire skin of face 
Poor STEPHEN with on one application. 


A debt owe these sons of mine, . Soak 100 will be found useful in the| Tax Porray oy Wurren.—Rime. And it 
That Foot-ball ! y bath of the rhinoceros. might be werse. 
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SHADOWS OF THE SESSION: OR THE LONG (FACED) PARLIAMENT. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, December 8.—Prince ARTHUR came 
height of antique fashion, reclining on Bench below 
always wanting to make 
no consequence, He wal 
Bill; then Tm would dive in and get off 


ful gt Ob Morauiry, =, fo. 
sual, taken a nero view 
tl work to 


pl gk be done. There were the 
Land Purchase Bill, ineffectually strugg 


finally abandoned. the 
last Session, leading, on one 


0 ’ 
Sitting; and there was the Seed Potato 


appearance, but, like all Irish measures, 
portentous things. But everything had 

smoothly. Here was the 8th of 
Decanaben. not quite a fortnight after 


pag FE — - 20 
YDNEY ERT into 
poetry as he surveyed the bate et from 
the Bar, ‘‘ all bloodless lay the untrodden 
snow.” Now Prince Arruur, like 
‘* LINDEN, saw another sight.” The Irish 
quarter closely packed. At the corner 
seat by the Gangway Tru Hxaty, terribly 
vas 7 ; a little further down the new 


PARNELL was yet the uncrowned 
king, he eschewed the habit of Guerilla 
— (aut hn or without —_ 
owing) of appropria a corner sea 

**For a very good reason,” says Wiz- 
LiAM Munra?, once mildest wameaped 


man that ever built a tram or railwa 
exceedingly plain-spoken politician. ‘“* 


corner seat, his com and —e 

would a been sam sade ate 

Bench, amongst the ruck of Members, he 
to be noticed, 


when he wanted 
attracting attention.” 


corner seat, 
where he can 
snap and snarl 


















to make 
when the new Irish P, had mustered for the first time i 
Mistery of 0 i cal hel universe ? i : 
cious!! Con y con’ Ht 


had, as 

and had crammed 
ithes Bill and the 
last Session, and 

ways Bill, successfully 
occasion, to an All-night 
Bill, innocent enough in 
capable of blossoming into 


that the Land ent (Ire: 
that day six months.” 





Surveying the Battle-field. 


now transformed into 
It Panwett had taken 


was not noticeable except 
slink in and out without 


Not for that reason, but from sheer modesty, Justis McCartuy 
has taken up almost identical position; Traculent Tim guards the 


zg 
tion, oe being obli to put in 
appearance on first after holi- 
days. Welsh Members echoed 
— on their part. Why should 


day ? 


firm attitude, in face of 
demonstration. Had capitulated 
to Irish at first sound of Tin’s 


with inconsiderable people like the 

Scotch or Welsh. Almost haughtily 

protested against possi 

alteration. “‘ Members,” he said, S 
remem copy-book 4 

heading, ‘‘ are made for business, “ Au Revoir! 

not business for Members.” That settled Motion a 


ment carried; Young Gosser, with his beaver up, ad 
from | remove Mace, and House went off for Christmas ys. 





Tr moved Adjournment of Debate; wanted to discuss merits of 


Bill on this motion. interfered on point of order. 
Tin must speck or bart’ li be withdsen bie Motes fe Ade 
ment, he might get someone else to move rejection of Bill. 


Then 
ty would come. Eye fell on Szrmovur SOAk, deesnee 
RAY 


ch. Not invariably coherent, but that 
be only too move 


: 


Change of tactics too rapid for Keay to 


withdrawn ; question put was, “that Bill be read Second Time.” 
Now was Kray’s cue to rise and move ita rejection ; but Keay failed 
to grasp situation ; sat smiling with inane adulation at tip of his 


tip 
patent-leather shoe, over which lay the fawn- 


passionately polished 

coloured *‘ spat,” like dun dawn over languid lustrous sea. 

Not a second to be lost. Pees i on his feet; if 

Amendment were submitted, would 

carried. Tix stooped down, and with clenched fist smote Kzay 

nao the Fer ay ee re Kray, — out of ore, 
round wi tened glance, as he beheld blazin 

righteous fury, aeutiing over tie eed 


Room No. 15. This sudden assault from the rear evidently one of 
them. Who could say what might not be its most natural sequence ? 


declare Second Heading 


- 


j mernoeee with fear ; 


“*T expected every moment would be my next,” Szrmour Keay 
bing the 


said, later, when, with still chattering he was 


e. 
“Tut!” said Tox. ‘‘ I was only asking you to get up and move 
h land) Bill be read a Becond Time on 


While someone went for glass of water and 


ing salts for 
Szrmour Keay, Mavaice Heaty moved rejection of Bill; Debate 
arose; Tim storming round the topic with Ms bi 
But no one would rise to his tempestuous heights; Debate fli 

out ; Bill read onmee 'g < House up by Seven o’Clock. 


Business done.—A 
Tuesday.—Dreadful rumour wher House met that Tm Hear 


had ready for delivery speech two hours long, on Prince AnTuvur in 
general, and Irish Land Bill in particular, Turned out to be onl 
um 


Trw’s fan. Once or twice in course of brief proceedings 
up suddenly, and shouted out, “‘ Bah!” but only meant to frighten 
Otp Moratiry. Momentarily had desired clear 


effect ; soon that 
serious meant. Appointed Bills advanced through stipulated 


stages, and O_p Moratiry, modest in even the triumph 
of matchless management displayed in brief moved Adjourn- 
ment over Christmas holidays. 


Conversation as to arrangement of business on reassembling ; 


Truculent Tia, coming to front at least urgent opportunity, 

demanded that Trish busin 

os ioe be taken as aot Order. 
LD Moratiry Pp gave 

desired pledge. ‘Then 

oe to travesty a 

Yan's famous saying, Though a 

Whip, is a Scottish gen 

broke the long pause of eloquen 

ilence cultivated in the Lobby; 


ARJORI~- 


Scotch Members 
in inconvenient posi- 


thes Bill be put down for first 
Pretty to see Orp Morauiry’s 
this 


a 





Business done.—Bittings adjourned till 22nd of January, 








Nore on THe Wesrmineter Pray.—The notion of its 


formed in “‘ The veemiiea by th tful. None of the performers 
could possibly be offended by the 
the right place, and going to sleep. 
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Said alarm, they win' 
PHILLALOO! “This will do the paper harm,” As though foighting agin rin [plext 
A Sone or “ Unrrzep IxeLanp.” Said Lear, as ag appointed to your| Says the Sassenach, “* By golly, I'm per- 
oT - They the aim id Pot Hy Lye vip pan 
’ born way, 
Wun Te os _& +o And all the Staff, and closed the “Why, ye niver know what theyll be up to 
"Vor its fondness for « first-class as There seems little to be said ; (next. 


Faix! Home Rule’s a purthy schame, 


And on Thursday Pakwett came . 9 | Och, bhoys, there was the fun ! Ere that shall appear, 
To insthruct us how to floor the ‘‘ Pathriot” But the ~~ } mak Many an Obish head and ear 
1’d one Leader, that I swear United Ereland did not yet appear ; stg 7s oP. Rae 


Now there’s siveral “in the air,” - 
And it sthrikes me I’ve a doubt which one 
is thrue ; ‘ 
But whin things are out of jint, 
To decide the tickle pint, 
Faith! there’s nothing like « first-class 
Phillaioo ! 





Just prepare for P 
fe For the Pars will raise it—every mother’s 
Ye may talk about McCartay, It may be very fine, [son. 
Pr to load the ** Pathriot” parth os oe Tm mot aia suppose 
or a y; A ut, as 6 , 
But ochone! and wirrasthrue! PV as J . Whatever line we fake 1 
It seems anything but aisy i Peace is wigiiy nerd to make, [nose!” 
(Ask Dick ag toe ng DEAst) | For whilst Naotx had stepped out, When ‘United Ireland’ punches its own 
A parthy. strong isis ted tuk wee a with “2 
° ° » . ti 
Widout « Phillaloo ! Samenaiemueetel cots (taledber.| is bgt onl efen fom vh 
Parwett wiped Bopxrn’s eye, He’d have law agin ’em both, . For to lead the Home-Rule Parthy, 
And of all his toype “‘ made pie.” And he came from Kenwr’s house in Rut- And to keep the Liberals thrue, 
O’ Baten telegraphed wid much surprise ; land — i, But it’s anything but aisy 
And brave Ditton “ over there,” And he a Phillaloo (Ask Dick Powes and Misther Dzasy) 
Seemed disposed to tear his hair, With the aid of followers true, {chair. To rule the Pats 
‘And Tay Par inclined to pipe his pathriot| And replaced the valiant Lamy in the (Those fighting cats) 
eyes. Chorus.—Ye may talk of J. M‘Canruy, &c. Widout a Phillaloo ! 


Chorus.—Ye may talk of J. M‘Cantur, &c. Let each break the other’s head ; 





To it feet and fists s 


I’ll mix no more in pathriot affairs. 


Chorus,—Ye may talk of J. McCazrur, Xe. 


“* If to help poor Par you’d try, 
Or would tales the Home Rule ery, 

And change the Constitution—just for fun ; 
There ’s one thing Je. vo.got to do,— 














A STUDY FROM THE LIFE. 
(Prophetically communicated by an Interviewer of the Future.) 


Havune to describe the person ard abode of the Poet Popexas, I 
cannot do better than jot down in my note-book what I know about 
those objects on my road to the a! genius—otherwise, 126, 
Bolingbroke Square, South Belgravia. That useful work, Men of 

= the Time, tells me that the Poet was educated 
Ho! at Westminster and Christ Church — facts 
that in themselves suggest a column of copy 
about Football at Vincent Square, the mys- 
teries of Seniors, Juniors, and Second Elec- 


can ked 

niently in the Resting Room of British 
Museum. Then the Popaxss’ oaks history 
should give a good third. Father made a 
fortune in Lanes he recollects his 
grandfather. No doubt latter settled in London 
. with the employment of junior office sweeper, 
and the tal of an eleemosynary -erown, Need not trouble 
about the Heraldic Visitations, or the coat and crest. Keep those 
items for an interview characterised more by ‘‘ blood” ** brains.” 
Sup he apy pooentaton cues of ¥ of poetical 
ri This ve an opportunity lines to 

biographical Sostaien, varying from three lines to a 
Know his house, too—once occupied by a foreign 

Cabinet Minister, lastly, a successful artist, hints (i required) for 





scenes on the Continent, in Parliament, and the . 

ve and aagpniy- Domestic scene—good for i if 

H Phere now, think Ihave got enough material for the present 
here we are at e Kensington. 


What’s this! Ponexas’ 


e- . : 
are money-boxes, and the pit a gold-mine, 
complain 





CHRISTMAS AND CLEOPATRA. 


Mx. Cremenr Scorr, in his most useful“column of theatrical 
information in the Daily Telegraph, told us last Friday, that the 
Princess’s Theatre is now “ heated by a new process,” which must 
mean the exceptionally warm reception 
given every evening to Mrs. LANGTRY as 
Cleopatra. In this favourable sense of 
the phrase, ‘* She gets it hot all round,” 
and the public assists in “‘ making it 
warm” for her, in return for her making it 
warm for them. The more than CLEMENT 
Scorr writes of ‘‘extra rows of stalls,” & 
and of “‘ money being turned away on 
account of the success of Antony and | 
C ra.” Bravo! “Orarefor Antony!” “ 
and © most rare for Egypt's fairest 
daughter! Of course when the money is ‘‘turned away,” more 
money is admitted. Great thing for a theatre when all the boxes 
Those who are allowed 
to enter will not in of being “let in,” unless they object to 
being “‘ let in for a good thing.” 

With its ballets and id mise-en-scéne, and its splendid 
** Missis-en-scene,” too, “* would seem no reason,” continues 
the generous Scort, ‘‘ why Antony and ——— should not be 
regarded as what is euphemistically (a deuce of a word this) known 
asa ‘Christmas Piece.’” By all means. Be it so. Will the fair 
Manageress take the hint, and announce a grand Transformation 
Scene for Boxing Night, with the pantomimic cast thus distributed : 
— Harlequin, Colonel Antony Cocutas; Columbine, Mrs. CiE0- 
PATRA etry; Pantaloon, Mr. Enoparsus Srreiine; and 
Clown—a real ‘‘Shakspearian Clown,” by Mr. Evert, who, in 
spite of his name, we hope will continue Ever-well, and be able 
indulge the public with oe song, ‘* Poma Calida.” 
Mr. Cuzment Scort, at this t season, has hit on a first-rate 
notion, of which, no doubt, Queen Crzorarna will avail herself, if 
necessary. 








A Onniruas Par.—At this season we must mention Crackers, 
that’s the truth—and we can’t let ’em off. SpaRaGNaPanE’s 
Jewelled Crackers are Al, and that’s truth Tm no cracker. 
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CURIOUS OL 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


« « « 7 1 16 & 26 years in wood, 

Peice per des. 4Bf- 60/- 72/- 1202 
An eminent Medical Authority, in reoom- 
Moderate use of Whisky, 
Whisky 


List on application to 
MOREL BOOS. COBBETT & SON 
210 & aii, PIOUADILLY; 
18 ‘ 19, PALL ~—_" 


3, REGENT 8ST 
Whisky Bonded Stores, In verness, N.B, 





UAM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 

USED IN THE PALACE AND THE SHIZLING, 
THE BEST POR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards, 

Recommended by the Medical Faculty. 


| INNES & GRIEVE, EDINBURGH and LONDON. 





CARLTON 


| 
| 


| 
| ¢ 
| 









HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1% 
20g. the Gall; 50a the Doz, 
Canztaos Pat. Casu Ontr. 
A single bottle, as a sample, will be sent Aad free 
wany reas on receipt of P.O. for 4s 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


Sold by all Laaptwo Meacuants throughout 
Inpia and tue Cotonies. 





THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks 
Tor DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 


“ Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —Lanese. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID, 
GEO, BACK & CO., 
Devonshire Square, London. 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


Ga. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which has 





pape AF nto public favour 
of aid oe "> 
uy be poe 96 Se ee al i> minelpal Sone 
erchanm roughout a 
tiderably less than former. + 


W. DOYLE. &, Crutchea 


CORRY & CO.’S 
BELFAST aie 


(The Original.) GIN 











CORRY 5.  e 58 Se | 

Gold Meda 

bre MH A 

f ra rotaas, aN 
| “erlmg, are the most Waters, &c., xe. 


ic bo ej Age ih etail London Agents, 
"ae Lim., 1 — 4 tt gee 


(HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY 


Bee 














HARRIS'S S. & H. HARRIS’S 


wanes. 





COMPOSITION;  SEBONITE BLACKING 
__‘Warssracer). joe Bieek ; Leatner ‘ara. as 
SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE, 


8S. & H. HARRIS. Manufactory: LONDON, E. 
ASK YOURB TAILOR for MADDOCKS'S “ B°LWak?P” SERGE and COAT. G2 


‘BELWARP' 
SERGES 


AND 


sama OATING Ss. mace 


60 VARIETIES TO CHOOSE FROM. 
The PERFECTION of MANUFACTURE, combining the EXCELLENCE 
and HARD - WEARING QUALITIES of ths OLD ENGLISH 
MAKES with all the latest improvements effected by modern machinery. 
DYED WITH WOADED DYES ONLY. The Colours are permanent, and 
Falt Water and Climatic Changes; are suitable for MORNING and EVENIN 
WEAR and TRAVELLING and TOURISTS’ SUITS; aremade = 5 ven 
of qualities, to suit every class of wearer. The qualities can all be repeated, and are 
always uniform and reliable 
Tor LADIES’ TAILOR-MADE COSTUMES & fcr BOYS’ HARD WEAR they are the best in the world, 
Asa guarantee, every yard is stamped on the back with the 
Begistered word “‘ Ber waar,” without which no cloths are a 
Supplied DIRECT from the MILL TO TAILORS ONLY by the Sole Manufac- 
turers, JOHN MADDOCKS & CO., BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE. 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


Ga 


“TI use pens for #i my drawings on paper or wood 
and your’ Camns’ pens are the brat l ever bandied.” 
—Linter Samnovunne, 


In Ome Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 
ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 
T0 SAVE THE TELTH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON and CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRICE 
WATER 


Reautifies and Preserves the Teern 
I» parts a Sweet Pragrance to the Kneata. 
Is Cooling ond Kefreshing to the Moura. 











MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES, 











Fest Xmas Gift for 
Men By ad us fal 
to Ladies 


YE NO MORE MATCHES 


















——_~ THE MAGIC And takes away smell of Tosaceo. 
~> N.B —The euceess of this the first liquid D-ntifrice 
POGKET LAMP. mate in En land has led to many msvatous 
2 - imitations, It is necessary for purchasers te see 
Patent No. 17,120 r. & C.’s sienature band on each Bottle, 
Gaeaterr Novetry | Bottles, le. 6/.. Qe 64., 4, 6d., and Be 64., of all 


or THs CEY rear. 
An instenteneous 
ight with Ons Hann. 
Opens and Lights 
ressure of 
: Thumb. 
Will light a room 
and burn hours 
Size of Ordinary 
Match Box 
Price, > I ag 


0. CHANCELLOR, 5, HATTON CARDEN, E.C. 


Gouge RUREGLINE |: 


YPEMPECTLY HARMLESS, 
fold by Perfumers snd (he mists throughout 
the World 
Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS. Lowpou 


Chemists end Stores. or sent, post free, from 
45, HOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL 











GOLT’s NEW 
UNITED STATES 
WAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Traveilers, and 

fcr Military or takes Eley's @ 

cal. Kxpress and all other “® cal 
Pistol Cartridges, 


COLT’S LICHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
For Large and Small Game, Kook Shooting, and 
Target Practice, are un-urpased for scoursey and 
SS for rapid ty of fire 
OLT’S REVOLVERS 
carried g all the highest Prizes at Misler, Edin- 
burgh, and Dublin in 1900. Price List free. 


COLT’S FIREARMS Co.,14, Pall Mall, London. 8. W. 





























































RS THE 
he B > FAVORITE 


ENGLISH 
PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 
PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 40/6 per Bottle, 
To be had of all Perfumers, Chemiats, ge. 


WHOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BEANERS StauET, W., & CiT¥Y ROAD, E.C., 
ONBO 





HOLLANDSCHE TANDMIDDELEN. 


FOR CLEANSING THE TEETH AND 
PERFUMING THE BREATH. 
Tooth Eliair, 2s. 64, bottle, Tooth Powder, 64 
and \¢ perbdox. Tooth Paste, Clove Gavour,3. 64; 
ppermint favour, 3. per pot. Prepared by 
A. FRIEDERIOCH, 
Purveyor to H. M. the King of Holland. 
Bole Agents: KR, HOVENDIEN & BONS, London. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OP BATH. 


Daily yield 607,600 at @ temperature of 


Baths founded at Lay vy the Homans in the First 
Copeury. waters « el, know a8 being most 
valuable in cases of yy Ane , Gout, and Skis 
a The of Beth have recently 

ged and perfected the lathes at great expense. 

Lh. fl of one of the greatest Hygiene 
Physic’ « Bares 28s THE MOST COMFLETS In 
Sobeea, gg tS — f the Pump-loom. Letters 
te the Manager wil! receive attention and every 

information. 








MADE WITH BOLLING WATER. 


EPPS'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 





“HEAVIEST POSSIKHLE FLATING 


acm TOR 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(KMeeon.) 


“MIGUEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLED FOK HARD WHAR. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND bEST. 
Tas Quann ” (the Tadg's Mewepeper “ feels no 
uw 


bold by Grocers, Jronmongers, Ollmen, &¢ 
Manufactory—SHEPYFIELD. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


eure without 
Bold by most Chemicta, 
Parie—t. Acasn, 174, hee "tt, Martin. 
New York— idbesas & 06., North Wiliiem Street, 


WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY. 


OF ALL DEALERA, 
Be sure and ask for GRANT SE, and don't be put of 
with inferior makes. 














internal 




































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Dscemszr 20, 1890. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


CHRISTMAS, 1890. . 


At the Oh ond New Year's season 
Messrs Simwer, ene’ windows CT as 
Rooms are repiete with 0 anique dispis - 
clase novelties saitabie for ae Been Dress 
or Drawine-Room weer wach « ae 





=. together with — ‘. ointments of 
ace, 4 , Mets , &e., sccord with 
any style of t that may be seciec ted. 


CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREE. 


ond have not adopted a Drees” Coat. The 
materials o are fine Mack Twills, Miastics, 
@c., and the Roll Collar is covered with rich 
Carded silk or Satin, 


Merchant Tailors and Juven‘le Outfitters, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C. 


Workshops — p St Ludgate Hill; and . 
“ o lon Road Yours «* .vexme ” Danes. Vacverses “dsc Tas.” “ Fors.” “ F.uns tenor.” © pac wonst.’ “Gantic Tan.” “ Hientaxp.” 


FRUIT gm CHOCOLAT sauce. 


The “WT ” 
Motbing so Profitable and Easy to Crow. Original and Genuine ‘* Worcestershire Sauce. 


74 ACRES IN STOCK. Mi F N | iD R For —— Z = 
© GRAVIES, ¢ 


tee Cateeows for Simp'e In-tructions and 
FOR BREAKFAST. SALADS, 











inds of Trees te suit al! Soils. 


OSES 


20 ACRES BUSHES, 
8s. per doz.; 60s. per 100 
Ftandards, lie. per dos. 5 Mes. per 100. (Our 


selection |. 
Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with order. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS| jigx 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. | WELSH 





ROSKS IN POTS, from 16. per doz, — {; t. 
my ee cee. We NS 
CLEMATIS (60,000), 120, I8+., and 24s. per dos DAILY CONSUMPTION, 50 Tons. 
SEEDS AND BULBSS—Veorrssce, Frown, axp Rares 





Faam. Descriptive Lists Free. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 











SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. | _ pignstuceiscecvenp hottie of the Genuine 
sed Original. 





4 See smiling faces all around, ce . , 
davon Benue Soe fone 





VE RY WOM AN who has her own housework to do knows that washing day is the chief cause of the careworn look, 
broken health, and premature old age noticeable in so many of her sex. Many a woman has to 
beni over a steaming wash-tub full of soiled clothes—to boil all the forenoon, and rub all the afternoon—an while still warm 
and perspiring from the hot, filthy steam, run out into the cold—bare-headed and bare-armed—to hang up the clothes on a freezing 
line. This is done not once, but week after week, and the wonder is how any woman lives through it—many don't! The sudden 
change from the hot perspiring labour and wet steaming room inside to the cold air outside produces the natural result; a cold, 
followed quickly by pneumonia or diphtheria, or some Cindred disease, ending in the death of the poor victim. Friends call it 4 
dispensation of Providence. What the woman actually died of was poor soap, hard labour, and exposure. Health is a preservation of 
Beauty, is a necessity to happiness, and the lives of your children. Don’t Grow O/d Before Your Time. Washing under the most 
favourable circumstances is hard enough. No trouble should be spared in securing a soap which is pure, effective, and long err 
All these qualities will be found in the ‘SUNLIGHT SOAP,” and by its use the wash—in comparison with the old —is almost child's 
play. A girl twelve years old can do a larger wash in less time with “SUNLIGHT SOAP” than a strong woman can an ordinary soap. 
YOUR CLOTHES WILL LAST LONGER. 
With the old adulterated soaps clothes wear out quicker than lightning. The “SUNLIGHT SOAP” takes the dirt out without 
injuring the finest material. YOUR BUTTONS WILL STAY ON. 
For by using the “SUNLIGHT SOAP” the old process of dollying is unnecessary, and thus the buttons are not torn off or broken 


Frttet 7 Sore Bivok te hs Vinson of WalsoSuam, ts te Sier'i Lenton, ed Fubtioses hr s'cb ahs Fost Suck. to tne Fava of" tk ‘bnas, cit of Landen'—Soswenst, Beccwie a 



































CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF PUNCH. 6+ 
HAPPY THOUGHTS. F. C. Burnand. 5/- 
SOCIETY PICTURES. @. du MAURIER. No.3. I/- 




















PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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AND 8OLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. " 














ABSOLUTELY 


Cadbury's Cocoa “wii. 











Registered at the General Post Office as a New: piper.) 
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WOTICE —With 


“Little Folks” 


for JANUARY (price 64) ts 


_—- AWAY 
titled, <THE LITT 


Foine DIARY. hie 5 Nore BOOK FOR ii,” 
of 


eon seth 

Tweive Large liluctrations érawn 

OCnane, ond in lading @ Pierontat ( 

Mek speces for mak na Notes Memoranda, 
for every day of the Your 


The FAPUARY PART contiins « Pictore in 
Coloars, the commencement of Iwo New Serial 
Stories, epd umerous other attractions for 
Youn: P opie 
“ The best magetine for chiliren.''—Gaara te. 
Caseett & Comrawt, 144., Ladeate Fill, London, 


THURSTON & C® 
BILLIARD 
Estd. 1614. TABLES. 


Bole Appointment to Her Majesty. 
By Appointment to H.R.H. the 
Prince of Wales. 


“ PERFECT" LOW CUSHIONS 


FITTED TO 


Patent “ Adamant” Block. 
16, CATHERINE ST., STRAND, W.C. 


Dewane of Tee Panty orreniwwe lurrarions oF 
aceivex & Camsnon’s Paws 


THE FLYING “J” PEN. 
Writes over 18 words with one dip. 
“ Beeme endowed with the magic.an’s art.” 


Sold every where ,6¢. and le, per bex 
@@” Sample Box. with a!) the kinds, }/1 by Post. 


Macniven & Cameron, Waverley Works, Edinburgh. 


LIFTS suse 


For HOTELS, MANSIONS, te. 
CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim., 


DINNER and INVALID LI TH. 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


NESTLE’S 
FOOD. 


FOR INFANTS 
AND INVALIDS. 


Very nourishing and palatable. 
Does not curdle in the Stomach. 


Invaluable also during the 














First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


Brown & Potson’s Corn Four 


HAS THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 





NEAVE'S F 


Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C4., aaee_ LAP. 
average 


» | Sir CHAD. CAMEKUN, M.D., "cor -* yt BLISHED Pood. “e08. acapted te tue Want of infants.” 


Yor INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
and TEE AGED. 


constituents are far above the 


FOOD 


ana SS 


of the best Parineceour Foods. 





INVIGORATING 


LAVENDER 
SALTS 


The new and un’ 

Po pond timeline yale 

Ap ~ —~ er like & 
em a nm 

Pitece, Mansion, 


CMP SOLD EVERYWHERE 
Made only by the 


177, NEW BOND S8T., LONDON. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





+ assortment of 
BOYS’ and i 
CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased 
send, apon « 
Parvenne of 
for the 


vation, 
aTERIALS 


new scontaininga ost 
—. con abou 

400 Engravings. This 
furnishes cetails of the 
various 
with rice Lists. &c. 


BLISS'S Chipp Nor 
ten Riding ar “a Pasting 


Tweeds, Cheviots, 
. Berges, &c. | 


A very large astro tment 


“ Eton” Sore. always kept in stock 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCMANT TAILOR<, OUTFITTERS, av., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hil, Lowpon, E C. 
Workshops: 


:—Pilgrim a= gd Hill, 
and #6, Gray . Tin Rok 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 
or 














period of Weaning, 


Sample Tin, containing enough 
Food for a Fair Trial, will be sent 
Post Free on application to 


H. NESTLE, 9, SNOW HILL, ad 
POSTAL SHOPPING = 





DRESSMAKING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 


Ink across the 
on each Jar of 
Gennine Extract. 

















ALL FAT PEOPLE 


Shoune take TRILENE TARLETS ge eet) ). 
The only safe cure for Srourp ras. 
TKILENK ©O., 70, Poasbury des yi 4 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


. Por an Fasy, Lux ‘rious, and Perfect Shave, use 


ARBENZ’S celebrated Mandarin RAZORS, 


with fully war- 

ranted inter- 
changeabie 

blade They are 


and cheapest high-class Razors known. and inna- 


merab e unsolicited testimonials (filed for inspec- | 


tion) prove shaving with them to be “A boon,’ 
“ Most comfortable,” “ Remarkably easy, 
that they give satisfaction where al! others, even 
the most expensive Mazors, have failed Prices— 
4s. 81. for one, Ss, the set of 4 lis. 64. the set of 7; 
Extra Miades ls, 34. cach; Fixed Blade. 49. each. 


to | May be hed of rexpectabie Dealers, special Agent-, 


or dis ex [Son ee maker, 
P. A. ARBENZ 07. Gr. Cuan ne s 


FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATHE. 


"|Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE | 


in the World. 
lreverte the decay of the TEFRTH 
Renders the Teeth TEAKLY WHITE 
Is perfectiy hirmless, and 
Delicious to the Taste 
Is partly composed of Honey, 
trom sweet herbs and plants 
Of all Chem sts and Perfumers throughout the 
world. 2s. 61. per bot’ le 


FLOBILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 


Put up in glass jars. rice ls 


and extracts 


Prepared only by 
The Anglo-American Drug Company, Limited, 
33. Farringdon Road, London, EC. 





end | 


¥ Sr. Rimw woman. 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDs a7 ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Rest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
finished, Highiy recommended by Senor "Sarasa 
— Witheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Polliteer, and 
other great artists. Introduced in most of 
the | Ruropean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonisis and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine O14 Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 





‘WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED From &5.to & 5,000. 


i8 NEW BOND S".W. LoNpon. 





Lenten Selo Deon: C44, BEGENT OT., W. 


Corner of Little Argyli Street.) 





This Jewellery Bu was 


blished im the City im the reign of King George the Third. 








BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


HK... Prince of W a Ssant 
| wile 3000 = frontage. ue Souta. 
CAUTION !—Or tr Kor or Licensed ious: 

iment on “ BAST. cLirr.” 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDow. 


Monte CARLO 
HOTEL|VETROPOLE 


OPEN 


jm, 
<2 $ Reception 


eae 




















BRIGHTON 
HOTEL MfETROPOLE 


Now OPEN 
or the 

| J Recepto 

icts$ Visitors, 














| Caekly whotdeme © | 


CALLARD & BOWSER’S 





BUTTER-~SCOTCH 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 








24, SILK STKEEr, CITY, LaNtoNn 








“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” | 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
~1 


Lineoin. Bowens or Wonrutess 


+ 


Drag 
Iurrations. 





| 


| 
| 


| 
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CINDERELLA}FIN DE SIECLE. 

(A Fairy Tale for Christmas.) 

Tue Lady Help was busy at her domestic duties when her God- 
ir hag ey at the kitchen-door, and entered. 

mein! jas, poor Crrpauxtia!” said the Fairy, in a compassionate 


ball, a et yoo loanen the potato = nesta 
“Thank returned low hn ll “T am ectly 
well satiated’ to'be left with my books, As a matter of fact, dances 
re me, 


And she carelessly glanced at some meomatien) ks that th 
had used when cramming for the Senior W er nbagl 
Nonsense, my dear, responded the well intentioned Fairy, Get 


me a pumpkin, some 


“ Qaite out of date,” interrupted Corpzretta. “I presume you 
intend to turn the Sd the Fein into a a geal Laney, and 80 forth. Eh! ~ 


fe Well, ” admi ye—es.” 

“Quite so. Believeme, the thei i dtc old t fashioned. Pray 
ead Koen, : rou y A Fk you can’t do “yy La Epison 
an ocH, it wou to urge t anything was 

ina wonvey ance that 


ible. No, I merely obo object 
naturally be redolent of the ri. of the kitchen garden, 
a She mune eaere, be Fei 
a is 0 ion is contrary to preceden the Fa 
“You ought ny ex wonpasees 7 Nad depart tn 
your carriage with est éclat possi 
“You are most kin bat, tT am to do anything of that sort, 
I would prefer leaving the matter in the hands of M Mr. Sheriff 
Aveustos Hargis who thoroughl dF Ay the entire business.”’ 
“It seems to me,” said the the Fairy, “you are very ungrateful. 
But surel pe want a magnificent t costume F 


I get everything from 
ba = ° “ And you think of the feelings of tite aii ignseh Chane 
DRESSED-C RAS of your poor old (but m- acarae Godmother ! s ‘And the Fairy 
was tk f moved to tears. 
did not mean to mals ” exclaimed CompERELts, 
_ tay, my dear Lady, do you Pelee i hypnotism? No? Well, J 


a4 














OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. do, end emnveeath, Basten me 
THE origin of the on Coup de Jarnac, is aeeeeine, And as she made a few the Fairy sank into a mesmerio 
and i story is told b y Mr. " dscoemai in Macmilian’s| trance. Then Cispereria desired that_her poumetaes should 
Magazine. Good, this, for ‘‘ The Two Macs.” imagine that she had been the heroine of a Fairy Story 
The Argosy, edited by Mr. Cxantes Woon, there are two good| ‘Dear me,” cried the now-satisfied og et me's ed con- 
most seasonable Ghost Stories, by CHaRLes sciousness ; * “and so you went to the ball, pper, and 


, W. Woon, the “Rev. F.0. W.” The first married the Prince ? 
Z is not new, as there is a similar legend| “That was the ARES: to convey And now, 


attached to several old Manor Houses, one | ™y dear, good Lady, Tam afrald must aa you to leave me.” 








of a Sussex Family House, the Baron had And as the Fai nse Cadena somal her self- 
first-hand, from a Fm on the premises. india js the Fairy disppeared, Cormenatia resumed her 

, It Agro ‘corroboration at the time, and is 

J, Mikely to do 20. Re-‘‘ Marxs,”"—New Legal Measure, ‘‘ One Gill more than equal 


A The Letters between a fine y : 
Ss ene tl of the modern style, | % Several Legal Pints.” “Pema oan =" =a ts.) 
te his ionty at home, are cepa — 
arry Fludyer at Cambridge is YY, 1 
= 4 the title title of ‘the book, published by Cuatro li nif bid 
. AND Winpvs. Well, to quote the ancient Yj. 

witticism in vogue a Evovarpt Rectt et Dow Paowo f 
Iphoi, or rather the great on 

Adelphians,” as they aaa once called), | “Things is pany Se 
lif to-day 


as they used to was” at Cambridge. and Universit 
differs very little from that of of yesterday, oF fay bef before, or the 
day before that. ‘“‘ Hac olim meminisse ’ when, half a 
century hence, the rollicking author of ese letters—which, by 


the way, first in The Granta— pig Minimus 
Renken ea Mi Rais 
ve,” in 8 pas gone. “His an 
book!” pwr ty wy ham 
A more muddle-headed story than The Missing Member I have 
not read f for some considerable time. 
The Baron ones Hacuette & ay “* Mon Premier Alphabet,” 
and the moral tale of ‘* Mile. Marie Sans-souci,’ ’ up to the nursery 
much appreciated by the little Barons. 
* quoth a Barren Jester, not the Baron pr 
itty youth. _ ‘No jok Cn —p yy hy ~ 
wi **No joke, m0 e, “a 
Lurm's Disses. We na sIettics thet Lye od hardy annuals 
in canine Latin and say, ‘ Zebera nos !’ i.e., Letts out!” 
Banox Dz Boox-Wonus & Co. Sir Charles Russell troubled by « Be, ra of Gills. 


P.8. I have it on the best authority that Mrs. SurneRtanp 
Mr. Git objected to Sir Cuantes RussEii’s aon in Court ; 
pease, Aether Sere of the Princess ; a Tale of Country, but he forgot s Queen's C lof Bir C nd 


highly caabtional work, enille fie Bargain of the the | Teputation has a right to open his mouth” pretty wide. 
Cigar 


id: a Story of Claret, Cheese, Coffee, Cognac, and Tax Kweu or Home Rore.—Par-nell. 


E 
i, 
Hil 
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A PARLIAMENTARY PANTOMIME OPENING. 
(Seasonable Suggestion to Augustus Druriolanus.) 
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BETWEEN THE LEAVES; 


Ox, HOW TO LET IN THE ADVERTISERS NeaTLY. 





























SetEE 
B. 
ilk 


ish toa two-guinea - 
with best silk (horn 


E 


——— 
<— ‘oe 


A FAIR WARNING. 


**Dappy, I WANT You To GIVE ME Fivg SaiLLines A Werx Pucker. 
” 
MONEY | 
“I COULDN'T Do IT, MY LITTLE Omar. Ir’s Too muon!’ 
“Wet, | most navetr, Iv you won't, I sHaLt Go anp Ber!’, | 











t THEORY AND PRACTICE. | 
14 (70 b¢ Represented during the Performance of the Christmas Pantomime.) 
: _Scenz— Interior of Private Bor. Grandfather and Grandchildren dis- 
| covered listening to the Overture, Father and Mother in attendance. 
tly about to| Grandfather. Yes, my fears, Iam glad to say that the afterpart 
ive réverie. But|is not to be discontinued. You are to’see the Clown, and the 
to enjoy At that! Pantaloon, and the Columbine, and the 
mt ante chok Harlequin. 
the door.| Chorus of Grandchildren. Oh! Oh, 
> 
a . Yes, m ou 
see the regular old-fashioned oe busi- 
;| ness that used to delight me when J was 
a boy. I remember when I was about 
your age, my dears, ona * pm Martuews, 
and it was so amusing. used to sing 
a 





to-morrow ? 
Chorus of Children. Oh, we are so tired! And we have heard | 
that before ! 
Mother. And I am afraid we shall miss our traia. 
Father. Aad Ge sepioass «0 pant 


it so 
business is 


; butin my 
ter 


af 
of the 


wide) a 



































VOCES POPULI. 
A CHRISTMAS ROMP. 


Scenz—-Mrs, CHIPPERFIELD’ a Drasing-resm. Itisafter the Christmas 
dinner, and the Gentlemen have not yet appeared, Mrs. C. is 
way sy wenn efor Ae 

Married Sisters and Maden Aunts 


First Married Sister fe Suen I 
see him sitting there, 
self—but I always will wy tad | ale 


| Roneer i ear 





—y Zervie, 
you know no end of games—what’s that one you played at home, 
"Zale (blaching), Hor leans, hunni don't. kno games, 
in , Ale 
indeud, I couldn't, really! ‘ii se a Pare 
=. ae Unele jours will set us going, I’m sure—what do you 
say, Uncle? 
Unele Joseph. Well, I won't sa say ‘ ytd ay —c 
Mrs. C. But, you see, ph & wh y in that, and there is a 
pack of cards in the house somewhere; but I know two of the aces 
are gone, and I don’t think all the court cards were thers the last 
time we played. Still, if you can manage with what is left, we | thin 
= J. grimly ser yee. dear, b the whole, I think 
nc 
1 wens cee s "ater romp tne sted paler e 
r conea, setes tes for romping! What do 
Dumb Crambo? Great fun— —half of us go out, and come on all- 
fours, to fo gene to “cat,” or “ bat,” or something—you can play 


a shi 

Limpett. If I ¢ find a rh to I after 

dinner, not to on oll-founs for > it, I confess. —~ ae 
w_ yh it's have something’ quieter, then—only do settle. 


ae lay the for you—she apm 
“aa. Not without notes, pmo ie uaie 
with me. Shall we play “‘ Consequences”? It’sa 
eran oes 

Mr, e Sees (sardomically, Ne Ah, this a0 ne 


~ (who has Pe a undertone). If that isn’t 
good enough for you, suggest shut up! 


Mr. C. Now, then, have oil 
Emir? Canotineg, you’re 
out of it. 


Aunt Careline. No ,Jamns, I’d rather look on, and see you all 
enj yourselves — anima! spiri 
76, Oh, ty. ae s be 


dunt ©. No, Teast, realy 
unt C. No, lcean’t, reall ou must excuse me. Site Sp 6) eee 
bs Sat, wee. E wpe  O oot ansther | Box. 
Christmas most of us be dead 
Fred (the Family Failure). That's rgbt, Mase 


+ humorous side to everything! 


say to 


alternative. 
ven everybody a piece of paper, 
to y—we can’t leave you 


you to see 
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seems nee nerhansd of bin | Capital gun 





ae 2 a For came, AR ‘ou don’t aye wae is re- 

sponsi lor your mother’s low 

dare. ta otbere do Feilure collapses. 
Mr. Limpett. Well, as we’ve all ee pencils, is there any reason 

why the revelry should not commence ? 

r. C. No—don’t let's waste an more time. Miss Zerrre says 
she will write down on the top o <r paper “‘ Who met whom” 
fold i be a Lady and Gentleman in the party, ogt know), then she 

it down, and passes it on to the at, ve he 
her”’—the next, ‘‘ What she said to him ”—next, “ 
= Ln alt were,” and the last, “‘ What t the world said.” 
e—first-rate. Now, then! 
‘rom one to another, and 


[The whole party pass papers in silence from 
scribble nena on | with knitted 
py pe gm ou. I'll read the first paper aloud. 
lodee.} He-he !—this a the hom bolt the 
ni Gace J ies met Aunt Canoiine at the—ho— 
myers He said to her, ‘ What are the wild waves saying?’ 
said to him, ‘ It’s time Lar ple ype opel The ah. 
eats ae beth wane cad iol their hair cut, and the 
had always sus’ there was something them!” 
nele J. I consider that a piece of a 


dont © It’s not true. I never met Joseru che Bmp. dant 
fre such places. I idn't think I should be insul 
Weeps -)—on Christmas too! 

‘Aunt? Chorus. Frup again / 


[ They regard Family Failure ame gs a8 
Mr. C. There, then, it was a sal harm meant. I’ll read 


next. ‘‘Mr. Loxperr met Miss Zerrre in the Burlington Arcade. 
azo anid t Dan *O, you little duck!’ She said to him, ‘ Fowls are 
Soe or {? The uences were that smiled 


never 
weal said, ‘ What price hot potatoes?’” (Every- 

rag depressed.) H’ m—not bad— but I think we'll play some- 
thie else now. 2 RFFIE perceives that ALeY is not pleased with her. 
, Tommy. (To Unele Joszra). Uncle, why didn’t you carve at 


Uncle J, Well, Tomy, because the cecring wes done at a side 
table—and uncommon badly done, a, Why 7" want i, know? 

Tommy. Parpar mght you would carve, | know. He told 
Mummy she must ask you, because —— 

Mrs. "0. (With a araphelll instinct.) Now, Tommy, you mustn’t 
tease your ny~y 3 eg away, and tell your new Aunt Zerriz what 
you’re going to do with Tal hristmas boxes. 

tell him what Parpar said, first? 


Tommy. But mayn’t 

Mrs. U. No, no; by and by—notnow! [She averts the danger. 
(Later ; the Company are playing ‘‘ Hide the Thimb/e ;” i.e., some- 

one has planted that article in a — so —_ that few 

oan expect to find it there. As each per ap of S. < of it, 2 

or she sits down. Uncle Josern is ste, to Pina gener: 

Fw a ee and getting angrier every moment. 

Mr. C. at’s it, Uncle, you’re warm 


ou’re getting =~ ! 
——— (Boiling onan, arm, Sir? Ta 
more, J can tell 
. C. You he at ‘an it! 
Gane: now, Uncle! 
Unele J. Never mind whether I have or have not. Perhaps I 
don’t want to see it, Sir! 
The ag Then do you give it up? Do yes want to be 
y, it’s staring you in the face all the tim 
Unele J. ta don’t care whether it’s staring or roa don’t want 


The Children more about it. 


Pie ’re cheating, Uncle—you must go on 
warns P oy do see it 
J. Bradt oh Very well, then—I’ll walk ! 


I’m wile o haven’t seen it. 


paralysed. 
ve TOMMY. 


Walks out, leaving the com 
iy $- Run after him, Tomar, end tell him— quick ! [ 
, © Sean. I think when Uncle JoserH does come 
we'd belies try to think of some game he can’t lose his temper at. 

Ai, here eee 
a I told him—but he went all the same, and slammed the 
door. anes 7 cine to gn hack, ont Gt you Cnt pun een Bae Bs 
was cut up—and cut up rough, 4 ae 
te 


Mrs. C. a what ce hee tnalehe 
come to-nigh' 
way rare to eut up well. You sad I might! by 


F} prevats ; names are 
also cabs ; he hostilities postponed till next Christmas. 





Nore-ParEr Currency at Curistuas.—We see that a “ Ri- 
Thin Riparian Paper”—rater dark bee 
aper ”— 


to be as safe as the ae ante” (gee 


-F .. 
G. 0, M. 


HERBERT 
On Pail" Poue Make P 
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(A Typical Ghost Story for Christmas, by «@ Witness of the Truth.) 


I was walking in one of the slums in the neigh! 
and eheage fend of horse-flesh (I had driven I had trave 
my pleasure along wild 


T micht 
a 
price 
the horse at an’ automatic ing 
machine, I handed over £100—in notes. 


i 
iH 
git 





Everything comes tohim Jt was now morning, and the old abbey the or 


who watts. 








: 
F 
rf 







BLACK AND WHITE; OR, THE PHANTOM sTEED! [e*4, *2¢ 6 eee Oe Se ¢ eee ee 


a pertinacity that ap 
bourhood of Ox: 
coast | horse was as 










ig and 
Hackney. At the lat 


a gh og gh tg dpm pT Dt TTR 
caravanserai, nig’ r (who was s to with hi 
pron Fwy | cleaning the pewter ) a hearse! I am not the only person who 
sug. that I —— - to Bath, A has seen him thus. The spectre (if it 
ing this idea, I moun my steed (which | be a spectre) is known for miles around, 
answered, after a little ice, to name and has been watched by thousands, _ 
of Cats’-meat), and took the Old Kent Road Nay, more. On occasions of great re- a 
until I reach i been 


St. Albans. joicing, ap —— 
0 


t, 
stood out in grand outline against the Cold mentee eaanae ates Cena gest.” 


Ee 


ras 
Eee 


xication. 
his lantern upon me with 


A but not altogether I declared 
reetorie nt,” and fell dmige 3S I oweke I 


BF 


y was calculated to challenge observation. 


ion that 








several Interesting to the Medical Pro- 


feaesion. “The Annual Indi- 


lorious scarlet of the setting sun. Entering an inn, I called for ing watchers ded together. 
Saivedionenh for man and beast, and, having authority for consider- | Speaking for ae ay tt I have seen one I 7 seen half-a-dozen—nay, 


ing myself qualified to act 


the double portion. Thinking 
discussed, as I rode along, I came to a milestone, standing on its | them a Merry 





as — of both, consumed more—with 
t the whiskey 1 had just continue the journey I once commenced, 
i Christmas and a Happy New Year) proceed to—Bath ! 


match ! 





0 do not believe me can 
, and (after I have wished 














CHRISTMAS ‘‘ CRACKERS,” 


PLUM-PUDDING never dis- 


agrees with me, however 
much I take of it. No 
more do mince-pi no 





SUGGESTIONS FOR PICTORIAL DIRECTORY, 


“ Hide Pa Corner.” 


Eatin’ Plaice, 








drinking, eating, and/| an instance of 
smoking. it ought to continue its previous success. 








SHaxsreaRe at YULE- 


ood is to “yoo 
w 
oer . For the 


the rest” 


= piensa Sneliacan ioe coon, rare on A 

Y AND TIc.— er as among 

in | high time it should be, that 4 Millon of Money, advertised ‘as original, is only foremost of, all the at 
where ss theatres this Christmas. 








































Pa 





—— 
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CHRISTMAS EVE AT THE MOATED GRANGE. 





\ 
XS 


ea 


NS . 


iii a WR 
. » ~ ‘| / sie ; 
AX SS il il. “ MI Odd LER treo 





a“ 

oe 4 

i) a 
: = = Sa — | 
- = iT 


oT Vid Ce 


Emily (in the midst of Aunt Marianna’s blocd-curdling Ghost Story), “ Huen! Listen! Tere ’s A DooR BANGING SOMEWHERE DOWN- 
STAIRS |—AND YET THE SERVANTS HAVE GONE YO Bap, GEORGE, DO JUST RUN DOWN AND SEE WHAT IT CAN BE!” 


[George wishes himself back at Charterhouse, 











“KEEP THE POT A-BOILING!” 
(4 Seasonable Suggestion.) 


CHRISTMAS Comes once 

Well-beloved Old Father 
Though the season ’s hoar, 

Warm his weloome—rather ! 
Parties come and go, 

True to Aim our heart is, 
With his beard of snow, 

Best of (Christmas) Parties ! 
Say the day is chill, 

y the weather's windy, 

He brings warm good-wi 

Not heart- freezing shindy. 
* Union!” is his cry,— 

Hearts and hands and voicer. 


ernity 
wee soul rejoices. 
oungsters slide 
ae on ee 
& 
De ee shrink or shiver ? 
a A nor dread nor doubt 
Gleefully they shout, 
** Keep the Pot a-boiling !” 
a it? Ay, by Jove! 
@ are on our me’ 
Tis a game we love 
More than Pot and Kettle. 
Poorish sport that same, 
Angry mutual blackening. 
Here ’s a merrier {ing ? 
Pull up there! Who's slacken- 
Not the . Punch ! 
On he goes, amazing, 


To the rest his hunch 


i 
i 
F 


Hark the 
** Keep the Pot a-boiling |!” 
Figure ‘te fapeant fal 
%e5 t 
we tte a ! 
ruce— 
Darkest Englead waits 


Care 
Mood that most alates 





Is to-day — the dative! 





You we need not doubt, Unto more than kings 

You ’re no “‘ Grecian” giver. ‘o waste time in fighting 
Many “‘ cold without,” Whilst such crooked things 

Foodless, hopeless, shiver ; Stand in need of righting ? 
Many a poor man’s pot, In the name of those 

Even at your season, Starving, suffering, toiling, 
With no pudding hot Let our quarrels close— 


Bubbles. Is’t not treason ** Keep the Pot a-boiling ! ” 








FIGHTING THE FOG. 
(A Seasonable Hint ) 

Str,—I have read several letters in the papers complaining of the 
fog, and asking not only how one is to protect the system from its 
injurious but soliciting information as to how one is to 
safeguard oneself against street accident, if obliged to quit the 
premises ye its prevalence. The first is simple enough. Geta 
my divers suit, put . —s let an _—— follow = 
with a pumping apparatus, for purpose of supplying you wi 
the fumes of hydro-bi-carbon (Darry’s solution) in a state of sus- 
pension. This will considerably assist the breathing. To avoid 
street accident, wear an electric (Swaw) light, five hundred candle 
power, on the top of your hat, round the brim of which, in case of 
accident, you have arranged a dozen lighted night-lights. Strap a 
Duplex Reflector on to your _ fasten a Hansom cab-lamp 
on to each knee. Let a couple of boys, bearing flaming links, and 
beating dinner-gongs, clear the way for you, while you yourself 
shout “ Here comes the Bogie Man!” or any te 
ditty, through a fog-horn, which you in one hand, while vou 
spring a Fag ancient rattle men with the other. You 
will, if is poovided, get along capitally. Be careful at crossings, 
for your sudden appearance might possibly frighten an omnibus 
horse or two, and cause trouble. 

I haven't tried all this yet 7 but a friend of mine at Colney 
therefore, it note ttom ~~ on thy it 

it may prove a your numerous i 
at your Gageel with mince plensase, and have the Sencar te Sir, 
Your obedient servant, A Cavriovs Carp. 
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THE CHRISTMAS COLLEGE FAIRY. 
Carrer I.—The Strange Visitor. 

On the evening of the 24th of December, 1874, the Senior Dean of 
St. Michael’s, the Reverend Huwny Burrowes, was sitting i 
fortable rooms in the Great Court. He had, for reasons of his own, de- 

; cided to spend the 

Vaca- 

in Cam- 
His 
Mrs. 


Joacins,. had 
entered a mi 


tion 
bridge. 
bed-maker, 


ing aspect « 
of unbending 
character. Dur- 


- ing the five years 
as it were, 
with 
e 
that he is 
henge 
uates. Everybody been 
mild at- 
from 


all: that he had held 
© his office, he had 
ne t the ve t 
a’ 
of the bayonet, 
> he 
pardonable 
broken the spirit 
of the 
been sent down. Tears and 
The ruthless Dean hed par 
ild reading-man 
Scott on to his head 
been screened by his 


"Twas 
Ah! ever 
I’ve 


ligt 
peli Teh 


In which 


= 
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S 


tting in his com- | J 


mild | useless. 





brilliant 
their dining Clu 


college-cap, and a 
set as the badge o: 
He put his hand in his coat- 


voice, . Bu 
Chapel, gated at eight,” 
ently disorderly, oa for the term,” shouted a third; and 
ait began. Se capes Sound (he beam mee Saas Sele - 
betrayed into their power. 


“* You have oar homes, 
mined the trusting confidence of 
man. You must perish!” and 
while the Dean stood stupidl 
violently at one of the largest 
ann yes nl eee 

e crow « 
intemperate disciplinarian zeal!” But 
nor heeded, He collapsed. 


Cuaprer III.— Wide) Awake ! 


Ir was Christmas Morning. Mr. Burrowes was still pitting fo his 
chair before the fire- , but the fire was out. He and 
looked round. Mrs. Joaerns had just come in, and was staring at 
him in surprise. ‘ ? 
. ** Lor, Sir,” she said, “‘ what a turn you give me, sitting here in 

to do sech a thin ‘ore as 


} room 
his knees before her, 


cbrirets 


keepin’ - . I never knew 

noe all — But the Dean had fallen on 

and was babbling out prayers for pardon and vows of reform. 
Cuarrer 1V.—A Christmas Morn. 


Iw the following term the whole system of 
was chang Mr. Burrowszs from a tyrant into the most 
amiable of men. The Undergraduates became idyllic, Even Dr. 
Goro1as submitted to the influence of the Fairy Jocorms. 
But it is noticeable that Mr. Burnowzs who still resides at St. 
Michael’s, objects to any mention of the Christmas of 1874. This is 
the only exception to his universal amiability. 

THE END. 
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** A Toy Tovsours.’”’—Old French motto for Truth distribution of 
Toys at Christmas time. 


THE CRY OF THE CITY CLERK. 
(Disappointed of a Saturday Afternoon'’s Skating.) 


I xxew, I knew it would not last— 


twas but ’tis past. 
us, nig hood’s hour, 
hhopes decay. 


seen my fondest 
I never trusted Jack Frost’s power, 
: en) yale trust betray. 
never a 
On Friday—I Aang A the law— 
at, os 1 started with my mates 


skates 


They skated yesterday, I knew, 
And now, just as I’m going to dine, 
he sun comes out, the skies grow 


bl 
Ere we at’ Wimbledon can meet, 
horrid gaps!—that treacherous 


I sit and curse the melting ray, 


all away— 
chill 
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ESSENCE OF THE ARABIAN NIGHTS. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE TRANSLATION OF TOBY, M.P. 
(THE THOUSAND-AND-TWOTH NIGHT.) 












Pa ‘ er ad 


Seltan (for particulars 
or 
— proceeded to tell the 


was obliged to make this 

he di 7 ted he ane gh 
issem s anger, 

the Second Old Man, and the B 

“ Sire,” he said, “‘ whilst the 

ducted the hind, went their way 

dog, and who forthwith 


tn te ge oe, ee eee 
20 m 
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sf Weamived safely, did chesheo of waslnats 
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ON frére,.” said Dovanzave 
Jacques Monier to Scuene- 


saver. 
* Certainly, my dear Jacx,”’ | 
ScHEeHERs 
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strangely at me. R 
*** My hus »” said the fairy ‘‘ do not be rised 

to see this dog here; he is your brother. He has behaved 

in a most shocking way towards you. He has maligned 


ou, misrepresented even called 
von’ a Grand Old Spier. T heve aniiemeed bin to 
remain in this state till have concluded your little 


transactions in Home Rule.’’ 

“**** But my dear !——” I said.’” ‘ 

At these words ScuznzrazabE, remarking that it was 
daybreak, ceased to pursue his narrative. 





To a Modern Minstrel. 
(After Kingsley.) 
Be d, dear boy, and let who will be clever ; 
rite catchy not good ones, all day long, 
And make a name y, and not for ever, 
By one weak song. 











FERVOUR IN THE FOG. 
Ui +s I liv idi 2 ( hi : id ti with 
ion). “Sun's mor Unner; 
Om ’sr Jor!” 


eS ee a a ae eae es Se 











CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications 
mot 


e 


Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
4 this rale 


oven when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To 





B 
“ 


4 
° 





December 27, 1890.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








: / 


5 EcbrPare ce || ~ | 


li 


> 
i 


E 


ak 


Cornwall in Baker Saat = 216 Grumble for the Grenadiers (A), 33 Macic Horse (The), 255 
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Pars about Pictures, 227, 231, 252, 264, 
273, 277, 208 

Perilous Tug of War (A), 215 

Phagocyte (The), 102 

Phillaloo | 80 

ey London ; or, Sky-Signs of the 
Times, 

Pig ina i. (A), 146 

Portia & la Russe (A), 291 


Prize Epitaph, 110 
Product of the Silly Season (A), 132 
Professional Guest (The), 38, 61, 103 
Progress— Fin de Siecle, 209 
and Loss, 179 
Pros and Cons of Foreign Travel, 85 
Puff at Whitehall — 101 
Punch to Primrose, 38 
Punch to the Second Battalion, 49 
Purely a Matter of Bisleyners, 29 
Puzzle (A), 75 
Question of Taste (A), 282 
uicksand | (The), 138 
uis Nominabit’ 237 
* Quite a little (Roman) Holiday,” 233 
Quite the Newest Songs, 50 
Rack of the Ratepayer, 2 
Railway Time-table, 129 
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Ravenstein (The), 1%8 
Real Grievance Office (The), $7, 89, 141, 
156, 222 
Really Entertaining. 22 
Really Valuable Suggestion (A), 1£0 
Réclame (Gratis), 150 
Red verens Black, 260 
“ Rewards for Gallantry,” 66 
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Robert at Burn'em Beaches, 240 
Robert at the Hopera, 278 
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Collapse of “ Corner Men,” 131 
Columbia and the Indian Snake, 266 


Cottage “ Scene” in the Highlands, 49 

Demon Alps e), 165 

Doctor “ Ki Two Birds with One 
Stone,” 150 


Dressed Crab, 301 

Early Rising to go “ omens" 153 

Effie Stung by a Was 

English and French > Tournstiste, 159 

English Lady and Scotch Tourist at a 
Table d'héte, 186 

Epigrammatist and the Waiter (The), 51 
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10 Real “Cup o’ Kindness.” 
otiect Blending of the CHOICEST BRANDS 
1¢ Highest Classes of Fine Gid Whiskics, in 
veir Native Parity, as produced im Scotiand. 


3.0.8. 


ENDED scoTCH 
Sy Years Old, 60s. per dos. 
Bight ” ” 45s. ” 
owe ” ” oe 
Rh a 

The P ok 
blenders Scotch “Whiskles 
and so confident ore they of its 
= > will seni a sin ? 
anywhere in the United King- 
dom on poastes of 4s. 6d., 42,, and 

3s, 6d. atl, 


PEASE, SON, & CO., 
LEITH, SCOTLAND, 
FNGLISH BRANCH, 


DARLINGTON, DUZEAM. 
Esrascisuep 1808, 
Please mesition “ Punch" when 
ordering. 








LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gt. CHARTREUSE. 


“| This delicious Liqueur, which has 
lately ung of ite much — i propertien 
on aap | won 
Digestion <p Pee y tH 
= of all the pine pal ine and Spirit 
chants ae Kingdom, apd — 
ably less han formeriy. tole 
Vv. DOYLE, 3%, Sratthed Friars, London, B.C. 


‘LCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
ANT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY. 


OF ALL DEALERS. 
sure and ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put of 
with inferior makes. 








LD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


INAHAN’S 


“THE CREAM 
aE, MILD. AND LL Rees, 
shea aoe | AND 
sHOLLBOME. WHISKY. 


E PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMBETH, 8.2. 


EERINGS sca 


CopENHAGEN 
HERRY BRANDY. 
~The Best Liqueur. 


OPER 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


A pollinaris 


HE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS,” 














“ Move wholesome than 
ty Atrated Water which 
t can supply.” 

Tue Times. 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“! consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.”"—W. H. BR. STANLEY, M.D. 


COCOA 











HOP, 
TEA 


4 delicious Diend of INDIAN and 
CEYLON TEA with English HOPS, 
prepared under Seettme's Patents. 
Improves the flavour of tes, assists 
digestion, soothes yet refreshes. SOLD 
retail by all Grocers. THE HOP TFA 
CO., Lim., 8T. GEORGE'S HOUSE, 
EBASTCHEAP. 4. 4, and 1 Ib. samples, 
with testimonials, &c., will be sent on 
receipt of P.0.0. with 24. added for 
portage, N.B.—Wholesale only, there- 
fore no second sample will be sent. 


2/- 2/6 













COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


ouse Protection, ken Big ong 


Pistol © he 


LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
For La and Small Game, Kook Shooting, and 
Target Practice, are uns ssed for accuracy and 
unequalled for rapid ty of fire. 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
carried off all the highest Prizes at Bisley, Edin- 
h, and Dublin in 1690. Price List free. 


COLT’S FIREARMS Co., 14, Pall Mall, London,S. W. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 2% years it has 
never failed to rapidly 
restore grey or iade/ 
hair, either in youth 
or age. 

It orrests fallin, 
causes luxuriant 
giowth, is permanent, 
and perfectiy harm- 
less. 














In Cases, 10s. 6d. ; of | 
all Hairdressers and 
Chemists. Circulars on 
appl cation. 

Wholesale Agents: R. HOVENDEN & 80ON 
31 and 32, Kerners 6t., W.; & 91-95, City Road, r 'e. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated effectual curve without interns) 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. memance A 
Son, 157, Queen Victoria Street, 
Bold by most Chemists. Price 4s. "ger bate 
Pari Acaagp, 33%, Rue Be. 
New York aasuane & Co,, North William Street, 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 


Oriental = 
= Tooth 
ini, EAStE. 














A Sea Bath io Your Own Room for One Penny. 


STODDART’S SEA SALTS. 


INVALUABLE FOR RHEUMATISM AND 
WEAK JOINTS. 
Established Porty Years. Registered Trade Mark 
Boid bak 2-Ib., ls. 94. 7-1b,, amd Be. 14-1b. Noxes; 
. 26-1. 84, 56-Ib., and 16s, 112-1 Bags 
na Directions for Use on each Package. 
Readily Soluble in Hot or Cold Water. 
Analysed and approved of by 
Agruce H. Hassate. M.D, & Orro Hemwen, F.C.6. 
Bold by C — Patent Medicine Dealers, &c. 
holesale London Agents, 
BARCLAY z SONS, Lep., 95, Parr. ng ion &t , B.C. 
Proprietors, * 

A. &3. WARREN, Wholesale and Export Draggists, 
Importers of finest Olive Oll, Licensed Makers of 
Methylated Spirit, 

23 & 2M, REDCLIFF STREET, BRISTOL, 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 








C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither scratch nor spurt, 
the point, being rounded PE N S 
by & new process. Seven 

Vilze Medsis awarded, 

C.BRANDAUER4C* 
IRC 
meuLARDENS 


Attention is also drawn to their new“ Graduated 












Seri-s of Pens,” one pattern being made im 4 degrees 
of flexibility, and each in 3 widths of poy — 
Assurted Sample Mox of either series, 64., or 

post for 7 stamps from the Works, Rancbioed. 





J. EXSHAW & CO’S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


9s. per dos. im Cares os im porte 
T. W. Graotuves & Co., 08, Megent Street, W. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION, 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 


















“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 16, 1889, 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


SAVORY 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d., obtainable everywhere. 


& MOORE, LONDON. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
DELICATE CHILDREN, 
WEAK DIGESTIONS, 








Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


SEWARS OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABRLA. 








LOHSE’S| 


MAIGLOCKCHEN 


= LILY OF THE VALLEY = 


am PERFUME 
kevj TOILET SOAP 


eo 
ai! Nigh close Gorfenere® 
GUST, V LOHSE, sertin 


MILWARDS' 
NEEDLE-CASES. 


FOR CHRISTMASG avy OTHER PRESENTS 
THE PRETTIEST axv MOST USEFUL CADEAU 
Insist upon the name “MILWARD,’ os « 
guarantees of quality 

Makes: ihe Tray Needie ase, the me 
hold Need'e Case, ac.,4¢e. Upwariso of 100 Var 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 
































LONDON DEPOT; 


HAYDEN & CO,, 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPEZ, Lid. , Dublia. 


FLOR DE JAV A 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
= “i oa choice fis vour and delicate srome 
, ond 186. per Box of 100, Post Free 
— 4and 6 for 1+. (14 stamps 


BEWLAY & C0. Ld, 
49 24 74, Strand, W.C., and 143, Chearside, Z.C 


Agente for Great Britain 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR — 


The lovely nuance * 
imparted to Hair of aw elas by vam oes wine 
only by W. WIN ry 472,0 oe 
Price 6+, 6d,, We. 64., 21s, Vor tints Sad Gref os inde 1 
Heir MKINE is invaluable 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of tus STOMACH, MEARTSU un, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 


WRIGHT Si 
“COAL 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Decexszn 27, 1890. 











“There is no Appeal beyond Casar!"’ j 


The late Dermatologist, 


SIR ERASMUS WILSON R. 
g¢ s who 


The first and only President of the Royal College o Su 
ever gave a public Testimonial, and the fol ing s 


THE ONLY TESTIMONIAL HE EVER GAVE. 


Ss 








F.R.S., 











heard the proposition questioned—it is well also 
that we should be familiar with the means by 
which that purpose may be most efficiently attained. 
“We once knew a beautiful woman, with a nice 
complexion, who had never washed her face with soap 
all her life through; her means of polishing were, a 
smear of grease or cold cream; then a wipe, and then 
a lick with rose water. Of course we did not care to 
look too closely after such an avowal, but we pitied 


her, FOR SOAP IS THE FOOD OF THE SKIN. 
SOAP IS TO THE SKIN WHAT WINE IS TO THE STOMACH, 


a generous stimulant. It not only removes the dirt, id 
but the layer which carries the dirt; and it promotes | 
the displacement of the old cuticle to make way for 
the new, to increase the activity of change in the skin. 
Now turn we to Toilet Soaps and there we find 


a name engraven on the memory of the oldest inhabitant—PEARS. 


PEARS SOAP 


an article of the nicest and most careful manufacture, 
and the most_ refreshing and agreeable of balms to 
the skin.” _ 


T it be well to wash the skin—and we never 
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. R 15 263(v. 99) 
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